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REMARKS. 



It is considered, by a most respectable qritiCy is n 
transgression against literature, that any of our best 
dramatic authors should be publisfied with certain 
sentences or scenes omitted, though, in the original 
editions, they have degraded the i^oral purposes q( 
the stage, and given to its enemies the only charge 
they could ever prefer against it. 

Such a critic might as well quarrel with the modest 
a,ctor, who refuses to utter indecorous sentiments, a^ 
with the conscientious editor, who wiU not print an4 
publish them. 

Such a critic might as well endeavour to recall 
every exploded licentiousness to the boards of 4m 
English theatre, and reproach a. polished audience for 
not suffering his vicious taste to govern theirs. 

Stripped, as in representatipn, of its rankest of^ 
fences — the best of its wit and humour only retained-^r 
the present comedy had yet, perhaps, better — never be 
either seen or read. With its worst pages curfailedt 
too much that is bad still lingers behind. 

There would b§ ope instructive lesson contained ir 
tht^ worl(, fj^Qm it^ contef^pt w]^\^!\ eitT^^^ec^^flX'l 
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4 REMARKS* 

it has for the odious Sir John Brute, but that his 
MfKe is included amongst that rational number ; and 
in a manner which holds out a dangerous example to 
her sex, by showing, that infidelity to a worthless 
husband, is but just revenge for the neglect, on his 
part, of nuptial vows, and conjugal endearments. 

In a scene in the third act, where Constant uses 
some plausible arguments with Lady Brute, if there 
should be a female reader so deluded as to incline to- 
wards his opinion, that chastity is no virtue ; let her 
ftt least recollect, that it is most certainly — a grace. 
Desire of admiration will keep some women in the 
paths of rectitude, till mature understanding shall 
preserve them from ever going astray. 

To praise the wit of thSs drama, is to recommend 
its roost pernicious parts. But it is satisfactory to 
hope, that the author had consideration for the mo- 
rals of the inferior classes of his audience, when he 
resolved to donceal some of his most exceptionable 
' repartees in a foreign language. 

The mistress of this detestable French woman has 
one trait of character, which elevates her above utter 
detestation — she appears to have a passion for Heart- 
free. This proves her to possess a mind superior to 
most persons, who arc addicted toaffcctation — forthey 
generally love none but themselves. The extreme 
trouble of being affected, is the cheerful labour which 
they undergo for selfish remuneration ; and yet the 
only return they procure is ridicule and contempt. 

Among the obsolete customs which here take 

pU|liM||di ai a gentloman imoking tobacco, and a 
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lady insisting upon seeing her visitor down stairs — ^it 
is to be lamented, that the picture which Sir John 
gives of the life of a woman of fashion, should have 
BO near a resemblance to the habits of the very same 
order of persons of the present age. It is some ho- 
nour to the former period, that this frightful descrip- 
tion was heard by the knight's auditors with infinite 
surprise ! Perhaps, in these times, it would be dif- 
ficult to raise wonder in the hearer, by a still more 
extravagant, though less unrefined, delineation of 
character from the same subject. 

The admirers of Garrick speak with deUgbf of his 
excellence in Sir John Brute — but surely, after hav- 
ing heard him deliver, before a mixed audience of 
both sexes, some of the coarse wit in this play ; and 
after having seen him disfigured and degraded in wo- 
man's clothes ; though still he might be admired as a 
performer, no gentleman could feel much respect 
for him as a friend or ac((uaintance. 

Presbyterians, and other rigid sectaries, preached 
fiid wrote much against the evil tendency of dramatic 
amusements, at the time this drama was in fashion. 
They did right. When plays such as ^ The Provoked 
Wife'' are exhibited — ^it is charity to revile theatres. 
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SCENE^London. 



THE 



PROVOKED WIFE. 



ACT THE FIRST. 

SCENE I. 

Sir John Brute's House. 

Enter Sir John. 

. Sir J. What cloying meat is love — when matri- 
mony's the sauce to it ! Two years marriage has de- 
bauched my &ve senses. Every thing I see, every 
thing I hear, every thing I feel, every thing I smell, 
and every thing I taste — methinks has wife in't. — No 
boy was ever so weary of his tutor, no girl of her 
bib, no nun of doing penance, or old maid of being 
chaste, as I am of being married. Sure there's a se- 
cret curse entailed upon the very name of wife. My 
lady is a young lady, a fine lady, a witty lady, a vir- 
tuous lady — and yet I hate her. There is but one 
thing on earth I loath beyond her — that's fighting. 
Would my courage come up to a fourth part of my 
illnature, I'd stand buff to her relations, and thrust her 
out of doors. But marriage has sunk me down to such 
an ebb of resol.ution, 1 dare not draw my sword, though 
even to get rid of my wife. But here shft co\si<s&. 
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£ii^erLADT Brute 

Lady B. Do you dine at home to^ay. Sir John f 
Sir J, Why ? do you expect I should tell you what 
I don't know myself? 

Lady B. I thought there was no harm in asking 
you. 

Sir J. If thinking wrong were an excuse for im*> 
pertinence, women might be justified in most things 
they say or do. 

Lady B. I'm sorry I have said any thing to displease 
you. 

Sir J. Sorrow — for things piuit, is of as little im- 
portance to me, as my dining at home or abroad 
ought to be to you. 

Lady B, My inquiry was only that I might have 
provided what you liked. 

Sir J. Six to four you had been in the wrong there 
again ; for what I liked yesterday J don't like to-day, 
and what I like to-day, tis odds I mayn't like to-mor* 
row. 

Lady B. But if I had asked you what you liked f 

$ir /. Why then there would be more asking about 
it than the thinp is worth. 

Lady P, I wish I did but know how I might please 
you. 

Sir J, Ay> hut that sort of knowledge is not a wife's 
talent* 

Lady B, Whatever my talent is, I'm sure my will 
has ever been to make you easy. 

Sir J. If women were to have their wills, the world 
would be finely governed ! 

Lady B. What reason have I given you to use me 
as you do of la^ ? It once was otherwise : you mar? 
ried me for Ipve. 

Sir J, And you me for money : so you have your 
reward, and I have ^ine. 

Lady B. What is it that disturb$ you ? 
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Sir J. A parson. 

Ladii B. Why, what has he done to yon? 

Sir J. He has married mc, and be damned to him, 
[Exit, 

Ladu B. The devil's in the fellow, I think. 1 

teas told before I married him, that thus 'twould be; 
The surly puppy! yet ke'a a fool for't: for hither- 
to he has bten no monster: but who knows how fat 

be may provoke me ? — Or who can tell Perbapfl 

a good part of what I suffer from my husband, may 
be a judgment upon me for ray cruelty to my lover 

— But, hold — let me go no further 1 ibink I haw 

e. right to alarm ibis surly brute of mine— but if I 
know my heart — it will never let mc go so far as to. 

£n(fr Belinda. 

Good morrow, dear cousin. 

Be/, Good morrow, madam, you look pleased this 
morning. 

Ladi/ B. I am so. 
' Bel. With what, pra.yf 

Ladg B. With ray husband. 

Sel. Drown husbands; for yours ia a provoking 
fellow: ashewent outju3t now, 1 prayed bim to teU 
me what time of day 'twas ; and he asked me if I took 
him for the church clock, that was obliged to tell all 
the parish 1 

Lady B. He hai been saying some good obli^ng 
things to me too. In short, B«|inda, be has used me 
BO Imrbarously.of late, that I could almost resolve to 
' ]ilay the downright wife — and cuckold him. 

Bel. That would be downright indeed. 

Lady B. Why, after all, there's more to be uid 
for't than you'd ina^ne, child. He is the flitt ag- 
gressor, not 1. 
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BcL Ah, but you know we must return good for 
evil. 

Lady B. That mi^ be a mistake in the translation. 
— Pi'ythee, be of my opinion, Belinda ; for I'm posi- 
tive Fm in the right ; and if you'll keep up the pre- 
rogative of a woman, 3'oull likewise be positive you 
are in the right, whenever you do any thing you have 
a mind to* But I shall play the foofi and jest on, till 
i make you begin to think Tm in earnest. 

Bel, I shan't take the liberty, madam, to think of 
any thing that you desire to keep a secret from me. 

Lady B. Alas, my dear, I have no secrets. My 
heart could ne'er yet confine my tongue. 

BcL Your eyes, you mean ; for I am sure I have 
ieen them gadding, when your tongue has been locked 
up safe enough. 

Lady B. My eyes gadding! Pr^ythee after who, 
child ? 

BeL Why> after one that thinks you hate him, as 
much as I know you love him. 

Lady B. Constant, you mean. 

Bel, I do so. 

Lady B, Lord, what should put such a thing into 
your head? 

Bd, That which puts things into most people's 
heads, observation. 

Lady B, Why, what have you observed, in the 
nfune of wonder? 

Bel. I have observed you blush when you met him ; 
force yourself away from him ; ai^ th«i be out of 
humour with ever thir^g about you : in a word, never 
was a poor creature so spurred on by desire, or so 
reined in with fear ! 

Lady B. How strong is fancy ! 

Bel, How weak is woman ! 

Lady B. Pr'ythee, niece, have a b^ter opinion of 
your aunt's inclination. 
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Bel. D)earauht,bav<eabetteropituaadfyoarm<6ce's 
understanding. 
Lady B. You'll make me angry. 
Bel. Youll make me laugh. 
I^idy B. Then you are resolv^ to peniit ! 
BeL Positively. 
Lddf B. And all I can say- 
Be?. Will signify nothing- 



LaS^ B. Though t should s#ear ^Werie &lt 

^l. I shotlLd mihk it tirtie. 

Lady. B, Then let us forgive; [Kissmg her.] for wo 
have both ofibnded; I, in making a secriet; you in 
diiscoverihg it. 

Bd„ Good nietture ihay do much ; but you hav% 
inor^ reasbn to f6rgi?e oAe, than I have to pardoQ 
t'other. 

Lady B. ^is ttue, Belinda, you haVe g^ven me so 
many proofi of your friendship, that my reserve has 
been, indeed, a crime: and, as proof of my repentance, 
I own, Belinda, I am in dahger. But whatever you 
tuay have dbserved, I have dissembled so well as to 
keep him ignorant. So you see Tm no coquet, Be^ 
linda: Fot'tis an unreasonable thing to enigageaman 
in a disease, which we befoi'ehand resolve we will 
nevier apply a cure to. 

Bel, Tis true ; but then a woman must abahdoin 
one of the supreme blessings of her life. For I am 
fully convinced, no man has half that pleasure in gal- 
lanting a mistress, as a woman has in jilting a sallant. 

Lady B. The happiest woman then on ea]r£ musjt 
be our neighbour. 

Bd. Oh, the impertinent composition! She has va* 
nity and affectation enough to tiiake her a ridiculous 
original. 

jjody B, She concludes all men her captives i and 
whatever course they take, it serves to confirm her in 
diat opinion. 
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Bel. If they shun her^ she thinks 'tis modesty, and 
takes it for a proof of their passion. 

Ladif B. And if they are rude to her, 'tis conduct, 
and done to prevent town-talk. 

Bel. Ail their actions and their words, she takes 
for granted, aim at her. 

Lady B. And pities all other women, because she 
thinks they envy her. 

Bel. Pray, out of pity to ourselves, let us find a bet- 
ter subject — for I'm weary of this. Do you think 
your husband inclined to jealousy ? 

Lady B. O no; he does not love me well endttgh 
for that. Lord, how wrong men's maxims are ! — ^TheJ;, 
are seldom jealous of their wives, unless they are very 
fond of them : whereas they ought to consider the wo- 
men's inclinations, for there depends their fate. Well, 
men may talk; but they are not so wise as we — that's 
certain. 

Bel. At least in our affairs. 

Lady B. Nay, I believe we should outdo them ia 
the business of the state too : for, methinks, they do 
and undo, and make but bad work on't. 

Bel. Why then don't we get into the intrigues of 
government, as well as they ? 

Lady B. Because we have intrigues of our own, 
that make us more sport, child. And so let's in, and 
consider of them. [Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

J Dressing Roam, 

Ladt Fakciful, Mademoiselle, aiuf Cornet, 

discovered, 

Lad^ F^ How do I look this morning? 
Cor. Your ladyship looks rery ill, truly. 
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Lady F. Lard, how illnatured thou art. Cornet, to 
tell me so, though the thing should be true ! don't you 
know, that I have humility enough to be but too 
easily out of conceit with myself ! Hold the glass : 
I dare say that will have more'maiiners than you have; 
Mademoiselle, let me have your opinion too. 

Madem, My opinion pe, matam, dat your ladyship 
never look so well in your life. 

Ladi/ F, Well, the French are the prettiest obliging 
people ! they say the most acceptable, well-mannered 
things — and never flatter. 

Modem. Your ladyship say great justice, inteed. 

Lady F. Nay, every thing is just iti my house, but 
Cornet. The very looking-glass gives her the dementi. 
But Fm almost afraid it flatters me, it makes me look 
so engaging. [Looking affectedly in the Gkus. 

Modem, Inteed, matam, your face pe handsomer 
den all de looking-glass in de vfov\6,croyezmoy» 

Lady F. But is it possible my eyes can be so lan- 
guishing — ; — and so very full of fire? 

Madetjn. Matam, if the glass was burning glass, I 
believe your eyes set de fire in de house. 

Lady F. You may take that night-gown, mademoi- 
selle. Get out of the room. Cornet- I can't endure you. 
[Exit Cornet.] This wench, methinks, does look so 
insufferably ugly ! 

Madem. Every ting look ugly, matam, dat stand 
by your latyship. 

Lady F, No, really, mademoiselle, methinks you 
look mighty pretty. 

Madem, Ah, matam ; de moon have no eclat^ ven 
de sun appear. 

Lady F, O pretty expression ! Have you ever been 
in love, mademoiselle ? 

Madem, Ouy, matam. [Sighittg* 

Lady F, An4 were you beloved again ? 

Modem, No, matam. 
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Lady F, O ye gods ! what an unfortanate creature 
should I be in such a case ! But nature has made me 
nice, for my own defence ; Vm nice, strangely nice, 
mademoiselle: I believe, were the merit of whole man- 
kind bestowed upon one single person, I should still 
think the fellow wanted something to make it worth 
my while to take notice of him ; and yet I could love 
— nay, fondly love, were it possible to have a thing 
made on purpose for me, for I'm not cruel, made- 
moiselle ; I'm only nice. 

Madem. Ah, matam, I wish I was fine gentleman, 
for your sake. I do all de ting in de world to get a 
little way into your heart I make song, 1 make verse, 
I give you de serenade, I give great many present to 
mademoiselle ; I no eat, I no sleep, I be lean, 1 be 
mad, I hang myself, I drown myself. Ah, ma chere 
damCy queje vous aimerois. [Embracing her, 

LadyF, Well, the French have strange, obliging 
ways with them ; you may take those two pair of 
gloves, mademoiselle. 

Modem. Me humbly tank my sweet lady. 

Enter a Servavt with a Letter. 

Serv. Madam, here's a letter for your ladyship. 

Lady F, Tis thus I am importuned every morning, 
mademoiselle. Pray, how^do the French ladies, when 
they are thus accabl6es ? 

madem. Matam, dey never complain. Au contraire, 
when one Frense laty have got a hundred lover— den 
she do all she can to get a hundred more. 

Lady F. Well, let me die, I think they have le gout 
bon. For 'tis an unutterable pleasure to be adored by 

all the men, and envied by all the women ^Yet I'll 

swear Fm concerned at the torture I give them« 
Lard, why was I formed to make the trhole creation 
uneasy ! But let me read my letter. [Rcadt. 
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If you hcpot a mind to hear of your faults, instead 
of being praised for your virtues^ take the pains to walk 
in the Green Walk in St. Jameses Park, with your xuo- 
man, an hour hence. YoiiU there meet one, who hates 
you for some things, as he could love you for others, and 
therefore is willing to endeavour your reformation. 

If you come to the place I mention, yoi^U know 
who lam : if you don* t, you never shall : so take your 
choice. 

This is strangely familiary mademoiselle : now have I 
a provoking fancy to know who this impudent fel* 
low is. 

Madem. Den take your scarf and your mask, and 
go to de rendezvous . De Frense laty do justement 
comme 9a. 

Lady F, Rendezvous t What^ rendezvous with a 
man, mademoiselle f 

Modem, £h,pourquoy non? 

Lady F. What, and a man perhaps I never saw in 
my life ! 

Madem. Tant mieux : ce'st done quelque chose de 
nouveau. 

Lady F, Why, how do I know what designs he 
may have ! He may intend to ravish me^ for aught J 
know. 

Modem, Ravish ! Bagatelle. I would fain see one 
impudent rogue ravish mademoiselle, Oui, jq le 
voudrois. 

Lady F. O, but my^reputation, mademoiselle, my 
reputation : ah, ma chere reputation I 

Modem* Matam — Quand on Fa une fois perdus--» 
On n'en est plus embarrass^. 

Lady P. Fie, mademoiselle, fie; reputation is a 
jewel. 

Modem. Qui coutebien chere, .matfun. 

LadyF. Why, sure you would not sacrificr 
honour to your pleasure ! 

C 2 
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Maiem. Jcsuis pbilosophe. 

Lady P, Bless roe, how you talk ! Why, what if 
honour be a barden, mademoiselle, must it not be 
borne ? 

Madem, Chaqu'un a sa fia^on — Quand quelque 
chose m' incommode, moi ^jem'en de^siis, vite. 

Ladj/ F. Get you gone, you little naughty French- 
woman you : 1 vow and swear I must turn you out 
of doors, if you talk thus. 

Madem. Turn me out of doors ! turn yourself 

out of doors, and go see what de gentleman nave to 
•ay to you — ^Teno z. VoilJi [Gicmg her her things 
fiostily^ votre esharp,voil^ voire coife, votre masque, 
voilk tout. Hey, mercure, coquin : call one chair 
for matam, and one oder [Calling within.] for me. 
Vat'en vites [Turning to her Lady, and helping her on 
hastily tmth her things^ AUons, matam ; depechez vous 
done. Mon dieu, quelles scrupules I 

Lady F, Well, for once, mademoiselle. 111 follow 
your advice, out of the intemperate desire I have to 
know who this illbred fellow is. But I have too 
much delicatesse to make a practice on't. 

Matem. Belle chose vraiment que la delicatesse, 

lorsqu'il s'agit dedivertir a9a^Vous voilk equi- 

p^e,partons. — H^ bien ? qu' avez vous done ! 

Lady F, J*ay peur. 

Madem. Je n'en ai point moi» 

Lady F. I dare not go. 

Madem* Demeurez done. 

Lady F. Je suis poltrone. 

Madem. Tant pis pour vous. 

Lady F. Curiositys a wicked devil. 

Madem. C'est une charmante sainte. 

Lady F. It ruined our first parents. 

Madem. Elle a bien divert! leurs enfans. 

Lady F. L'honneur est contre. 

Modem. Le plaisir est pour. 
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Lady F. Must I then go ! 

Modem, Must you go ? -must you eat, must you 

drink, must you sleep, must you live ? De nature bid 
you do oneyde nature bid you do toder. Vousmt 
ferrez enrager. 

Lady F. But when reason corrects nature, made- 
moiselle — 

Madam. Elle est done bien insdentei c*^t sa sttur 
ain^e* 

Lady F, Do you then prefer your nature to your 
reason, mademoiselle ? 

Modem, Ouida. 

Lady F. Pourquoi ? 

Modem. Because my nature make mi^ nier^^ tfiy 
|:^ason make me mad. 

Lqcfy F, Ah, la m^chante Franpoise. 

iiatem,A\if la belle Angloise. 

[ExUfforcmg her Lady (ff. 



ACT THE SECOND. 



tCSNE I. 



St.James*s Park. 



Enter Lady Fanciful and Mademoiselle. 

Lady P. Well, I vow, mademoiselle, Fm &tx«A2;gi&} 
impatient to know who this coD&deuli^OHi yu 

c5 
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Enter Hsartfree. 

Look, there's Heartfree. But sure it can't be him ; 
he's a professed woman hater. Yet who knows what 
my wicked eyes may have done ? 

Modem. II nous approache, matam. 

Lady JP. Yes, 'tis he ; now will he be most intole- 
rably cavalier, though he should be in love with me. 

Heart. Madam, I'm your humble servant! I perceive 
you have more humility and good-nature than I 
thought you had. 

Ladtf F. What you attribute to humility and good- 
nature, sir, may perhaps be only due to curiosity. I 
had a mind to know who 'twas had ill manners 
enough to write that letter. [Throwing him his Letter, 

Heart. Well, and now I hope you are satisfied ? 

Ladif F. I am so, sir ; good by t'ye. 

Heart. Nay, hold there ; though you have done 
your business, I ha'n't done mine : by your ladyship's 
leave, we must have one moment's prattle together. 
Have you a mind to be th/^ prettiest woman about 
town or not ? How she stares upon me ! What ! this 
passes for an impertinent question with you now, be- 
cause you think you are so already ? 

Lady F. Pray, sir, let me ask you a question in 
my turn ; By what right do you pretend to examine 
me ? 

Heart. By the same right that the strong govern 
the weak, because I have you in my power ; for you 
cannot get so quickly to your coach, but I shall 
have time enough to make you hear every thing I 
have to say to you. 

Lady F» These are strange liberties you take, Mr. 
Heartfree. 

Heart. They are so, madam, but there's no help 
for it ; for know that I have a design upon you. 

Lady F. Upon ^" "" ' 
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Heart. Yes, and one that will turn to your glory 
and my comfort, if you will be but a little wiser than 
you use to be. 

Lady F. Very well, sir. 

Heart. Let mie see — Your vanity, madam, I take to 
be about some eight degrees higher than any woman's 
in the town, let t^ other be who she will ; and my in^ 
difference is naturally about the same pitch. Now 
could you find the way to turn this indifference into 
fire and flame, methinksyour vanity ought to be satis- 
fied : and this, perhaps, you might bring about upon 
pretty reasonable terms. 

Lady F. And pray at what rate would this indif- 
ference be bought off, if one should have so depraved 
an appetite to desire it ? 

Heart. Why, madam, to drive a quaker's bargain, 
and make but one word with you, if I do part with 
it — you must lay down — your affectation. 

Lady F. My affectation, sir ! 

Heart. Why, I ask you nothing but what you may 
very well spare. 

Lady F. You grow rude, sir : Come, mademoisellei 
it is high time to be gone. 

Modem. Allons, allons, allons. 

Heart. [Stopping ^A«».]Nay, you may as well stand 
still ; for hear mc you shall, walk which way you 
please. 

Lady F. WTiat mean you, sir? 

Heart. \ mean to tell you, that you are the most 
ungrateful woman upon earth. 

Lady F. Ungrateful ! to whom? 

Heart. To nature. 

Lady F. Why, what has nature done for me ? 

Heart. What you have undone by art ; It made 
you handsome ; it gave you beauty to a miracle, a 
shape without a fault,' wit enough to make their 
lish, and so turned you loose to yout o"^!! ^YbCt 
which has made such work mtVi ^«\X)\\x«X^Q^i 
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come the pity of our sex, and the jest of your own. 
There is not a feature in your face, but you have 
found the way to teach it some affected convulsion ; 
your feet, your hands, your very fingers' ends, are di* 
rected never to move without some ridiculous air or 
Other; and your language is a suitable trumpet, to 
draw people's eyes upon theraree show. 

Modem. [Astde.] £st ce qu' on fiut Tamour en An* 
gleterre comme (a? 

LadyF. [Aside^ Now could I cry for madness, 
but that I know^ he'd laugh at me for it. 

Heart. Now do you hate me for telling you the 
truth, but that's because you don't believe 'tis so ; for 
were you once convinced of that, you'd reform for 
your own sake. 

Lady F. Every circumstance of nice breeding must 
needs appear ridiculous, to one who has so natural an 
antipathy to good manners. 

Heart. But suppose I could find the means to con* 
vince you, that the whole world is of my opinion ? 

Lady F. Sir, though you, and all the world you 
talk of, should be so impertinently officious, as to 
think to persuade me I don't know how to behave 
myself ; I should still have charitv enough for my 
own understanding, to believe myself in the ri^t, and 
all you in the wrong. 

Madem. Le voil^ mort. 
[Exeunt Lady Fanciful and Mademoiselle. 

Heart. [Gazing at her.] There her single clapper 
has published the sense of the whole sex. Well, this 
once I have endeavoured to wash the black-moor 
white but hence forward I'll sooner undertake to 
teach sincerity to a courtier, generosity to a userer, 
honesty to a lawyer, than discretion to a woman, I see 
has once set her heart upon playing the fool. 

Enter Covstavt. 
'Monrow,^ Coffptaltf* 
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Con. Good-morrow, Jack; What are you doing 
here this morning ? 

Heart, Doing! guess, ifvou can. — Why, I have 
been endeavouring to persuade my Lady Fanciful, that 
she's the most foQlish woman about town. 

Con, A pretty endeavour, truly ! 

Heart, I have told her, in as plain English as I could 
speak, both what the town says of her, and what I 
think of her. In short, I have used her as an abso* 
lute king would do Magna Charta; 

Con, And how does she take it ? 

Heart, As children do pills ; bite them, but can't 
swallow them. 

Con, Biit, pr'ythec, what has put it into your head, 
of all mankind, to turn reformer ? 

Heart, Why, one thing was, the morning hung up- 
on my hands; I did not know what to do with myself; 
and another wa», that as little as I care for women, I 
could not see with patience one, that Heaven had 
taken such wondrous pains about, be so very indus- 
trious to make herself the Jack-pudding of the crea- 
tion. 

Con, Well, now could I almost wish to see my 
cruel mistress make the self-same use of what Hea^ 
ven has done for her ; that so I might be cured of the 
same disease that makes me so very uneasy; for love, 
love is the devil, Heartfree. 

Heart. And why do you let the devil govern you ? 

Con. Because I have more flesh and blood than 
grace and self-denial. My dear, dear mistress, 'sdeath ! 
that so genteel a woman should be a saint, when reli- 
gion's out of fashion ! 

Heart. Nay, she's much in the wrong, truly ; but 
who knows how far time and good example may pre- 
vail ? 

Con, O ! they have played their parts in vam al- 
ready; 'tis now two years since the fellow her hu&b^xA 
invited me to bis wedding; and lYvei^ vj^&>^^ ^"^^ 
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Con. Pr'ythee don't distract me. 

Ueart, Nay, you arc a good hand5oroe young fel- 
low, she might use you better. Come, will you go see 
her? perhaps she may have changed her mind; there's 
some hopes, as long as she's a woman. 

Con, O, 'tis in vain to is it her: sometimes, to get a 
sight of her, I visit that beast her husband ; but slie 
certainly finds some pretence to quit the room as soon 
as I enter. 

Heart, It's much she don't tell him you have made 
love to her too; for that's another goodnatured thing 
usual amongst women, in which they have several ends. 
Sometimes 'tis to recommend their virtue, that they 
may be kind with the greater security. Sometimes 
'tis to make their husbands fight, in hopes they may 
be killed, when their ati'airs require it should be so : 
but most commonly 'tis to engage two men in a quar- 
rel, that they may have the credit of being fought for; 
and if the lover's killed in the business, they cr^', poor 
fellow, he had ill luck — and so they go to cards. 

Con, Thy injuries to women are not to be forgiven. 
Look to't, if ever you fall into their hands— 

Heart, They can't use me worse than they do you, 
that speak well of them. Oho ! here comes the knight ! 

Enter Sir John Brute. 

Heart, Your humble servant, Sir John. 

Sir J, Servant, sir. 

Heart, How does all your family ? 

Sir J, Plague o'my family. 

Con, How does your lady? I ha'n't seen her abroad 
a good while. 

Sir J, Do ! I don't know how she does, not I : she 
was well enough yesterday ; I ha'n't been at home to- 
night. 

Con, What, were you out of town ? 

Sir J. Out of town I No, I was drinkiog. 
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Con. You arc a true Englishman; don't know your 
own happiness. If 1 were married to such a woman, 
I would not be from her a night, for all the wine in 
France. 

Sir J. Not from her ! — 'Oons — what a time should 
a man have of that! 

Heart. Why, there's no division, I hope ? 

Sir J. No 'r but there's a conjunction, and that's 
worse ; a pox of the parson! — why the p4ague don't you 
too marry? I fancy I look like the devil to you. 

Heart, Why, you don't think you have horns, do 
you? 

Sir J. No, I believe my wife's religion will keep 
her honest. 

Heart. And what wilt make her keep her religion? 

Sir J. Persecution; and therefore she shall have it. 

Heart, Have a care, knight, women are tender 
tbin^. 

Sir J. And yet, methinks, 'tis a hard matter to break 
their hearts. 

Con. Fie, fie ! you haveone of the best wives in the 
world, and yet you seem' the most uneasy husband. 

Sir J. Best wives! — the woman's well enough; she 
has no vice that I know of; but she's a wife, and — 
damn a wife ; if I were married to a hogshead of cla- 
ret, matrimony would make me hate it. 

Heart, Why did you marry then, you were old 
enough to know your own mind. 

Sir J. Why did Tmarry! What, you would have me 
intrigue, I suppose, and so have hedged myself into 
forty quarrels with her relations; besides buying my 
pardon: but more than all that, you must know I was 
afraid of being damned in those days: for I kept sneak- 
ing, cowardly company, fellows that went to church, 
said grace to their meat, and had not the least tincture 
of quality about them. 

Hfi0rt.'l^VLt I think you have got into a better ^au^ 
QOW. 
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Sir J. Zoonsy sir, my Lord Rake and I are hand and 
glove : I believe we may get our bones broke together 
to-night. Have you a mmd to share a frolic ? 

Con. Not I, truly: my talent lies in softer exer- 
cises. 

Sir J. What, a down bed and a strumpet ? A pox 
of venery, I say. Will you come and drink with ma ' 
this afternoon ? 

Con. 1 can't drink to-day ; but well come and sit 
an hour with you if you will. 

Sir J. Pough, pox, sit an hour ! Why can't yoii 
drink? 

Con. Because Fm to see my mistress. 

Sir J. Who's that? 

Con. Why, do you use to tell ? 

Sir J. Yes. 

Con, So won't I. 

Sir J. Why? 

Con. Because it is a secret. 

Sir J. 'Would my wife knew it, 'twould be no se*> 
ctet long. 

Con. Why, do you think she can't keep a secret } 

Sir J« No more than she could keep Lent. 

Heart. Pr'ythee, tell it her, to try. Constant. 

iS^'r /• No, pi^y thee don't, that I mayn't be plagued 
with it. 

Con. Ill hold you a guinea you don't make her tell 
it you. 

Sir J. ni hold you a guinea I do. 

Con. Which way ? 

Sir J. Why, I'll beg her not to tell it me. 

Heart. Nay, if any thing does it, that will. 

Con, But do you think, sir 

Sir J. 'Oons, sir, I think a woman and a secret are 
the two impertinentest themes in the universe ; there* 
fore pray let's hear no more of my wife nor your mis* 
tress. Damn 'em haAf Iridi all my heait, and every 
thing e ft petticoat, except four gen^ 
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rous whores who are drunk with my I^ord Rake, and 
I ten times in a fortnight, [Ejiit. 

Con. Here's a dainty fellow for you ! and the ve- 
riest coward too. But his ^$age of his wife makes mc 
ready to stab the villain. 

Heart. Lovers are short-sighted : all their senses run 
into that of feeling. This proceeding of his is the only 
thing on earth can make you fortuimte* If any thing 
can prevail with h^r to accept a gallant, 'tis his usage 
of her. Pr^ythee, take heart ; I oav^ great hppes for 
you ; and since I can't bring you quite off her ; Fll 
endeavour to bring you quite on ; for a whimog Iqver 
is the damnedst companion upon earth. 

Con. My dear friend, flatter me a little Qiore vrit]i 
these hopes ; for whilst they prevail, I have Elysium 
within me, and could melt with joy. 

Heart. Vrayy no melting yet ; Th^ afternoon, perr 
liaps, we shall make some advance. In tl\e mean while 
let s go dine at Locket's, and Ut hope get you a sto* 
ipach. [ExeuRt. 



ICBVE II. 



Ladt Fanciful's House. 



Enter Lady Fai^ciful and Mademoiselle* 

Lady F. Did you ever see any thing so importune, 
mademoiselle ? 

Madem. Indeed, matam, to say de trute, he want 
leetel good breeding; 

LadyF. Good breeding! He wants to be caned, ma-^ 
demoiselle. An insolent fellow ! and yet let me ex^f" 
my weakness, 'tis the only i«\aYi ou eaxvVY cww. 

d2 
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solve to dispense my favours on, were he but a fine 
gentleman. Well, did. men but know how deep an im- 
pression a fine gentleman makes in a lad/s heart, thew 
would reduce all their studies to that of good-breea- 
ing alone. 

Enter Seryavt, 

Serv. Will your ladyship please to dine yet? 

Lady JP. Yes, let them serve. [Exit Servant.] Sure 
this Heartfree has bewitched me, mademoiselle. 'I vow 
^tis a thousand pities he is not more polished ; don't 
you think so? 

Modem. Matam, I think it so great pity, that if I 
was in your ladyship's place, I take him home' in my 
house, I lock him up in my closet, and I never let him 
go, till I teach him every ting dat fine lady escpect 
from fine gentleman. 

Lady F. Why, truly, I believe I should soon subdue 
his brutality ; for, without doubt, he has a strange 
penchant to grow fond of me, in spite of his av^on 
to the sex, else he would ne'er have taken so much 
pains about me. Lord, how proud would some poor 
creatures be of such a conquest 1 But I, alas ! I don't 
know how to receive as a favour, what I take to be so 
infinitely my due. But what shall 1 do to new mould 
him, mademoiselle, for till then, he's my utter aver- 
sion ? 

Modem. Matem, you must laugh at him in all de 
places dat you meet him, and turn into de redicule all 
he say, and all he do. 

Lady F. Why, truly, satire has ever been of won- 
drous use to reform ill-manners^. Besides, 'tis my par- 
ticular talent to ridicule folks. I can be severe, strange- 
ly severe, when I will, mademoiselle — Give me the 
pen and ink — I find myself whimsical — I'll write to 
him — Or, I'll let it alone and be severe upon him that 
way, [Sitting down to write^ rising up agoing — Yet 
active severity is better than passive. \Sittwg dQrom."\ — 
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Tis as good to let it alone too ; for every lasb I give 
bim, perhaps he'll take for a favour. — [Rumg.} Yet 'tis 
a thousand pities so much satire shomd be lost ISit" 
ting.] — But if it should have a wrong effpct.upon ainiy 
'twould distract me. [Rising,] — Well, I must write 
though, after all. [Sittingf] — Or 111 let it aloae, which 
is the same thing. . [Rifing. 

Modem* La voiUt determines [jSxemU^ 



ACT THE THIRD. 



SCENE I. 

Sm John Brute's House. 

Sir John, Lady Brute, and Belinda, dtscffoered 

rising from the Table, 

Sir J. Here; take away the things : I expect com- 
pany. But firet bring me a, pipe : I'll smoke. 

[To a Servant. 

Lady B. Lord, Sir John, I wonder you won't leave 
that nasty custom. 

Sir J. Pr'ythee, don't be impertinent* 

BeL [To Lady Brute.] I wonder who those are 
he expects this afternoon. 

Lady B, I'd give the world to know. Perhaps, 'tis 
Constant ; he comes here sometimes : if it does provt 
)uin, I'm resolved I'll share the visit. 

BeL We'll send for our work, and sit here. 

Lady B. Hell choke us with his tobacco. 

BeL Nothing will choke us, wl^en we are doing what 
w« have a mind to. Lovewell 
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Enter Lovewell. 

Love, Madam. 

Lady B, Here ; bring my cousin's work and mine 
hither. 

[Exit Lovewell, and re-enters with their Work. 
Sir J. Why, pox, can't you work somewhere else ? 
Lady B. We shall be careful not to disturb you, 
sir. 

Bel. Your pipe would make you too thoughtful, 
uncle, if you were left alone; our prittle prattle will 
cure your spleen. 

Sir J. Will it so, Mrs. Pert ! Now I believe it will 
so increase it, [Sitting and smoking,'] 1 shall take my 
own house for a paper-mill. 

Lady B, [To Belinda, aside.] Don't let's mind him; 
let him say what he will. 

Sir J. A woman's tongue a cure for the spU 
'Oons — [Aside.] If a man had got the head-ache, th< 
be for applying the same remedy. 

Lady B. Yoir have done a good deal, Belinda, 




Bel. Yes, I have worked very hard ; how d< 
like it! 

Lady B. O I 'tis the prettiest fringe in the 
Well, cousin, you have the happiest fancy : pi 
advise me about altering my crimson petticoat. . 

Sir J. Damn your petticoat ; here's such a pratj 
a man can't digest his own thoughts for you. 

Lady B. Don't answer him. [Aside.] — Well,w|,_ 
do you advise me ? '^^ 

Bel. Why, really, I would not alter it at all. Me- 
thinks 'tis very pretty as it is. 

Lady B. Ay, that's true ; but you know one grows 
weary of the prettiest things in the world, when one has 
had them long. 

Sir J. Yes,I havetaught her that. 

Bel. Shall we provoke him a little 
4 
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Lady B. With all my heart. Belinda, don't you 
long to be married ? 

Bd. Why, there are some things in it which I could 
like well enough. 

Brute. What do you think you should dislike? 

Bd. My husband, a hundred to one else. 

Ladjf B. O you wicked wretch ! sure you don't 
speak as you think ? 

Bel. Yes, I do : especially if he smoked tobacco, 

[fTe looks earnestly at them. 

Lady B. Why, thatmany times takesoffworse smells. 

Bel. Then he must smell very ill indeed. 

Lady B. So some men will, to keep their \vives from 
^coming near them. 

BeL Then those wives should cuckold them at a 
distance. [Ht runs in a fury ^throws his Ftpe at them^ 

and drives them out — As they run aff^ 

i 

EtUer CoVBTANT and Heartfree ; Lady Brute 

runs against CoNSTii n t. 

Sir J. Oons, get you gone up stairs, you confederat- 
ing strumpets you, or Fll cuckold you, with a ven- 
gwice. 

Lady B. O lord he'll beat us ; he'll beat us ! Dear 
dear Mr. Constant, save us ! 

[Exeunt Lady Brute and Belinda. 

iStr J, 111 cuckold you, with a pox. 

Con. Heaven ! Sir John, what's the matter? 

Sir J, Sure if women had been ready created, the 
devil, instead of being kicked down into hell, had been 

married. 

Heart. Why, what n^w plagues have you found now? 

Sir J. Wh}', these two gentlewomen did but hear me 
say 1 expected you here this afteraoon ; upon which 
they presently resolved to take up the room o' purpose 
to plague me and mv friends. 

Con. Was that all ? Why, we should have been 
glad of their company. 
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Sir J. Then I should have been weary of youn ; 
for I can't relish both together. They found fault 
with my smoking tobacco too, and said men stunk ; 
but I had a good mind — to say something. 
Con, Oh, nothing against the ladies, I hope ? 
Sir J. The ladies! Come, will you sit down? — 
Give us some wine, lellow. — You won't smoke i 

Con. No, nor drink neither, at this time ; I must ask 
your pardon. 

iStr J. What, this mistress of yours runs in your 
head ! I'll warrant it's some such squeamish minx as 
my wife, that^s grown so dainty of late, she finds iault 
even with a dirty shirt. 

Heart, That a woman may dp, and not be very 
dainty neither. 

Sir J, Come, you shall take one glass, though I 
send for a box of lozenges, to sweeten your moutk 
after it. 

Con, Nay if one glass, will satisfy you. 111 drink 
it, without putting you to that expense. 

Sir J. Why, that's honest. So here's to you, gen- 
tlemen. — A wife's the devil. — To your both being 
married. [^^ inM. 

Heart, O, your most humble servant, sir. 

Sir J, Well, how do you like my wine ? 

Con. 'TIS very good indeed. 

Heart, 'Tis admirable. 

Sir J. Then take t'other glass. 

Con. No, pray excuse us now : we'll come another 
dme, and then we won't spare it. 

Sir J, This one glass, and no more. Come, it shall 
be your mistress's health ; and that's a great compli- 
ment from me, I assure you. 

Coit. And 'tis a very obliging one to me f so give 
us the glasses* 

Sir J. So ; let her live [He coughs in theGiass. 

Heart, And he kind% 



8CXKS I.} THS PROVOKED WIFE. 33 

Con. Whaf s the matter ? Does it go the wrong 
way? 

Sir J. If I had love enough to be jealous, I should 
take this for an ill omen : for I never drank my wife's 
health in my life, but I puk^d in niy glass. 
. . Can, Oy ahe's too virtuous to make any reasonable 
, man jealous. 

• Sir J. Pox of her virtue. If I could catch her 
adulteratinjE;, I might be divorced from her by law. 
' Heart. And so pay her a yearly pension, to be a 
distinguished cuckold 

Enter a Servakt. 

Serv, Sir, there's my Lord Rake, Colonel Bully, 
and some other gentlemen at' the Blue Posts, desire 
your company. 

Sir J. God's so, we are to consult about playing 
the devil to-night. 

Heart, Wefl, we won't hinder business. 

Sir J. Methinks I dont know how to leave you 
two ; but for once I must ma]ce bold. Or, look you 
— ^may be the conference mayn't last long ! So if you'll 
wait here half an hour, or an hour ; if I don't come 
then — why then= — I won't come at all. 

Heart, [To Cokstant.] A good modest proposition, 
truly. [Aside, 

Con, But let's accept on't, however. Who knows 
what may happen ? 

Heart, Well, sir, to show you how fond we are of 
your company, well expect your return as long as we 
can. 

Sir J. Nay, may be I may'nt stay at all ; but 
business, you know, must be done. So your servant. 
Or, hark you, if you have a mind to take a frisk with 
us, I have an interest with my lord ; I can easily in- 
troduce you. 

Con, We are much beholden to you ; but 1 
part I'm engioged another wi^. 
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Sir J. What, to your mistress, III warrant. Pi'y- 
thee leave her to her own thoughts, and make aom 
with us to-night* 

Con. Sir, 'tis business that is to employ me. 

Heart. And me ; and business must be done^ yof 
know. 

Sir J. Ay, womenls business, though the worUJ 
were consumed for'l. [Exiim 

CoHn Farewell, beast ; and now, my de^r mend, 
would my mistress be but as complaisant i^s spme 
men's wives, who think it a piece of good breeding to 
receive the visits of their husband's friends in his ab- 
sense 

Heart. Why, for your sake, I could forgive her. 
But what way shall we invent to see her ? 

Con. O ne er hope it ; invention will prove HS vfua 
as wishes. 

Enter Laht Brute and Belikda* 

Heart. What do you think now, friend } 

Con. I think I shall swoon. 

Heart. I'll speak first then, while you fetch breath. 

Lady B. We think ourselves obliged, geptlemen, t^ 
come and return you thanks for your knight errantry; 
We were just upon being devoured by the fiery 
dragon. 

Bel. Did not his fumes almost knock you down, 
gentlemen ? 

Heart. Truly, ladies, we did undergo some hard- 
ships ; and should have done more, if spiiie greatef- 
heroes than ourselves hard by had not diverted him. 

Con. Though I am glad of the service you are 
pleased to say we have done you, yet I'm sorry via^ 
could do it in no other way, tbfin by making Qurselvf^i 
privy to what you would perhaps have kept a secre^^ 

Lady B. For Sir John's part, I suppose he deigned 

it no secret, since he made so much noisei And for 

myself, truly, I am not jnuch coTiCfti^iaiii^ 1^^ *>^ 
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fallen only into this gentleman's hand and yours, whu^ 
I have many reasons to believe, will neither interpret 
nor report any thing to my disadvantage. 

Con. Yoor good opinion, madam, was what I feared, 
I never could have merited. 

La^ B, Your feaiB were vain, then, sir, for Vm just 
to every body. 

Heart. Pr^ythee, Constant, what is't you do to get 
the ladi^ good opinions ; for Fm a novice at it ? 

Be/. Sir, will you give me leave to instruct you f 

Heart. Yes, that I will, with all my soul, madam. 

BeL Why, then, you must never be a sloven; never 
be out of humour, never smoke tobacco ; nor drink, 
but when you are dry. 

Heart. That's hard. 

Ckm. Nay, if you take his bottle from him, you 
hteak his heart, madam. 

Bel. Why, is it possible the gentleman can love 
drinking i 

Heart. Only by way of antidote. 

BeL Against what, pray ? 

Heart, Against love, madam. 

Lady B. Are you afraid of being in love, sir f 

Heart. I should, if there were any danger of it. 

Lady B. Pray, why so ? 

Heart, Because I always had an aversion to being 
used like a dog. 

Bel. Why, truly, men in love are seldom used 
better. 

Lady B» But was you never in love, sir? 

Heart. No, I thank Heaven, madam. 

Bel. Pray, where got you your learning, then ? 

Heart. From other people's experience. 

Bel. That's being a spunger, sir, which is scarce 
honest ; if you'd buy some experience with your own 
money, as 'twould be fairlier got, so 'twould stick 
looger hyyou. 
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Enter a Footm akl 

Foot. Madam, here's my Lady Fanciful, to wait 
vpon your ladyship. 

Lady B. Shield me, kind Heaven ! What an inun- 
dation of impertinence is here coming upon us I 

Either Lady Fanciful, wAo nifM>frjf /o Ladt Brutr, 
then to Belinda, kisnng them. 

Lady F. My dear Lfldy Brute, and sweet Belinda, 
methinks 'tis an age since I saw you. 

Lady B, Yet 'tis but three days ; sure you have 
passed your time very ill, it seems so long to you i 

Lady F» Why, really, to confess the truth to you, 
I am so everlastingly fatigued with the addresses of 
unfortunate gentlemen, that were it not for the extra* 
vagancy of the example, I should e'en tear out these 
wicked eyes with my own fingers, to make both rnvT 
self and mankind easy. What think you on't, Mr, 
Heartfree, for I take you to be my faithful adviser } 

Heart. Why, truly, madam — I think every project 
that is for the good of mankind ought to he enco.u* 
raged. 

Lady F, Then I have your consent, sir ? 
jFfear^Todo whatever vou please, madam. 
Lady JP. You had a much more limited complaisance 
this morning, sir. Would you believe it, ladies? the 
gentleman has been so exceeding generous, to tell me 
of above fifty faults, in less time than it was well pos- 
sible for me to commit two of them ! 

Con. Why, truly, madam, my friend there is apt to 
be something familiar with the ladies. 

Lady F. He is, indeed, sir ; but he's wondrous cha- 
ritablc with it; he has had the goodness to design 

a reformation, e*en down to my fingers' ends. ^Twas 

thu^, r think, sir, [Opening her/S^gpr$ m «i aukward 
manner.] you'd have themitaDiif^-My eyes too he di<l 
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not like : How was'tyou would have directed them ? 
Thus, I think. [Staring . at . him.] — ^Then there was 
something amiss in my gait too : I don't know well how 
'twas ! but, as I take it, he would have me walk- like 
him. Pray, sir, do me the favour to take a turn or 
two about the room, that the company may see you. 
He's sullen, ladies, and won't. But, to make short, and 
give you as true an idea as I can of the matter, I 
think 'twas much about this figure in general, he 
would have moulded me to : but I was an obstinate 
woman, and could not resolve to make myself mistress 
of his heart, by growing as aukward as his fancy. 

[She walks aukwardly about y staring and looking 
ungainly ; then diangcs on a sudden to th^ 
extremity of her usual affectation . 

Heart, Just thus women do, when they think we 
arc in love with them, or when they are so with us. 
[Here Constant and Lady. Brute talk together 
apart. 

Lady F, Twould, however, be less vanity for me^ 
to conclude the former, than you the latter, sir. 
' Heart, Madam, all I shall presume to conclude is, 
that if I were in love, you'd find the means to make 
me soon weary on't. 

Lady F, Not by over fondness, upon my word, sir. 
But pr'yfhee let's^ stop' here; for you are so much 
governed by instinct, I know you'll grow brutish at 
last. 

Bel, [Aside.] Now am I sure she's fond of him : 
ril try to make her jealous. Well, for my part, I should 
be glad to find somebody would be so free with me, 
that I mij»htknow my faults, and mend them. 

Lady F. Then pray let me recommend thi^ gentle- 
man to you : I have known him some time, and will 
be surety for him, that upon a very limited encou- 
ragement on your side, you shall find an extended 
impudence ou bis* 
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Heart. I thank you madam, for your recommend-* 
ation ; but, hating idlenets, Tm unwilling to enter 
into a place where I believe there would be nothing 
to do. I was fond of serving your ladyship, because 
I knew you'd find me constant employment, 
f Lady F. I told you he'd be rude, Belinda. 

Bel. O, a little bluntness is a sign of honesty, which 
makes me always ready to pardon it, So,, sir, if you 
have no other objection to my service, but the fear of 
being idle in it, you may venture to list yourself : I 
shall find you work, I warrant you. 

Heart. Upon those terms I engage, madam ; and 
thus, with your leave, I take for earnest. 

[Offers to kiss her Hand. 

BeL Hold there, sir ; I'm none of your earnest 
^vers. But, if I'm well served, I give good wages, and 
pay punctually ! 

[Heartpree and Belinda seem to continue talking 
JamiUarlu together. 

Lady F. [Aside.] I don't like this jesting between 
them— Methinks the fool begins to look as if he were 
in earnest ; but then he must be a fool indeed — Lard, 
what a difference there is between me and her ! 
[Looking at Belinda scornfully.] How I should des- 
pise such a thing, if I were a man ! — What a nose she 
has —What a chin — What a neck — ^Then her eyes — 
And the worst kissing lips in the universe ! — No, no, 
he can never like her, that's positive — Yet I can't 
suffer them together any longer. Mr. Hearifree, do 
you know that you and I must have no quarrel, for 
all this ? I can't forbear being a little severe now and 
then : but women, you know, may be allowed any 

thing. 

Heart. Up to a certain age, madam. 

Lady F. Which I'm not yet past, I l^ppe. 

Heart. [Jside.1 Nor ever will, I dare swear. 

Lady F "' -*TTm«]| Ctoe» madam, will 

yourU » jjfeccmcUatioti ^ 
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Lady B, You are agreed then at last ? 

Heart, [Slightingly,^ We forgive. 

Lady F, [Aside.] That was a cold, illnatured 
reply. 

Lady B. Then there's no challenges sent between 
you ? 

Heart, Not from me, I promise. [Aside to Con- 
stant.] But that's more than FlI do for her ; for I 
know she can as well be hanged as forbear writing to 
me. 

Con. That I believe. But I think we had best be 
going, lest she should suspect something, and be ma- 
licious. 

Heart, With all my heart. 

Con. Ladies, we are your humble servants. I see 
Sir John is quite engaged, 'twould be in vain to ex- 
pect him. Come, Heartfree, [Exit^ 

Heart, Ladies, your servant, [To BeIinda.] Ihope, 
madam, you won't forget our bargain ; I'm to say 
what I please to you. [Pxih 

Bel. Liberty of speech entire, sir. 

Lady F. [Aside.] Very pretty, truly — But bow 
tbe blockhead went out languishing at her ; and not a 
look towards me — Well, people may talk, but miracles 
are not ceased. For, 'tis more than natural, such a 
rude fellow as he, and such a little impertinent as she 
sbouid be capable of making a woman of my sphere 
uneasy. But I can bear her sight no longer — me^ 
thinks she's grown ten times uglier than Comet. I 
must home and study revenge. [To Lady Brute.] 
Madam, your humble servant ; I must take my 
leave. 

Lady B. What, going already, madam ! 
Lady F. I must beg you'll excuse me this once ; 
for really I have eighteen visits to return this after- 
noon ; so you see I'm importuned by the women^ as- 
well as the men. [Going,] Nay, you^Vi%.T\\%o ot^a^ 
^ut of the room. 

£2 
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Lady B, Indeed Til wait upon you down. 

Lady F. No, swec t Lady Brute, you know I swoon 
at ceremony. 

Lady B. Pray give me leave. 

Lady F, You know 1 won't. 

Lady R, Indeed I must. 

Lady F, Indeed you shan't. 

Lady B, Indeed 1 will. 

Lady F, Indeed you shan't. 

Lady B. Indeed I will. 

Lady F, Indeed you shan't, Indeed, indeed, indeed 
you shan't. [ Exit running ; they/oliaw, 

Re-^nter Lady Brute. 

Lady B. This impertinent woman has put me out 
of humour for a fortnight — What an agreeable mo* 
ment has her k>olish visit interrupted ! Lord, what a 
pleasure there is mxk^ing what we should not do ! 

Enter Constant. 

Ha ! here again ! 

Cow. Though the renewing my visit may seem a 
little irregular, I hope I shall obtain your pardon for 
it, madam, when you know I only left the room, lest 
ihe lady who was here should have been as malicious 
in her remarks, as she is foolish in her conduct. 

Lady B, He, who has discretion enough to be ten 
der of a woman's reputation, carries a virtue about 
him that may atone for a great many faults. 

Con, If it has a title to atone for any, its pre- 
tensions must needs be strongest, where the crime is 
love. But I hope it cannot be reckoned an offence 
to love, where it is a duty to adore. 

Lady B, 'Tis an offence, a great one, where it 
would rob a woman of all she ought to be adored 
for ; her virtue. 
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Con. Virtue ;— that phantom of honour, which 
men in every age have so condemned ; they have thrown 
it amongst the women to scramble for. 

Ladi/ B. If it be a thing of ^so' very little value^ 
why do you so earnestly recommend it to your wives 
and daughters ? • 

Con, We riecommend it to our wives, madam, be- 
cause we would keep them to ourselves, and to 
our daughters, because we would dispose of them to 
others. 

Lady B/T\% then of some importance, it seems, 
since you can't dispose of them without it. 

Con, I beg you will believe I did but rally, madam. 
I know you judge too well of right and wrong to be 
deceived by arguments like those. And I hope you will 
have so favourable an opinion of my understanding 
too, to believe the thing called virtue has worth enough 
with me to pass for an eternal obligation where'er 'tis 
sacrificed. 

Lady B, It is, I think, so great a one, as nothing 
can repay. 

Con, Yes, the making the man you love your ever- 
lasting debtor. 

Lady B. When debtors once ^ave borrowed all 
we have to lend, they are very apt to grow shy of their 
creditors' company. 

Con. That, madam, is only when they are forced 
to borrow of usurers, and not of a generous friend. 
Let us chuse our creditors, and we are«eldom so un- 
grateful as to shun them. 

Lady B, What think you of Sir John, sir? I was 
his free choice. 

Con, I think he's married, madam. 

Lady B. Does marriage then exclude men from 
your rule of constancy ? ' 

Con. It does. Constancy's a brave, free, haughty, 
generous, agent, that cannot buckle to \Yv^ cXvaL\xi& ^i'l 
wedlock. [Following her,] But, madam— 

fi3 
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Lady B, But, sir, 'tis my turn to be discreet now, 
and not suffer too long a visit. 

Con, Catching her Hand,] By Heaven, you shall 
not siir, till you give me hopes that I shall see you 
again at some more convenient time and place. 

Lady B, I give you just hopes enough — [Breaking 

from him,] to get loose from you : and that's all I can 

afl'ord you at this time. [Exitf runnings 

Con. Now, by all that's great and good, she's a charm- 
ing woman. In what ecstacy ot joy she has left 
me ! For she gave me hope. Did she not say she gave 
me hope ? — Hope I Ay, what hope ? — enough to make 
me let her go — Why, that's enough in conscience. Or, 
no matter how 'twas spoke ; hope was the word, it 
came from her, and it was said to me. 

Efiter Heartfree. 

Ha, Heartfree ! Thou hast done me noble service, in 
prattling to the young gentlewoman without there ! 
Come to my arms, thou venerable bawd, and let Jiie 
squeeze thee [Embracing him eagerly.] as a new pair 
of stays does a fat country girl, when she's carried to 
court, to stand for a maid of honour. 

Heart. Why, what the devil's all this rapture for ? 

Con, Rapture! There's ground for rapture, man! 
There's hopes, my Heartfree — hopes, my friend. 

Heart, Hopes! of what? 

Con. Why, hopes that my lady and I together, (for 
lis more than one body's work) should make Sir John 
a cuckold. 

Heart, Pr'ythee, what did she say to thee ? 

Con. Say ! What did she not say ! she said that — 
says she — she said — Zoons, I don't know what she 
said ; but she looked as if she said every thing I'd have 
her ; and so, if thou'lt go to the tavern, I'll treat thee 
with any thing ** ' cum boy ; I'll give all my 

silver a t Jbonfire before the 

LI- - 

• S. ■■ 
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doors ; swear that the Pope's turned protestant, and 
that all the politicians in England are of one mind. 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE II. 



A Tavern^ 



LoitD Rake, Sir John, SfC. at a Tabky drinking. 

All, Huzza! 

LordR, Come, boys, charge again — so — confusion 
to all order. Here's liberty of conscience. 

AIL Huzza! 

Lord R, Come, sing the song I made this morning, 
to this purpose. 

Sir J. 'Tis wicked, I hope. 

Lord R. Don't I tell you that I made it? 

Sir J. My lord, I bog your pardon for doubting 
your taste. Come, begin. 



SONG — COLONEL BULLY. 

We're gayly yet, we're gayly yet, 
And we're not very few, but we're gayly yet, 
Then sit ye a while, and tipple a hit, 
For we's not veryforw, but we're gayly yety 
And we're gayly yet, SfC, dfC. 

There were three lads, and they were clad, 
There were three lasses, and them they had. 
Three trees in the orchard are newly sprung. 
And we's a' git geer enough, we're but youn^^ 
And we're gayly yet^ ^c, ^j-c. 
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Then up tomt AUe^y ^^> ^ ''^^^^ ^^ ^'^^ » 

Then up wMAiUy^quo'CrumfnOy xoe'sget a^ roaring fam» 

And one was kiss'd in the bam, another xoas kisidon the 

green. 
And toother behind the pease-stack^ till the mow flew up to 

her eyn. 
Then up went Ailey, Ailey, fyc. S^c. 

Now ^ fie y John Thompson, run. 

Gin ever you run in your life, 
J)e*el get ye ; but hye, my dear Jack, 

Therms a man got to bed with your wife* 
Then up went AUey, SfC, SfC, 

Then away John Thompson ran, 

And 'egad he ran with speed. 
But before he had run his length 

The false loon had done the deed. 
T^hen up went Ailey, SfC, Spc. 

Lord R. Well, how do yoa like it, gentlemen f 

All, O, admirable ! 

Sir J. I would not give a fig for a song that is not 
full of sin and impudence. 

Lord R. Then my muse is to your taste. But drink 
away; the night steals upon us; we shall want time 
to be lewd in. Hey, sally out, sirrah, and sec what's 
doing in the camp; well beat up the quarters, pre- 
sently. 

Jrait. rU bring your lordship an exact account. 

[Exit. 

Lord R, Courage, knight ! victory attends you. 

Sir J. And laurels shall crown me. Drink away, 
and be damned. 

Lord R. Again, boys; t'other glass^ and no mo- 
rality. 
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Sir J. [Drunk.] Ay — no morality — and damn th« 
watch. And let the constable be married. 
. ^11. Huzza ! 

Enter Waiter. 

Lord JR. How are the streets inhabited, sirrah ? 

Wait. My lord, it's Sunday-night, they are full of 
drunken citizens. [Exit. 

Lord R. Along, then,^ boys, we shall have a feast* 

Col. Along, noble knight. 

Sir J. Ay— along bully ; and he that says Sir John 
Brute is not as drunk, and as religious as the drunken- 
est citizen of them all — is a liar, and the son of a 
whore. 

Col. Why, that was bravely spoke, and like a free- 
born Englishman. 

Sir J. What's that to you, sir, whether I am an 
Englishman or a Frenchman ? 

CoL Zoons, you are not angry, sir ? 

Sir J. Zoons, I am angry, sir — for if I am a free- 
born Englishman, what have you to do, even to talk 
of my privileges ? 

Lord R. Why, pr ythee, knight, don't quarrel here ; 
leave private animosities to be decided by daylight ; 
let the night be employed against the public enemy. 

Sir J, My lord, I respect you, because you are a 
man of quality. But I'll make that fellow know I'm 
within a hair's breadth as absolute by my privileges, 
as the King of France is by his prerogative. He, by 
his prerogative, takes money where it is not his due ; 
I, by my privilege, refuse paying it, where I owe it. 
Liberty and property, and old England. Huzza ! 

AIL Huzza! 

[Exit Sir John, reeling, all following. 
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ACT THE FOURTH. 



SCENE I. 



Covent Garden. 

Enter Lord Rake, o;i(f Colonel Bullt, xntk tMr 

Swords drairnn. 

Lord R, Is the dog dead ? 
CoL No, damn him, I heard him wheeste* 
LordR. How the witch his wife howl'd ! 
CoL Ay, she'll alarm the watch presently. 
Lord R. Appear, knight, then ; come, you have a 
good cause to fight for; there's a man murdered; 

Enter Sir John. 

Sir J. Is there ! then let his ghost be satisfied; for 
ril sacrifice a constable to it presently, and bura faia 
body upon his wooden chair. 

Enter a Tailor, with a Bundle under his Arvu 

Col, How now ! what have we got here ? a thief! 

Tat. No, an't please you, I'm no thief. 

Lord R, That we'll see presently. Here ; let the 
general examine him. 

Sir J, Ay, ay, let me examine him, and I'll lay a 
hundred pounds I find him guilty, in spite of his teeth 
— 4br he looks — like a — sneaking rascal. Come, sir- 
rah, without equivocation, or mental reservation, tell 
me of what opinion you are, and what calling; for bj 
them — I sh' " -fala* 
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Tai, An't please you, I'm a dissenting journeyman 
woman's tailor, 

iSir /^ Then, sirrah, you love lying by your reli- 
gion, and theft by your trade: and so, that your pu- 
nishments may be suitable to your crimes — 111 hav« 
you first gagged, and then hanged. 

Tai. Pray, good worthy gentlemen, don't abuse 
me: indeed, I am an honest man, and a good work- 
man, though I say it, that should not say it. 

Sir J. No words, sirrah, but attend your fate. 

Lord jR. Let me see what's in that bundle. 

Tai. An't please you, it's my lady's morning dress 
and hat» 

Sir J. What lady, you reptile, you ? 

Tai. My Lady Brute, an't please your honour. 

Sir J. My .Lady Brute ! my wife ! the robe of my 
wife ! — with reverence let me approach it. The dear 
angel is always taking care of me in danger, and has 
sent me this suit of armour, to protect me in this day 
of battle : — on they go. 

All. O brave knight! 

Lord R. Live, Don Quixote the second ! 

Sir J. Sancho, my ^squire, help me on with ipy 
armour. 

Tai, O, dear gentleman ! I shall be quite undone, 
if you take the sack. 

Sir J. Retire, sirrah ! and, since you carry off your 
skin, go home, and be happy. — [They dress him.] So! 
how do you like my shapes now ? 

Lord R. To a miracle ! he looks like a queen of* 
the Amazons — But, to your arms, gentlemen! the 
enemy's upon their marcn — here's the watch. 

Sir J. Oons! if it were Alexander the Great, at 
the head of his army, I would drive him into a horse- 
pond. 

JU. Huzza! O brave knight ! 
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Enter Watchmek. 

Sir J, Sec! Here he comes, with all his Greeks 

about him — follow me, boys. 

1 Watch, Heyday! — who have we got here? — 
stand. 

Sir /. Mayhap not. 

1 Watch. What are you all doing here in the streets, 
at this time o' night ? And who are you, madam, that 
seems to be at the head of this noble crew ? 

Sir J. Sirrali ! I am Bonduca, queen of the 
Welshmen ; and, with a leek as long as my pedigree, 
I will destroy your Roman legions in an instant . ■ ■ 
Britons, strike homo! 

[Snatches a Watchman's Staffs strikes at the 
Watch, drives them off', and returns in Cut- 
tody, 

1 Watch, So ! we have got the queen, however ! 
we'll make her pay well for her ransom. — Come, ma- 
dam, will your majesty please to walk before the con- 
stable ? 

Sir J. The constable's a rascal, and you are a son 
of a whore ! 

1 Watch. A most noble reply, truly ! If this be her 
royal style, V\\ warrant her maids of honour prattle 
prettily : but we'll teach you some of our court dia- 
lect before we part with you, princess. — Away with 
her to the roundhouse. 

Sir J. Hands off, you ruffians ! My honour's dearer 
to me than my life ; I hope you won't be so uncivil. 

1 Watch, Away with her, [ExcunL 
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SCENE II. 



A Chamber. 

Enter Heabtfr^e. 

Heart » What the plague ails me I — Love ! No, I 
thank you for that ; my heart's rock still — Yet 'tis 
Belinda that disturbs me, that's positive— Well, what 
of all that ! Must I love her for being troublesome? 
At that rate, I might love all the women I meet, egad. 
But hold ! — though I don't love her for disturbing 
me, yet she may disturb me, because I love her, — 
Ay, that may be, faith. I have dreamt of her, that's 
certain — Well, so I have of my mother; therefore 
what's that to the purpose? Ay, but Belinda runs in 
my mind waking — and so does many a damned thing, 
that. I don't care a farthing for — Methinks, though, I 
would fain be talking to her, and yet I have no busi- 
ness — Well, am I the first man that has had a mind 
to do an impertinent thing? 

Enter Constant. 

Con, How now, Heartfree ! What makes you up and 
dressed so soon ? I thought none but lovers quarrelled 
with their beds ; I expected to have found you snoring, 
as I used to do. 

Heart, Why, 'faith, friend, 'tis the care I have of 
your affairs, that makes me so thoughtful ; I have been 
studying all night How to bring your matter about 
with Belinda. 

Con. With Belinda? 
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Heart. With my lady, I mean : and, 'faith^ I have 
mighty hopes on't. Sure you must be very well satis- 
fied with her behaviour to you yesterday? 

Con. So well, that nothing but a lover's fears can 
make me doubt of success. But what can this suddea 
change proceed from ? 

Heart. Why, you saw her husband beat her, did 
you not ? 

Con. That's tru^ : a husband is scarce to be borne 
apon any terms, much less when he fights with his 
wife. Methinks she should e'en have cuckolded him 
upon the spot, to show, that after the battle she was 
master of the field. 

Heart. A council of war of women would infiedliblj 
have advised her to it. But, I confess, so agreeable 
a woman as Belinda deserves better usage. 

Con. Belinda again ! 

Heart. My lady, I mean. What a plague maizes me 
blunder so to-day ? — [Aside.] A plague of this treach- 
.erous tongue. 

Con. Pr ythee, look upon me seriously, Heartfree. 
—Now answer me directly ; Is it ray lady, or J^liada, 
•mploys your careful thoughts thus ? 

Heart. My lady, or Belinda ! 

Con. In love, by this light! in love! 

Heart. In love ! 

Con. Nay, ne'er deny it ; for thoult do it so auk- 
wardly, 'twill but make the j^st sit heavier about thee. 
My dear friend, I give you,much joy. 

Heart. Why, prithee, you won't persuade me to 
' it, will you ? 

Con. That she's mistress of your tongue, that'^ 
plain ; and I know you are so hoaest a fellow, your 
tongue andi heart always gatogether. But how — but 
how the devil ! Pha ! ha ! ha ! ha ! ha ! — 

Heart. Heyday! why, sure you dou't believe it 
in earnest? 
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Con. Yds, I doy b^cAuse l«ee you deny It in j^aU . 

Heart Nay, but look yoa, Ned-traTr-deny in jesl^— . 
a — gadzooks! you. know, I say-^-rA^r-when.&man de- 
nies a thing in jest — a — 

Q>». Pha! bal ha! ha I ha!— . 

Heart, Nay, then we shall have it: what, because 
a man stumbles at a woxd-i-^Did you never, make a 
blunder? 

Con. Yes, for I ainJnloye; I own it. 

Heart, Then so am Irr-^ow laugh till thy souFs 
glutted with mirth. [Embt^ng'hm^ But, dear Con- 
stant, don't tell the town,ofi't. .. 

Con, Nay, then, 'twere almost a. pity to laugh at 
thee, after so honest a confession. 

Enter Foo^^mak. 

Foot. Sir, there's a porter without, with a letter; 
he desires to give it into your own hands. 
Con. Call him in. 

Enter Porter. 

What, Joe! Is it thee? 

Port. An't please you, sir, I was ordered to deliver 
this into your hands, by two well shaped ladies, at the 
I^ew Exchange. I was at your honour's lodgings, 
and* your servants sent me hither. 

Con. Tis well — are you to carry any answer ? 

Port. No, my noble master. They gave me my 
orders, and whip they are gone. 

Cow. Very well; there. [Gives him Money. 

Port, Heaven bless your honour ! [Exit, 

Con. Now let's see what honest, trusty Joe, has 
brought us. 

[Reads.] If you and your 'playfdlxm can spore * 
from your business and devotwn^ dovtt ycnV-J 

»2 
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Spring Garden, about eight in the evening, YinfUJmi 
nothing there hut xoomen, so you need bring no aikar 
arms than what you usually carry about you. 

So, playfellow, here's something to stay your sto* 
mach, till your mistress's dish is ready for you. 

Heart. Some of our old battered acquaintance. I 
won't go — not I. 

Con, Nay, that you can't avoid ; there's honour id 
the case; 'tis a challenge, and I want a second. 

Heart, I doubt I shall be but a very useless one to 
you ; for I'm so disheartened by fhis wound Belinda- 
has given me, I do not think I shall have courage 
enough to draw my sword. • 

Con. O, if that be all, come along; I'll warrant 
you'll find sword enough for such enemies as we have 
to deal withal. [ExeuMim 



SCENE III* 



A Hall in the Justice's House. 

Efi^r Constable and Watchmen, with Sir JoHir; 

Con, Come, forsooth, come along, if you please ! ' 
I once, in compassion, thought to have sern you safe 
home this morning ; but you have been so rampant 
and abusive, all night, I shall see what the justice 
of peace will say to you. 

Sir J, And you shall see what I'll say to the jus- 
tice of peace, sirrah. 

[Watchman knocks at the Door, 

Enter Servant. 
Con, Is Mr. Justice at home ? 
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iSenpi Yes. 

Con. Pray, acquaint his wonhip we have got an 
unruly woman here, and desire to know what hell 
please to have done with her, * 

Sere, rii acquaint my master* < [Exit* 

Sir. J. Harkyouy constableywhatcuckoldy justice 
is this? 

Con^ One that knows how to deal with such romps 
as you are, I'll warrant you* 

Enter Justice. 

Just. Welly Mr. Constable, what is the matter 
here? 

Con. An't please, your worship, this here comical 
sort of a gentlewoman has committed great outrages 
to-night. She has been frolicking with my Lord 
Rake and his gang ; they attacked the watch, and I 
hear there has been a man killed. I believe 'tis they 
have done it. ^ 

Sir J. Sir, there may have been murder, for^aught 
I know ; and 'tis a great mercy there has not been a 
rape too— that fellow would have ravished me. 

1 Watch. Ravish! ravish! O lud! O.lud! Olud! 
Do I look like a ravisher ? 

Just. Why, truly, she does seem a little masculine 
about the mouth. 

2 Watch. Yes, and about the hands too, an't please 
your worship. I did but offer, in mere civility, to 
help her up the steps into our apartment, and with her 
gripen fists [Sir John knocks him down. 

Sir J. I felled him to the ground, like an ox. 
Just. Out upon this boisterous woman ! out upon 

her! 

Sir J. Mr. Justice, he would have been uncivil ; 
it was in defence of my honour, and I demand satis^ 

fiction. 

p3 
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2 Watch, I hope your worship will satbfy her ho- 
nour in Bridewell ; that fist ol: hcr^s will make an ad* 
mirable hemp-beater. 

Sir J. Sir, I hupo you will protect me against that 
libidinous rascal. I am a woman of quality, and vii^ 
tue too, for all I am in an undress this moming. 

Just, Why, she really has the air of a sort of a w<h- 
man, a little somethingish out of the common. Ma- 
dam, if you ex]>ect I should be favourable to you^ I: 
desire I may know who you are. 

Sir /. Sir, I am any body, at your service. 

Jtist. I desire to know your name. 

Sir J, Sir, my name's Mary. 

Juftt, Ay, but your surname, madam. 

Sir J, Sir, my surname's the very same with roy 
husband's. 

Just, A strange woman this! Who is your hus- 
band, pray ? 

Sir J. Sir John 

Just, Sir John who? 

Sir J. Sir John Brute. 

Just, Is it possible, madam, you can be my I^dy' 
Brute ? 

Sir J, That happy woman, sir, am I ; only a little 
in my merriment to-night. 

Just. 1 am concerned for Sir John. 

Sir J. Truly, so am I. 

Just, I have heard he is an honest gentleman. 

Sir J, As ever drank. 

Just, Good lack ! ludced, lady, Vm sorry he ha^ 
such a wife. 

Sir J. I am sorry he has any wife at all. 

Just, And so perhaps may he — I doubt you have 
not given him a very good taste of matrimony. 

Sir J, Tastr, sir ! Sir, I have scorned to stint him 
to a taste; I have given him a full meal of it. 

Just, Indeed, 1 believe so ! But pray, fair lady, may 
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he have given you any occasion, for this extraordinary 
conduct — does he "not use you well? 

Sir J. A little upon the rough sometimes. 

Just, Ay, any man njay be out of humour now 
and then. 

Sir J, Sir, I love peace and quiet; and when a wo- 
man don't find that at home, shes apt sometimes 
to comfort herself with a few innocent diversions 
abroad. 

Just. A strange woman this — Does he spend a 
reasonable portion of his time at home, to the com- 
fort of his wife and children ? 

Sir J. He never gave his wife cause to repine at 
his being abroad in his life. 

Just. Pray, madam, how may he be in the grand, 
matrimonial point. Is he true to your bed ? 

Sir J. Sir ! 

Just, Is he true to your bed ? 

Sir J, Chaste ! Oons ! This fellow asks so many 
impertinent questions ! Egad I believe it is the 
justice's wife, in the justice's clothes. 

Just, 'Tis a great pity he should have been thus 
disposed of. Pray, madam (and then I have done) 
what may be your ladyship's common method of life ? 
If I may presume so far. 

Sir J, Why, sir, much that of a woman of quality. 
Just, Pray, how may you generally pass your time, 
madam ? Your morning, for example. 

Sir J. Sir, like a woman, of quality 1 wake 

about two o'clock in the afternoon — 1 stretch, and 
make a sign for my chocolate — When I have drank 
three cups, 1 slide down again upon my back, with my 
arms over my head, while my two maids put on my 
stockings — Then hanging upon their shoulders, I am 
trailed to my great chair, where 1 sit and yawn for 
my breakfast — If it don't come presently, I lie down 
upon my couch, to say my prayers, while my maid 
ireads me the playbills. 
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Just^ Very well, madam. 

Sir J. When the tea is brought in, I drink twdve 
regular dishes, with eight slices of bread and butler — 
And half an hour after, I send to the cook, to know 
if the dinner is almost ready. 
Jutt. So, madam. 

Sir J. By that time my head is half dressed, f hemt 
my husband swearing himself into a state of perdi- 
tion that the meat's all cold upon the table ; to amend 
which, I come down in an hour more, and have it 
tent back to the kitchen, to be all dressed over agpin* 

Just. Poor man ! 

Sir J. When I have dined, and my idle servants aie 

presumptuously set down at their ease, to do so to, 

I call for my coach, to go visit fifty dear friends, of 

whom I hope I never shall find one at home, while I 

shall live. 

Just. So! there's the morning and afternoon pretty 

well disposed of Pray how, madam, do you pass 

your evenings ? 

Sir J. Like a woman of spirit, sir ; a great spirit. 
Give me a box and dice ! Seven s the main ! Oons ! Sir, 
I set you a hundred pound 1 Why, do you think wo- 
men are married now-a-days, to sit at home and mend 
napkins ! Oh, the lord help your head ! 

Just. Mercy on us, Mr. Constable ! What will 
this age come to ? 

Con, W^hat will it come to, indeed, if such womeA 
as these are not set in the stocks I 

Sir J. Mr. Justice. 

Just. Madam. 

Sir J. Sir, I have a little urgent business calls upoa 
me ; and therefore I desire the favour of you to 
bring matters to a conclusion. 

Just. Madam, if I were sure that business were 
not to commit more disorders, I would release you. 

Sir J. None' by my virtue. 
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Just, Then, Mr. Constable, you may discharge hen 

Sir J. Sir, your very humble servant. Will you 
pkase to accept of a bottle 

Just, I thank you kindly, madam : But I never 
drink in a morning. Good-bye-t'ye, madam; Good- 
bye-t'ye. 

Sir J, Mr. Justice, will you be so kind and oblige ■ 
ing as to grant me one favour* 

Just, Ay; what is it? 

Sir J, That your worship would be so very oblig- 
ing as to let me have the honour of a chaste salute. 
won't you ? 

Just, Good bye t'ye, madam. 

Sir J. Good bye-t'ye, good sir. [Exit Justice, 
So now, Mr. Constable, shall you and I go pick up a 
whore together ? 

Con, No, thank you, madam : my wife's enough to 
satisfy any reasonable man. 

Sir J. [Aside,] He, he, he, he, he — the fool \i 
married then. Well, you won't go ! 

Con, Not I, truly. 

Sir J. Then Til go by myself, and you and your 
wife may go tothe devil. [Exit Sir John. 

Cen. [Gazingaf ter her,]}Nhyy God-B.-mercyy lady. 

[Exit, 



SCENE IV. 

Spring Garden^ 

Constant and Heartfree cross the Stage, As 
they go off, enter Lady Fanciful and Made- 
moiselle masked, and dogging them. 

Cm, So ; I think we are about the time appointed : 
let us walk up this way. [Extu* 
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Lady P. Good ; thus far I have dogged them 
out being discovered. Tis in&llibly some intrigue 
that brings them to Spring Gardea. How my poor 
heart is torn and wracked with fear and je^oosv ! 
Yet lot it be any thing but that flirt Belinda, and rU 
try to bear it. But, if it proves her, aM that's woman in 
me shall be employed to destroy her. 

[Exit rfterComsTAVTiuid HBARTrau. 

Enter Cokstant and Heabtfreb. Ladt Favci« 
wuLand M ad£mois£lle stiU/oUowmg ai adUtamUm 

Con, I see no females yet, that have any thing to 
say to us. Fm afraid we are bantered. 

Heart, I wish we were, for I'm in no humour te 
make cither them or myself merry. 

Enter Ladt Brute oik^ Belinda, nuuked, andpoor^ 

dressed. 

Con. How now ! who are these? Not our game, I 
hope. 

Heart. If they are, we are e'en well enough served, 
to come a hunting here, when we had so much better 
game in chase elsewhere. 

Lady F. [Tb Mademoiselle.] So, those are their 
ladies, without doubt. But I'm afraid that doily stuflT 
is not worn for want of better clothes. They are the 
very shape and size of Belinda and her aunt. 
Madem. So dey be inteed, matam. 
Lady F. We'll slip into this close harbour, where 
we may hear all they say. 

[Exeunt Lady Fanciful and Mademoiselle. 
Lady B. What, are you afraid of us, gentlemen? 
Heart. Why, truly I think we may, if appearances 
don't lie. 

Bel. Do you always find women what they appear 
to be, sir f 
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Heart, No, forsooth ; but I seldom find them bet- 
ter than they appear to be. 

Bel. Then the outsiders best you think. 

Heart. 'Tis the honestest. 

Con. Have a care, Heartfree : you are relapsing 
again. 

Lady B. Why, does the gentleman use to rail at 
women ? 

Con. He has done formerly. 

Bel. I suppose he had very good call foi^t. They 
did not use you so well, as you thought you deservedly 
«ir ? 

Lady B. They made themselves merry at your ex* 
pcnse, sir ? 

Bel, Laughed when you sighed ? 

Lady B. Slept while you were waking ? 

Bel. Had your porter beeit f 

Lady B. And threw your billet-doux in the fire ? 

Heart. Heyday, I shall do more than rail, pre^^ 
•ently. 

Bel. Why, you won't l)eat us, will you ? 

Heart. I don't know but I may. 

Con. What the devil's coming here ? Sir John — and 
drunk, i'faith. 

Enter Sir Johk. 

Sir J. What a pox ^here's Constant, Heartfree^ 

—and two whores, e'gad — O, you covetous rogues— 
What, have you ne'er a spare punk for your friend ? 
But ril share with you. 

Heart. Why, what the plague have you been doing, 
knight ? ' [He seizes ^h the Women* 

Sir /.• Why, I have beea beating the^atch, and 
scandalizing the women of quality; < ^ t ' > • 

Heart. A very good account, truly ! 

Sir J, Aad wM do yott think Til do »ext ? 
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CoH, Nay, that no man can guess. 

Sir J. Why, if you'll let mc sup vrith you, Fll 
tn'nt both your strumpets. 

iMtiif B, [Jside.] O lord ! we are undone. 

Heart, No, wv c:ui*t sup together, because we have 
some utVuirs elsewhcTe. But it* you'll accept of these 
two ladii^s, we'll be so complaisant to you to resign 
our ri<;ht in them. 

/?/'/. [Mi(U\] Lt)rd, what shall we do ? 

Sir. I. liCt mc sec, their clothes are such damned 
clothi's, they w(m*c pawn for the reckoning. 

Heart. Sir John, your servant. Raptures attend 
you. 

Con. Adieu, ladies, make much of the gentleman* 

Idtdit II, Why sure you wont leave usiu the hands 
of u drunken fellow, to abuse us ? 

Sir J. Who do you call adrunken fellow, yon slut 
you! I'm a man of quality : the king has made ma 
a knight. 

J i tint. Ay, ay, you are in good hands ; adieu, 
adieu ! [Rmu qff. 

Lfitlj/ n. The devil's hands ! let mc go, or I'll ^For 
Heaven's sake protect us. 

[She breaks from him, runs to Constant, tvitckmg 
oft her Mask\ and clapping it on again. 

Sir J. I'll devil you, you jade you. I'll demolish 
your u«;ly face. 

Enter Ukartfree, Belinda runs to hiniy and skawB 

her Face. 

Heart, Hold, thou mighty man ! Lookye, sir, we 
did but ji»st with you. These arc ladies of our ac- 
quaintance, that we had a mind to frighten a little; 
but now you must leave us. 

Sir J, C)ons, 1 won't leave you, not I. 

7/('Arf. Nay, butyou must though; and therefore 
m«ikc uo words ou t. 
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Sir J. Then you are a couple of damned uncivil 
fellows — And 1 hope your punks will give you saucd 
to your mutton. [Exit. 

Lady B, Oh, I shall never come to myself again, 
I'm so frightened ! 

Coil, 'lis a narrow 'scape indeed. 

Bel. Women must have frolics, you see, whate er 
they cost them. 

Heart. This might have proved a dear one though. 
- Ladi/ B. You are the more obliged to us for tte 
risk we run upon your accounts. 

Con. And I hope you'll acknowledge something 
due to our knight errantry, ladies. This is the second 
time we have delivered you. 

Ladi/ B. 'Tis true 1 and since we see fate has des- 
tined you for our guardians, 'twill make us the more 
willing to trust ourselves in your hands. But you must 
not have the worse opinion of us for our innocent 
frolic. 

Heart. Fiadies, you may command our opinion, in 
every thing that is to your advantage. 

Bel. Then, sir, I command you to be of opinion that 

j^'omen are sometimes better than they appear to be. 

[Lady Brute and Constant talk apart. 

Heart. Madam, you have made a convert of me in 
every thing. Fm grown a fool. I could be fond of 
a woman. 
. Bel. I thank you, sir, in the name of the whole sex. 

Heart. Which sex nothing but yourself could ever 
have atoned for. 

Bel. Now has my vanity a devilish itch to know 
in what my merit consists. 

Heart. In your humility, madam, that keeps you 
ignorant it consists at all. 

Bel. One other compliment, with that serious face, 
tind I bate you for ever after. 

Heart. Some women love to be abused; is. that it 
you would be at ? 
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Bel. Noy not that neither : but Fd have men talk 
plainly what's fit for women to hear, without patting 
them to a real or an aflfecteci blush. 

Heart, Why, then, in as plain terms as I can find to 
express myself, I could love you even to matrimony 
itself, almost, Tgad. 

BeL Just as Sir John did her ladyship there-^ 

Heart, Dear creature, do but tr\- me. 

Bel. That's the surest way indeed to know, bat not 
the safest. [To Ladt Brute.] Madam, areyoa not for 
taking a turn in the great walk ? — It's almost dark, 
nobody will know us. 

Lodfy B. Really 1 find myself something idle, Be- 
linda : besides, I dote upon this little odd private cor- 
ner. But don't let my lazy fancy confine you. 

CoH. [Aside.] So, she would be left alone with me! 
that's well. 

Bel. Well, we'll take one turn, and come to you 
again. [To HeartfreeJ Come, sir, shall we go pry 
into the secrets of the garden ? Who knows what 
discoveries wc may make ? 

Heart. Madam, I am at your service. 

Con. [To Heartfrbe, aside.] Don't make too much 
haste back ; for d'ye hear 1 may be busy* 

Heart, Enough* 

[Exeunt Belinda and Heartfrbe. 

Ladj/ B. Sure you think me scandalously free, 
Mr. Constant ; I'm afraid I shall lose your good opi« 
nion of me. 

Con. My good opinion, madam, is like your cruelty^ 
never to be removed. 

LadyB. Indeed I doubt you much. Why, suppose 
you had a wife, and she should entertain a gallant ? 

Con. If I gave her just cause, how should I justly 
condemn her ? 

Lady B. Ah ! but you differ widely about just 
cauies. 
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Con. But blows can bear no dispute. 

Lady B, Nor ill manners much, truly. 

Con, Then no woman on earth has so just a cause 
as you have. But for Heaven's sake (for now I must 
be serious), if pity, or if gratitude can move you, 
[Taking her Hand.] if constancy and truth have power 
to tempt you : if love, if adoration^ can afkci you, give 
me at least some hopes, that time may do, what you 
perhaps mean never to perform ; 'twill ease my suf- 
ferings, though not quench my flame. 
* Ladj/ B. Your sufferings eased, your flame would 
soon abate, and that I would preserve, not quench it, 
sir. 

Con. Would you preserve it, nourish it with favours, 
for that's the food it naturally requires. 

Ladi/ B. Yet on that natural food 'twould surfeit 
soon, should I resolve to grant all you would ask. 

Con. And in refusing all, you starve it. Forgive 
me, therefore, since my hunger rages, if I at last grow 
wild, and in my phrenzy force at least this from you. 
\Kissifig her Hand.] Or if you'd have my flame soar 
higher still, then grant me this, and this, and thousands 
more ; [Kissing first her Handy and then her Neck* — 
Aside.] For now's the time she melts into compassion. 

JMdy B. O Heavens ! Let me go. 

Con. Ay, go, ay : where shall we go, my charming 

angel — into this private arbour Nay, let's lose 

no lime moments are precious 

Lady B. And lovers wild. Pray let us stop here; 
at leastfor this time. 

Con. 'Tis impossible ; he that has power over you, 
can have none over himself. 

[As heis forcing her into the Arbour^ hAT>Y Fats - 
ciFUL and Mademoiselle bolt out upon them^ 
and run over the Stage. 
Lady B. Ah ! I'm lost ! 
Lady F. Fe, fe, fe, fe, fe. 

o 2 
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Modem. Fe, fe, fc, fe, fc. 

Con, Death ami furies ! who are these ? 

Lady B. O Heavens ! I'm out of my wits: If 
they know me, I am ruined. 

Con, I)i>n't be frightened ; ten thousand to one 
they are strangers to you. 

Lady B, Whatever they are, I won't stay here a 
moment longer. 

Con. Whither will y(»u e,o ? 

Ijady B, Home, as if ilu- devil were in me. Lordi* 
wherc's this Belinda now ! 

Enter Belinda and Heartfrer. 

O, 'tis well you are come ; I'm so frightened ! 
Let's beofone, for Heaven's sake ! 

BeL Lord, what's the matter ! 

Lady B, The devil's the matter : here's a couple of 
ivomen have done the most impertinent thing. Away,' 
kway, away, away, away ! [Exatntf runnings 



I 
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Lady Fanciful's House, 



infer Lady Faxciful awe? Mademoiselle. 

LadyF, W^cU, mademoiselle; did you dodge th^ 
filthy things ? 

Madem, O que ouy, madame. 
Lady F, And where are they ? 
Modem. Au logis. 
Lady F. What, men and all ? 
Modem. Tous ensemble. 
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Lady F. O confidence ! What, carry their fellows to 
their own house? 

Modem, C'est que le man n'y est pas. 

Lady F, No, so I believe, truly. But he shall be 
there, and quickly too, if I can find him out. Well, 
'tis a prodigious thing, to see, when men and women 
get together, how they fortify one another in their im- 
pudence. But if that dtunken fool, her husband, be 
to be found in e'er a tavern in town. Til send him 
amongst them ; Til spoiljheir sport. 

Modem. £n verite, madame, ce seroit domage. 

Lady F. Tis in vain to oppose it, mademoiselle ; 
therefore never go about it. For I am the steadiest 
creature in the world — when I am determined to do 
mischief. So come along. [Exeunt. 



SCENE VI* 



Sir John Brute's House. 

JSn^cr Constant, Heartfree, Lady Brute, Be- 
linda, and LovEwsLL. 

Lady B. But are you sure you don't mistake. Love- 
well ? 

Lov. Madam, I saw them all go into the tavern 
together, and my master so drunk he could scarce 
stand. 

Lody B. Then, gentlemen, I believe we may ven« 
ture to let you stay, and play at cards with us an hour 
or two; for they'll scarce part till morning. 

Bel, 1 think 'tis pity they should ever part. 

Con, The company that's here, madam. 

Lady B, Then, sir, the company that's here mv 
remember to part itself in time. 

o3 
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Con. Madam, we don't intend to forfeit yOnr futon 
favours, by an indiscreet usage of this. The momeBt 
you give us the signal, we sha'n't fail to make our 
retreat. 

Ladi/ B. Upon those conditions, then, let us nt 
down to cards. 

Enter Lovewell. 

Lov, O lord, madam ! here's my master just stag- 
gering in upon you; he hwi been quarrelsome yon: 
der, and they have kicked mm out of the compai|y. 

Lady B. Into the closet, gentlemen, for Hoaven'f 
sake ! 

[Constant and Heartfree run into the CUmit 

Enter Sir John, all Dirt and bloody. 

Lady B, Ah ! — Ah ! — he's all over blood ! 

Sir J, What the plague docs the woman squall for 7 
Did you nevoid see a man in pickle before ? 

Lady B, Lord, where have you been ? 

Sir J, I have been at — cuffs. 

Lady B. I fear that is not all. I hope you are not 
wounded? ^ 

Sir J. Sound as a roach, wife. 

Lady B. I'm mighty glad to hear it. 

Sir J, You know — I. think you lie. 

Lady B. Tis a hard fate, I should not be believedC 

Sir J, Tis a damned atheistical age, wife. 

Lady B. I am sure I have given you a thousand 
tender proofs how great my care is of you. But, spite 
of all your cruel thoughts, I still persist; and, at this 
moment, if I can, persuade you to lie down and sleep 
a little. 

Sir J', Why— do you think I am drunk, you slut 
you? 

A/{fy B. Heaven forbid I s\vo\\\d\ WWm ^{x«id 
you are feymhh. Pray let me iee\ 'joui ^\x\*^» 
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Sir J, Stand off, and be damned. 
Ladj/ B. Why, I see your distemper in your eyes, 
You are all on fire. Pray, go to bed ; let me entreat 
you. 

Sir J. Come — kiss me, then. 
Ladj/ B, [Kissing /tim.] There : now go. — [Aside,^ 
He stinks like poison. 

Sir J. I see it goes damnably against your stomach 
— ^and therefore — kiss me again. 
Ladj/ B, Nay, now you fool me. 
Sir J, Do't, 1 say. *' 

iMdj/ B, [Aside,] Ah, lord have mercy upon me ! 
Well — there: — Now will you go? 

Sir J. Now, wife, you shall see my gratitude. You 
gave me two kisses, — I'll give you — two hundred. 

[Kisses and tumbles her% 
Lady B. O lord ! pray. Sir John, be quiet. Hea- 
vens, what a pickle am I in ! 

Sir J, So, now you being as dirty and as nasty as 
myself, we may go pig together. But first I must 
have a cup of your cold tea, wife. 

[Going to the Closet, 
Lady B. O, I am ruined ! — ^There's none there, my 
dear. 

Sir J, ril warrant yoUxril find some, my dear. 
Lady B. You can't open the door, the lock's 
spoiled; I have been turning and turning the key 
this half hour, to no purpose. I'll send for the smith 
to-morrow. 

Sir J, There's ne'er a smith in Europe can open 
a door with more expedition than I can do — As for 
example — pou. [He bursts open the Door xinth his 
Foot,] — How now ! what the devil have we got here? 
— Constant ! — Heartfree ! — and two whores again, 
egad ! This is the worst cold tea— that ever 1 met 
with in my life. * 1 have been turning and turning/ 
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Enter Covstavt and HEAftTF&EE. 

Ladjf B. [Aside.] O lord! what will become of « 
Sir J, GcntUmi-n — 1 am your veiy hamble to 
vant — 1 give you many thanks — I lee you take can 
of my family — 1 shall do all I can to retOFn the oUi- 
gation. 

Con, Sir, how oddly soever this buuness may ap* 
pear to you, you'd haw no cause to be aneasy, if yoa 
knew the truth of all things. Your lady is the most 
virtuous woman in the world, and nothing has passed 
but an innocent frolic. 

Hi art. Nothing else, upon my honour, sir. 
Sir J, You are both very civil gentlemen — and my 
wife, there, is a very civil gentlewoman; therefore I 
don't d ubt but many civil things have pasKd be- 
tween you. — Your very humble servant. 

Lad I) J J. [^fzVfe/o Constant.] Pray begone; he's 
so druiii^ lie can't hurt us to-night, and to-monrow 
morning you shall hear from us. 

Con. \'\\ obey you, madam. — Sir, when you are 
cool, you'll understand reason better. So then I shall 
take the pains to inform you. If not, I wear a sword, 
sir, and so good-bye t' ye. Come along, Heartiree. 

[EsnaU. 
Sir J. Wear a sword, sir ! — And what then, sir? 
He comes to my house, eats my meat, lies with my 
wife, dishonours my family; gets a bastard to inhent 
nj estate — And when I ask a civil account of all this 
— Sir, says he, I wear a sword. — Wear a sword, sir ^— 
Yes, sir. says he, 1 wear a sword. — It may be a good 
nhdwer at cross purposes ; but 'tis a damned one to a 
man in my whimsical circumstances — Sir, says he, 
1 wear a swr^rd. — [To Lady Bkute.] And what do 
vou v.ear now ? Ila! tell me. [Sifting down in a great 
Ckn'r.] What, you arc modest, and can't — Why, then, 
I'll tell you, you slut, you. You weai* — an impudent 
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lewd face — a damned designing heart — and a tail— 
and a tail full of— [He falls fast asleep^ snoring. 

Lady B, So, thanks to kind Heaven, he's fast for 
some hours ! 

Bel, Tis well he is so, that we may have time to 
lay our story handsomely; for we must lie like the 
devil to bring ourselves off. 

Lady B, What shall we say, Belinda ? 

Bel, [Musing.] I'll tell you ; it must all light upon 
Heartfree and me. 

Lady B, I'm beholden to youj cousin ; but that 
would be carrying the jest a little too far. But 'tis 
late : let's, out of an excess of charity, take a small 
care of that nasty drunken thing there — Do but look 
at him, Belinda. 

Bel. Ah ! — ^'tis a savoury dish. 

Lady B. As savoury as it is, I'm cloyed with it. 
Pr'ythee, call the butler to take away. 

BeL Call the butler ! — call the scavenger. [To a 
Servant within.] Who's there? — Call Razor; let him 
take away his master; scour him clean, wilh a little 
soap and sand, and so put him to bed. 

Lady B, Come, Belinda, I'll e'en lie with you to- 
night, and, in the morning, we'll send for our gentle- 
men, to set this matter even. 

BeL With all my heart. 

Lady B, Good night, my dear. 

[Maki9ig a low Courtesy to Sir John. 

Both. Ha ! ha ! ha ! [Exeunt, 

Enter Razor. 

Razor, My lady, there^ is a wag — my master, there,, 
is a cuckold. Marriage is a slippery thing — Women 
have depraved appetites — My lady's a wag — 1 have 
heard all ; I have seen all ; I understand all, and I'll 
tell all — for my little Frenchwoman loves news dear- 
ly. This story will gain her heart, or nothing will. 
\To his Master.] Come, sir, your head's too full o{ 
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fumes at present, to make room for your jeakmiy; 
but I reckon we shall havf rare woric with you, «h« 
your pate's empty. Come to yoar kouiel, joi 

cuckoldy, drunken sot, you. [Carriet Urn cm A» JBki 

My master's asleep in his chair, and a snoring^ 
My lady's abroad, and — Oh, rare matrioioiiy' 



ACT THE FIFTH. 



SCENE I. 



Lady Fanciful's House. 



Enter Lady Fanciful and Mademoiselle. 

Lddfy F, But why did not you tell me before, 
demoiselle, that Razor and you were fond } 

Madem. De modesty hinder me, matam. 

Lady F, Why, truly, modesty does often hinder us 
from doing things we have an extravagant mind to. 
But does he love you well enough yet, to do any thing 
you bid him ? Do you think, to oblige? you, he wonld 
speak scandal ? 

Madem. Matam, to oblige your ladyship, he shall 
speak any thing. 

Lady F, Why then, mademoiselle. III tell you 
what you shall do. You shall engage him to tell his 
master all that passed at Spring Garden. I have a 
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mind he should know what a wife and a niece he has 
gou 

Madem. 1 1 le fera madame. 

Enter Cornet, who speaks to Mademoiselle iq)art. 

Com, Mademoiselle, yonder's Mr. Razor desires to 
speak with you. 

Modem. Tell him I come presently. [Exit Cor« 
HET.] — Rasor be dere, matam. 

Lady F. That's fortunate : Well, Fll leave you to- 
gether ; and, if you find him stubborn, mademoiselle 
— hark you — don't refuse him a few reasonable littU 
liberties, to put him in humour. 

Madem, Laissez moi faire. [Exit Lady Fanciful. 

Razor peeps in; and^ seeing Lady Fanciful ^onf, 
turns to Mademoiselle, takes her about the Neck, 
and kisses her, 

Madem, How now, confidence ! 

Razor. How now, modesty ! 

Madem, Who makes you so familiar^ sirrah ? 

Razor* My impudence, hussy, 

Madem, Stand off, rogue-face. 

Razor, Ah, mademoiselle I — ^great news at our 
house! 

Madem. Why, vat be de matter? 

Razor, The matter ? — why, uptails all's the matter 
J Madem, Tu te mocque de moi. 

Raxor, Now do you long to know the particulars-^ 
the time when — the place where — the manner how : 
but I won't tell you a word more. 

Madem. Nay, den dou kill me, Rasor. 

Razor, Come, kiss me, then. 

[Clc^l^ping M» Htmds behind,, 

Madem. Nay, pridee tell me. 

Hazor. Good bye t' ye. [Going. 

Madem. Hold, hold — I will kiss dee. [Ktssing him. 

Raxiar. So, thafs <uyil; — Why, now, m«j y^^Vc* 
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Poll— my goldfinch— my little water wurtaiL vm 
must know that Como, kiss me agaiiu 

MmUm. I won t kiss dc no more. 

Razor, Good byi* t'yr, 

Madtm. Douccmcnt ; dcre; estu content? 

IKisimg In. 

Razor. So : now Til toll thoc all. Why/thc newi 
is, that cuckoldom in folio is newly prioted) and mi- 
trinif>ny in quarto is just poing into the pieaa. Will 
you buy any books, roadcmoisclie? 

Maiit'M. Tu parle comme un libraire; de denLna 
undeiMand deo. 

Razor, Why, then, that I may make myself jntel- 
li^ibl(> to a waiting'uonian, I'll speak like « valet de 
chamhro. My lady has cuckolded my master. 
Mtidau, Bon. 

Razor. Which wo take very ill from her hands I 
can ti'Il her that. Wc can't yet prove matter of fact 
upon luT. 
Madtm . N *i m portc. 

Razor. But we can prove, that matter of fcct had 
like l«> have bivn upon hrr. 
Madan. Ouy-<la, 

Razor. For we have such terrible circumstances. 
Madan. Sans (h»ute. 

Razor. That any man of parts may draw tickling 
conclusions from them. 
Madan. Fort bien. 

Razor, Wc found a couple of tight, well built gen- 
tlemen, stuffed into her ladyship's closet. 
Madan. Le diablc ! 

Razor. And I, in my particular person, have dis- 
covered a most damnable plot, how to persuade my 
poor master, that all this hide and seek, this wiji iu 
the wisp, has no other meaning than a christian mar* 
ria<^ for sweet Mrs. Belinda. 

Madan. Un marriage ? Ah, Ics droles. 
Razor. Don't you v husiy ; 'tis a(sreed, 

4 



SCENE I.] tHE PROVOESD WIFE. 73 

I say ; and my innoceqt lady, to wriggle herself oi|t 
at the back dopr ef the business, turns marriage bawd 
to her niece, and resolves to deliver up her fair body 
to be tumbled and mumbled by that young liquorish 
whipster, Heartfree. Now are you satisfied ? 

Madem. No. 

Razor. Right woman !-^-always gaping for more ! 

Modem. Dis be all den, dat you know ? 

Razor. All ! — Ay, and a great deal too, I think. 

Modem. Dou be fool, dou know nothing. — Ecoute, 
men pauvre Razor. — Dou see des two eyes ? Des two 
eyes have see de devil. 

Razor. The woman's mad ! 

Modem. In Spring Garden, ' dat rogue Constant 
meet dy lady. 

Razor. Bon. 

Modem. FU tell dee no more. 

Razor. Nay, pr'ythee, my swan. 

Madefn. Co|ne, kiss me, den. 

[Clapping her Hands behind her^ as he did before. 

Razor. I won't kiss you, not L 

Modem. Adieu. [Going. 

Razor. Hold — Now proceed. 

[Crives her a hearty Kiss. 

Modem. A 9k— I hide myself in one cunning place, 
where 1 hear all, and see all. First dy drunken mas- 
ter come mal k propos ; but dc sot no know his own 
dear wife, so he leave her to her sport. — Den de gara« 
begin. De lover say soft ting ; de lady look upon de 
ground. [As she speaksy Razor s^iH acts the Mm^ 
and she the Woman.'\ He takes ter by de hand : she 
turn her head on oder way. Den be squeeze very 
hard : den she pull— very softly. Den he take her 
in his arras: den she give him little pat. Den he 
tremble: den she sigh. Dei^ he puU her mlo the ar« 
bour: den she pinch him. , ^^^^^ ^^ 

Bazor. Ay, but not 90 hard, you baggage, you. 

Modem. V^h^ «ow bold: »be ffow weake; K^ 

H 
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tro her down^ il tombe dc88U, le diabic assist, il rm- 
port tout : — [Raxor Mtmggln wkk ker, om jjf' ktwM 
throw her dawm^ — Stand off*, sirrah ! 

Razor, You ba\e stit me a-firc, you jade, ybu. 

Madem, Den go to de river and quench djrself. 

liazor. What an unnatural harlot this ! 

Nadam, Razor ! [Looking tattgMiskmgfy as iw. 

Razor, Mademoiselle! 

JliiM/rm. • Dou no love me? 

Razor. Not love thee ! More than a Frenchman 
does Muip. 

Madi-m. Den you will refuse nothing dat I bid 
dee? 

Razor, Don't bid me hang myself, then. 

Madcm. No, only tell dy master all, I have tell dee 
of dy luly. 

Razor, Why, you little malicious strumpet, you— 
should you like to be served so? 

Madem, Dou dispute den ? — Adieu. 

Razor. Holil — But why wilt thou make me be such 
a rogue, my dear ? 

Madem. Voil*^ un vrai Anglois ! il est almourcux, 
ei cependant il veut raisonner. Va t'en au diable. 

Razor. Hold, once more : — in hopes thou'lt give me 
up thy body, Til make a present of my honMy. 

Modem. Bon (^coute done ; if dou fail me — I never 
see dee more. If dou obey tne — ^Je m'abandonne it 
toy h toy. 

[She takes him about the Neck, and gives him a 
•■■ Kiss. — Exit Mademoiselle. 

Razor. [Licking his Lips.] Not be a rogue ! — Amar 
^Bincit omnia, [ExU. 

Enter Lady Fanciful and Mademoiselle. 

Lady F. Marry, say ye? Will the two things 
marry ? • . 

Madem* Qn Ic va faire, madame. 
Lady F. Look you, n** ' '^••elle— in short, I cau't 
1 
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bear it — no, I find I can't. Therefore, run and call 
Ra^or back immediately ; for something must be done 
to stop this impertinent wedding.. If I. can but: defer 
it four, and twenty hours, III make sjich work^bout 
town, with that little pert slut's reputation, he shall 
as soon marry a witch, ^ * 

Modem, [Asid^.] La yoilk hien intention^. [Exeunt. 



SCENE II. 

Constant's Lodgings, 
£n^er Constant and HEARTfREE. 

" * ^ . 

Con. But what dost think will become of this busi- 
ness ? 

Heart. Tis easier to think what will not become 
on*t. 

Con, What's that ? . , 

Heart, A challenge. I know the knight too well 
for that ; his dear body will always prevail upon his 
noble soul to be quiet. 

Con, But though he dare not challenge me, per* 
haps he may venture to challenge his >yife. 

Heart, Not if you whisper him in the ear, you won't 
have him do't ; and there's no other way left that I 
see. For, as drunk as he was, he'll remember you 
and I were, where we should not be ; and I don't 
think him quite blockhead enough yet, to be persuaded 
we were got into his wife's closet only to peep into her 
prayer-book. 

Enter a Servant, with a Letter, 

S^rv, Sir, here's a letterr— a porter brought it. 
Con, O ho, here's instructions ifor us. 

H^ 
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[Reftds.] TMe mxideai thai ha» hwfpmii imt tamkd 
omr imentHm to the quick. We woiU fmm come ff 
.vntkout your kelp^ but JSnd tkate imf o ni Ue. In f 
vordy the wknie buiinesi muii be tkrowm wftm m flMfri- 
monkU intrigue between your friemi and mima^ Bat V 
the parties are mitfond enougn to go quite tkrot^k wiA 
the mattery 'ti$ sujficientjor our tum^ tkey awm ike dfe- 
sien. Weil Jind pretenca enough to break ike omteL 
Aditu* 

'- Well, women for invention ! How long woqM my 
blockhead have been producing this ! Hey, Heutfree! 
What, musing, man ! Pr'ythee be cheeriiil. What 
say 'st thou, friend, to this matrimonial remedy ? 
Heart. Why, I say, it's worse than the diseaai 



Con, Here's a fellow for you ! There's beauty and 
money on her side, and love up to the ean on his ; 
and yet ■ 

Heart, And yet, I think, I may reasonably be al- 
lowed to boggle at marrying the niece^ in the very 
moment that you are deluding the aunt. 

Con. Why, truly, there may be something in thaL 
But have not you a good opimon enough of your own 
parts, to believe, you could keep a wife to yourself? 
Heart. I should have, if I had a good opinion 
enough of hers, to believe she could do as much by 
me. But, pr^ythee, advise me in this good and evil, 
this life and death, this blessing and curse, that is set 
/ before me. Shall I marry or die a maid ? 
/^ Con. Why, 'faith, Heartfree, matrimony is like an 
/'.' army going to engage. Love's the forlorn hope, which 
^ \ is soon cut off; the marriage knot is the main body, 
' I which may stand buff a long time ; and repentance is 
/ the rear guard, which rarely gives ground, as long as 
\ the main body has a being. 

Heart. Conclusion then ; you advise me to rake oa 
as you do. 
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Con. That's not concluded yet. For, though mar* 
riage be a lottery, in which there are wondrous many 
blanks ; yet there is one inestimable lot, in which the 
only heaven on earth is written. Would your kind 
fate but guide your hand to that, though I were 
wrapped in all that luxury itself could clothe me 
with, /I should envy you. 

Heat't. And justly too ; for, to be capable of loving 
^ one, doubtless, is better than to possess a thousand. 
But how far that capacity's in me, alas, I know not* 

Con. But you would know? 

Heart. I would so. 

Con, Matrimony will inform you. Come, one flight 
of resolution carries you to the land of experience ; 
where, in a very moderate time, you'll know the ca- 
pacity of your soul and your bo4y both, or Fm mis- 
taken. , [Exeimt. 



SCENE III. 



SiH John Brute's Hous$, 



Enter Lady Brute and BELiNDii* 

Bel. Well, madcim, what answer have you from 
them? 

Leuiy B^ That they'll be here this moment, I 
fancy 'twill end in a wedding : I'm sure he's a fool if 
it dun't. Ten thousand pounds, and such a lass as 
you are, is no contemptible offer to a younger bro* 
ther. 

Enter Constant and Heartfree. 

Good morrow, gentlemen: how havr you slept after 
your adventure f 
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Heart. Some careful thoughts, ladies, on your ac- 
counts, have kept us waking. 

Bel. And some careful thoughts on your own, I 
believe, have hindered you from sleeping. Pray, how 
does this matrimonial project relish with you ? 

Heart. Why, 'faith, e'en as storming towns does 
with soldiers, where the hopes of delicious plunder 
banishes the fear of being knocked on the head. 

Bel. Is it then possible, after all, that you dare 
think of downright lawful wedlock? 

Heart. Madam, you have made me so fool-hardy^ 
I dare do any thing. 

Bel. Then, sir, I challenge you, and matrimony's 
the spot where I expect you. 

Heart. 'Tis enough ; I'll not fail. — [Aside.'] So, 
now I am in for Hobbe's voyage; a great leap in th« 
dark. 

Ladi/ B. Well, gentlemen, this matter being con* 
eluded, then, have you got your lessons ready ? for 
Sir John is grown such an atheist of late, he'll believe 
nothing upon easy terms. 

Con. We'll find means to extend his faith, madam • 
But pray how do you find him this morning ? 

Lady B. Most lamentably morose, chewing the 
cud after last night's discovery, of which, however, 
he has but a confused notion e'en now. But I'm 
afraid the valet de chambre has told him all ; for they 
are very busy together at this moment. When I told 
him of Belinda's marriage, I had no other answer but 
a grunt ; from which you may draw what conclusion 
you think fit. But to your notes, gentlemen, he's 
here. 

Enter Sir John and Razor. 

Con. Good morrow, sir. 

Heart. Good morrow, Sir 3oVitv\ Ym N^t>j ^^w^ 
Jny indiscretion should cause so mucV ^\wi^^iVci>iQ>w 
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Sir J. Disorders generally come from indiscretion, 
sir ; 'tis no strange thing at all. 

Lady JB. I hope, my dear, you are satisfied there 
was no wrong intended you. 

Sir J. None, my dove. 

Bel. If not, I hope my consent to marry Mr. Heart- 
hee will convince you. For, as little as I know of 
amours, sir, I cair assure you, one intrigue is enough 
to bring four people together, without further mis- 
chief. 

Sir J. And I know too, that intrigues tend to pro- 
creation of more kinds than one. One intrigue will be* 
get another, as soon as beget a son or a daughter. 

Can, I am very sorry, sir, to see you still seem un- 
satisfied with a lady, whose more than common vii^ 
tue, I am sure, were she my wife, should meet a bet- 
ter usage. 

Sir /. Sir, if hei; conduct has put a trick upon her 
rirtue, her virtue's the bubble, but her husband's the 
loser. 

Con. Sir, you have received a sufficient answer al- 
ready, to justify both her conduct and mine. You'll 
pardon me for meddling in your family affairs ! but I 
perceive I am the man you are jealous of, and there- 
fore it concerns me. 

Sir J, 'Would it did not concern me, and then I 
should not care who it concerned. 

Con. Well, sir, if truth and reason won't content 
you, I know but one way more, which, if you think 
£t, yon may take. 

Sir J. Lord, sir, you are very hasty : if I had been 
found at prayers in your wife's closet, I should have 
allowed you twice as much time to come to yourself 
in. 

Con. Nay, sir, if time be all you want, we have no 
quarrel. 

Heart. I told you how the sword would work upon 
him. \^^viL 3o¥L^ m\iLaa. 
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Con. Let him muse ; however, Til lay fifty pounds 
our foreman brings us in, not guilty. 

Sir /. [Aside.] Tis very well — ^'tis very well — In 
spite of that young jade's matrimonial intrigue^I am 
a downright stinking cuckold — Here they are — Boo 
— [Putting his Hand to his Forehead.] Methinks I 
could butt with a bull. What the plague did I many 
for? t knew she did not like me; but that's past. And 
now what shall I do with her.^ — If I put my horns 
into my pocket, she'll grow insolent — if I don't, that 
goat there, that stallion, is ready to whip me through 
the guts — the debate then is reduced to this; shall I 
die a hero, or live a rascal ? Why, wiser men than I 
have long since concluded, that a living dog is better 
than a dead lion. [To Constant and Heartfree.] 
Gentlemen, now my wine and my passion are govern- 
able, I must own, I have never observed any thing in 
my wife's course of life, to back me in my jealousy of 
her : but jealousy's a mark of love; so she need not 
trouble her head about it, as long as I make no more 
words on't. 

Enter Lady Fanciful disguised, and addresses Be- 
linda apart. 

Con. I'm glad to see your reason rule at last. Give 
me your hand : I hope you'll look upon me as you 
used to do. 

Sir J. Your humble servant. [^^We.] A wheedling 
son of a whore ! 

Heart. And that I may be sure you are friends 
with me too, pray give me your consent to wed your 
niece. 

Sir J. Sir, you have it with all my heart; damn 
me if you han't. [Aside.] 'Tis time to get rid of her; 
a young pert pimp ; she'll make an incomparable bawd 
j/j a little time. 
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Enter a Servaitt^ wio ^«iM9|/HM&fVU]| «^^£ 

Bel. HeftTt£ree your; hvriMi^y Si^T^Mf *Tii im* 

possible! r " " ; * ' 

Lady F. 'WouUb lb kin4 Heavmit wele; tet 'tis 
too true; and m the miAi tksre 'Ims not sueii a 
wretch. Fm young; and either I have been fiatterod 
by my friends, aa wett- at'^ass, or natiirp hat heem 
kind and generous lo me. I had m ibr^n^ loo ivas 
greater far than he could ever hope ^r; iiut wi^ 
my heart I am robbed of all the rest^ I ain sltghtiMi 
and Fm beggared both at once ; I have scarce is hare 
subsistence from the villdn^ yet dare coniplatn to 
none ; for he luss sworn, if ever 'iSB knoWn.I am' his 
wife, hell miurd^ me. \ [Wk^^g. 

jBe/. The traitor I 

Lady F. I accidently was told he courted yont; 
charity soon prevailed upoi^ ine to pieveilf y<Ai#lmi- 
sery; and, as you see, Fflii sill so geneit>uS eveft to 
him, as not to suffer he should do any thing, for which 
the law might take away his life. [fVecping, 

Bel. Poor creature ! How I, pity her ! 

[They continue talking aside. 

Heart. [Aside^ Death and the devil ! — Let me read 
it again. [Reads.] Though I have a particular reason 
not to let you kmw who I am till I see you ; yet you*U 
easily believe 'tis a faithful friend that gives you this 
advice. — (Good !)— / have a child by Belinda — (Better 
and better)- which is now out at nurse — (Heaven be 
praised \y-and I think the foundation laid for another 
— (Ha ! — old true-penny !) — no rack covtd have tor- 
tured this story from me; but friendship has done it. I 
heard of your design to marry Aer, and could not see 
you abused. Make use of my advice^ but keep my secret 
till I ask youfor*t again. \Exit Lady Fanciful. 

Con. [To B£Lii9DA.] Come, madam, shall we send 
for the parson} J doubt here's no business iot \\v^\a.\N- 
yen; younger hrothen have toihiiijlo %^Vi\&>Qi>aX 
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their hearts, and that I believe my friend here has ai* 
ready done very faithfully. 

BeL [Scornfully.] Are you sure, tir^ there are no 
old mortgages upon it ? 

Heart, [Coldly.] If you think there ore, madam, 
it mayn't be amiss to defer the marriage till you are 
sure they are paid off. 

Bel. We'll defer it as long as you please, sir. 

Heart. The more time we take to consider on'^. 
madam, the less apt we shall be to commit oversights 
therefore, if you please, we will put it off for just nine 
months. 

Bel. Guilty consciences make men cowards. 

Heart. And they make women desperate. 

BeL I don't wonder you want time to rosolve. 

Heart. I don't wonder you are so quickly deter* 
mined. 

Bel. What does the fellow mean } 

Heart. What does the lady mean ? 

Sir J. Zoons, what do you both mean ^ 

[Heartfree and Belinda walk chafing about* 

Razor. [Aside^ Here is so much sport going to be 
spoiled, it makes me ready to weep again. A pox o* 
this impertinent Lady Fanciful, and her plots, and 
her Frenchwoman too ; I hear them tittering without 
still. Icod, I'll e'en go lug them both by the ears, 
and discover the plot, to secure my pardon, [E^rif. 

Con, Pr'ythee explain, Heartfree. 

Heart. A fair deliverance; thank my stars and my 
friend ! 

BeL Tis well it went no farther ; a base fellow ! 

Lady B, What can be the meaning of all this ? 

Bel, What's his meaning, I don't know ; but mine 
is, that if I had married him, I had had no husband. 

Heart. And what's her meaning, I don't know; but 
mine is, that if I had married her, I had had wife 
'^nough. 
Sir J. YoMT people of wit \xave ^ot wxcV txwa^ 
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ways of expressing themselves, they seldom compre- 
hend one a*nother. Pox take you both, will you speak 
in the language of common sense, that you may be 
understood. 

Enter Razor, puUtng'in Ladt Fanciful and 

Mademoiselle. 

Razor. If they won't, here comes an interpreter* 

Lady B. Heavens ! What have we here? 

Razor, A villain — but a repenting villain, 

Ladi/ B. What means this ? 

Razor. Nothing without my pardon. 

Ladif B. What pardon do you want I 

Razor. Imprimis, Your ladyship's, for a damnable 
lie made upon your spotless virtue, and set to. the tune 
of Spring Garden. [To Sir John.] Next at my gene- 
rous master's feet I bend, for interrupting his more no- 
ble thoughts with phantoms of disgraceful cuckoldom. 
[To Constant.] Thirdly, I to this gentleman apply, 
for making him the hero of my romance. [To HBART<r 
FREE,] Fourthly, your pardon, noble sir, I ask, for 
clandestinely marrying you, without either bidding of 
banns, bishop's license, friends' consent, or your own 
knowledge. [To Belinda.] And lastly, to my good 
young lady's clemency I come, for pretending the 
corn was sowed in the ground, before ever the plough 
had been in the field. 

Sir J. [Aside.] So that, after all, 'tis a moot point 
whether I am a cuckold or not. 

Bel. Well, sir, upon condition you confess all. Til 
pardon you myself, and try to obtain as much from 
the rest of the company. But I rouft know then who 
'tis h$is put you upon all this mischief. 

Rawr. SaUn and his equipage ; woman tempted 
me, vice weakened me— and so the devil overcame 
me I as fell Adam, so fell ]. , 

Bd. Then pray, Mr. Adam, will you make us ac- 
qominted with your Eve ? 
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Razor. [To Mademoiselle.] Unmasl^, for the ho- 
nour of France. 

All, Mademoiselle! 

Modem, Me ask ten tousand pardon of all de goo4 
company. 

Sir J, Why, this mystery thickens instead of clear- 
ing up. [To Razor.] You son of a whore you, put 
us out of our pain. 

Razor. One moment brings sunshine. [Showmg 
Mademoiselle.] Th true, this is the woman that 
tempted me, but this is the serpent that tempted the 
woman ; and if my prayers might be heard, her pu- 
nishment for so doing should be like the serpent's of 

old [Pulls of Lady Fanciful's Mask.} she 

should lie upon her face all the days of her life. 

All. Lady Fanciful! 

Bel. Impertinent! 

Ladf/ B. Ridiculous ! 

All. Ha ! ha ! ha I ha ! ha ! 

Bel. I hope your ladyship will give me leave to 
wish you joy, since you have owned your marriages 
yourself. [To Heartfree,] I vow 'twas strange- 
ly wicked in you to think of another wife, when you 
have one already so charming as her ladyship. 

AU. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 

Lady F. [Aside.] Confusion seize them, as it seizes 
me. Your mirth's as nauseous as yourself. Belinda, 
you think you triumph over a rival now ; helas! ma 
pauvre fille. Where'er I'm a rival, there's no cause for 
mirth. No, my poor wretch, 'tis from another prin- 
ciple I have acted. I knew that thing there would 
make so perverse a husband, and you so impertinent 
a wife, that,lest your mutual plagues should make you 
run both mad, I charitably would have broke the 
match. He! he! he! he! he! 
{£07^ laughing affectedly ^ MADEWOi^^i-iaY. joUorojitig* 

Modem. He! he! he I ke\ Vie\ 
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All Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 
H Sir J. [Aside.'\ Why now^ this womAn will be mar- 
ried to somebody too. 

Bel, Poor creature! what a passion she is in! but 
J I forgive her. 

Heart, .Since you have so much goodness for heTy 
, I hope you'll pardon my offence too, madam ? 

BeL There will be no great difficulty in that, since 
• I am guilty of an equal fault. 

Heart, Then let's to church ; 
^nd if it be our chance to disagree- 



BeL Take heed — the surly husband's fate you 
Sir J. Surly I may be, stubborn I am not, 

For I have both forgiven and forgot; 

If so, be these our judges, Mrs. Pert, 

If they approve, 

'Tis more their goodness, than our desert. 

[EumttOnmn 
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Hie ailBt, wk> TwiatA the hmtd all ■Omc at '. 
lidni, laid tbefovBdatkiBoftUiplij. Hemeimfikm 
midst of his kboar, mmd the 
erected by another. 

Sir John Vaiibni^ 
DO less so as a dmawtwr, 
cicDt £unilj in CiMshiir, mmd honi aho«t 
of the reign of King Chailes ikt StcamtL He 
man of frit, jet a man of bwiif; wad 
suffering any one of the — j takats which 
possessed to destroy the ocho; he ande the 
of every gpft which PnnidcBoe had bestowed o« hia^ 
and left an example to poets — that igai f i aad the 
moaes may dwdl in the same habhatioay prvytided |^ 
door b not shot aguast pradenoe aad iadosHj . 

Sir John, with all his wisdom aad discictioB, had 
still, in die decline of his life, trasf past deeds of 
\rhicb he repented ; and that his coatriticm was sm- 
cere, his amendment appears to bavegpren aaqile proof 
— bis regret was, that he had ever written a liccmioiis 
play ; and he begui to write this aMiral diaam, ''The 
l^roToked Husband,* in atonement lor hit fomcf %t- 
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▼1^. Hcftfcn, it is boped, acceptad Ut food iotan 
tioBy though it foriMide the conpktioii of hit pious 

Colley Gibber, the author, actor, and manafor, who 
fintthfd this work, which the dcQcaacd Yanbm^ had 
connmenced, has given mo account of 4he sbovv famd- 
eble design, which was communicated to him by the 
author, some little timeprevions to his death ; when 
Cibber waited upon him to inquire alter the pvopness 
he had made in composing his new comedy, which»as 
the manager of the theatre, he was impaiteni to have 
in his possession. 

Cibber relates, that Sir John had eimicanied his 
conscientious scruples so iar, that he did not mean 
his gay, dissipated, woman of fashion ahoutd be par- 
doned at the end of the play ; but that she should be 
repudiated by her husband, and all her honourable 
friends, as a proper warning to the unthinking wives of 
that inconsiderate period. 

Whether Vanbrugh had perceived any symptoms 
of approaching dissolution when he planned this ca- 
tastrophe, is not said — but Colley Cibber, in perfect 
health and spirits when the departed authoi^s manu- 
script was laid before bim, felt more compassion for 
female frailty, and less zeal for the conversion of the 
female world, than to give such a severe example as 
the original author had intended, to the splendid rows 
of his side boxes. 

Cibber, to his honour, preserved Vanbrugh's moral, 
yet complied with bis own feelings and taste. — By 
this artful lenity, the cause of morality was, perhaps, 
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teore benefited than it would have been by more rigid 
'means. Lady Townly, by Vanbnigh's plot, must 
iiave been made too unamiable for compassion : the 
interest in her final punishment would then have been 
lost, and her case rendered so desperate, that none but 
the reprobate' would have found a resemblance of 
themselves inhei* character-^a description of women, 
too hardened for the reformation of a dramatist. 

Colley Gibber, in his variety of occupations, held a 
post the most difficult to guard against enemies. He 
was the manager of a London theatre. In thisstatibiiy 
he had to repulse numberless unskilful adventurers, 
both as authors, and actors, to tell them in plain 
terms, that they were such — and they, of courie, resent- 
ed this want of supposed discernment in th^r favour. 

When *' The Provoked Husband'' first appeared, 
Gibber's enemies, it is said, knowing that part of the 
work was his, and part the renowned Vanbrugh's, 
they resolved to spare the deltd man, but to have no 
mercy on the living one. In this design they were 
happily disappointed ; for, mistaking the Wronghead 
family as the production of Gibber's pen, and the 
house of Lord Townly as proceeding from Sir John's, 
they applauded the very scenes they came to condemn, 
and condemned those which they came to applaud. 

Gibber took the honest revenge of pointing out to 
them their error, by publishing the manuscript of Sir 
John exactly as he left it; where all the merit of the 
elegant part of the drama was seen to be wanting ; and 
that it was Gibber, and not Vanbrugh, to whom they 
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had been indebted for the chief part of the dialogue 
between Lord and Lady Townly ; more especially, for 
that admirable scene at the conclusion of the comedy^ 
Although refined characters are sometimes so dull 
on the stage, and those of low humour so pleasaDt* 
that elegance gives place to nature unadorned— ^in 
this comedy it is otherwise ; for here, that which is 
elegant is interesting, and all which is vulgar is tedious 
and insipid, with the exception of Sir Francis, wlbo is 
a character drawn with truth and judgmeat, though 
somewhat removed in worldly comprehension from 
the country gentleman of the present day ; and as 
such, not perfectly understood by the majority of an 
audience. 
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ACT THE FIRST. 

SCBNS I. 

Lord Towklt's Jpartment. 

Lord Townlt, iolut. 

LordT, Why did I marry? — Was it not evident, 
my plain, jational, scheme of life was impracticable 
with a woman of so different a way of thinking ? — It 
there one article of it that she has not broke in upon f 
— Yes — ^let me do her justice — her reputation — ^That 
— I have no reason to believe, is in question — But then, 
how long her profligate course of pleasures may make 
her able to keep it — is a shocking consideration ! and 
her presumption, while she keeps it, insupportable! 
for, on the pride of that single virtue, she seems 
to lav it down as a fundamental point, that the free 
indulgence of every other vice this fertile town af- 
fords, is the birthright prerogative of a woman of 
quality. — Amazing ! that a creature, so warm in the 
pursuit of her pleasures, should never cast one 
thought towards her happiness — Thus, while she ad- 
mits of no lover, she thinks it a greater merit still, 
in her chastity, not to care for her husband ; a ' ' 
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vKile sbe kenrif b soUcing in one continual round of 
cards and good company, ftie, poor wretch, is left at 
lar^« to take care of his own contentment — Ti% time^ 
indeed, some care were taken, and speedily there shall 
be — Yet, let me not be rash — Ptthaps thb disappoint- 
ment of my heart nmy make me too impatient ; and 
some tempen, when reproached, grow more antracl* 
able — Here she comes — Lee me be calm a while. 

Emier Ladt Towvlt. 

Going out so soon after dinner, madam ? 

Loiy r. Lard, my lord ! what can I ponibly do at 
home? 

Lord r. What does my sister, Lady Grace, do at 
home f 

Lady T. Why, that is to me amaxing! Have yon 
erer any pleasure at home ? 

LordT. It might be in yoar power, madam, I con* 
fern, to make it a little more comfortable to me. 

Lady T. Comfortable ! And so, my good lord, you 
would really have a woman of my rank and spirit 
stay at home to comfort her husband ! — Lord, what 
notions of life some men have ! 

Lord T, Don't you think, madam, some ladies' no* 
lions are full as extravagant ? 

Ladw T. Yes, my lord, when the tame doves live 
cooped within the pen of your precepts, I do think 
them prodigious indeed ! 

Lord T. And when they fly wild about this town, 
madam, pray what must the world think of them then f 
Lady T, Oh, this world is not so ill bred, as to 
quarrel with any woman for liking it. 

Lord T, Nor am 1, madam, a husband so well 
bred, as to bear mv wife's being so fond of it; in 
short, the life you lead, madam— 

Lady 7\ Is to me the pleasantest life in the world 
Lord T. 1 should nut dispute your taste, madaii^ 
if a woman had a rijF^" ■• nobody but henel& 
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. LadyT. Why, whom would you have her please?. 

Lord T, Sometimes her husband. 

Lady T. And don't you think a husband under the 
same obligation ? 

ijord 2\ Certainly. 

Lady T. Why, then we are agreed, my lord— For! 
if 1 never go abroad, till I am weary of being at home 
— (which you know is the ca^^is it not equally rea-. 
sonable, not to come home^ till one is weary of beings, 
abroad ? . , 

LordT. If thi? be your rule of . life, madam, ^tis 
time to ask you one serious question. 

Lady T, Don't let it be long a coming then, for I 
am in haste. 

Lord T. Madam, when I am serious, I expect a se* 
rious answer. ^ 

Lady T. Before I know the question ? 

Lprd T. Pshaw ! — Have I power, madam, to make 
you serious by entreaty ? 

Lady T. You have. 

Lord T. And you pronu^e to answer me sincere^? 

LadyT, Sincerely. -i 

Lord Ti Now then, recollect your thoughts, and 
tell me seriously why you married me. 

Lady T, You insist upon truth, you say? 

Lord T. I think I have a right to it. 

Lady T, Why, then, my lord, tp give you at once a' 
proof of my obedience and sincerity— I think— rl Har- 
ried — to take off that restraint, that lay upoii my. plea<^ 
fures while I was a single woman. 

Lord T. How^ madanr ! is any w,omaa under lest 
lestraint after marriage, than before it ? 

Lady T* Oh, my lord, my lord ! they are quite dif«, 
ferent creatures ! Wives have infinite liberties in life, 
that would be terrible in an unmarried woman ^ 
lake. 

Lord T, Name one. 

LadyT^ Fifty, if you please— To be%\ti)\\!i^v^— Vu 
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tbe morniiig--A rnvricd womtn may have men at 
ber toilet — invite them Co dinner— appotnt them a 
party in the stagfr-box, at the play— «ngrois tl^ c«mi- 
irenation there— call them by their chratian narnet— 
talk louder than the playen : from thenoe, jauiit yito 
the city — uke a frolicbooie topper at an India House 
— perhaps in her gaiete ic ctemr^ toast a pretty Mlow ; 
then clatter again to this end of the town— break, with 
the morning, into ^n assembly^<rowd to the httmrd* 
table — throw a fiimiliar levant upon tome sharp, 
lurching, man of quality, and, if he demandt bis mo- 
ney, turn it off with a loud laugb^ and cry, yoal) 
owe it him, to vex him, ha ! ha ! 

Xonf T. Prodigious! [Andk. 

haijf T« These, now, my lord, are some few of the 
Biany modish amusements that distinguish the privilege 
of a wife, (rom that of a single woman. 

LorJ T. Death, madam ! what law has made these 
liberties less scandalous in a wife, than in an onnuir- 
lied woman? 

Loif 7*. ^Vhv, the strongest law in the world, cns- 
1^10 — ^custom, time out of mind, my lord. 

hffdT. Custom, madam, is the law of fools; but it 
thall never »>vern roe. 

i^v r. Nay, then, my lord, 'tis time for me to 
obtfer\-e the law s of prudence. 

Ij)rd T. I wish I could see an instance of it. 

Loifv T. You shall have one this moment, my lord ; 
for I think, when a man be^ns to lose his temper at 
home, if a woman has auy prudence, why, sheT! go 
abr^>s^ ^i'^ '^^ <^^^™^ ^^ himself again. [Gmmg. 

Id^ni T. Hold, madam ; 1 am amased you are not 
more uiw^asy at the life we lead. You don't want 
tense and yet st^cm vi>id of all humanity ; for, with a 
blush I *av it, 1 think 1 have not wante* love. 

potelha\^m* 
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Lord T. What is it, I have done to you ? What 
can you complain of? 

Lady T. Oh, nothing, in tlie least ! Tis trur, you 
have heard .pne say, I have owed my Lord Lurcher an 
hundred: pounds, these three weeks ; but what then ? 
a huHand is not liable to his wife's debts of honour, 
you <lf)ow ; and if a silly woman will be uneasy about 
money «he can't be sued for, what's that to him ? At 
long as he lo\cs her, to be sure, she can have nothing 
to complain of. 

Lord T, By Hea en if my whole fortune, thrown 
ifi^D your lap, could make you delight in the che < rful 
duties of a wife, I should think myself a gainer by the 
pbiohase. 

^Lady T, That is, my lord, I might receive your 
whole estate, provided you were sure I would not 
spend a shilling of it. 

Lord T, No, madam ; were I. master of your heart, 
your pleasures would be mine; but, different as they 
are, I'll feed even your follies, to deserve it — Perhaps 
you may have some other trifling debts of honour 
abroad, that keep you out of humour at home — at 
least, it shall not be my fault, if I have not more of 
your company There, there's a bill of ^\e hun- 
dred — and now, madam 

IdLdy T. And now, my lord, down to the ground, ( 
thank you. 

Lord T. If it be no offence, madam 

Lady T, Say what you please, my lord ; I am in 
that harmony of spirits, it is impossible to put me out 
of humour. 

Lord T. How long, in reason, then, do you think 
that sum ought to last you ? 

Lady T, Oh, my dear, dear lord, now you have 
spoiled all again ! how is it possible I should answer 
for an event, that so utterly depends upon f«»rtune? 
But to show you that I am more inclined to get n)o- 
ney, than to throw it away, I have a siioxi^ ^^^^i^ 

c 
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session^ that, with this five hundred, I shall win five 
thousand. 

Lord T, Madam, if you were to win ten thousand, 
it would be no satisfaction to me. 

Lady T, Oh, the cHiirl ! ten thousand : what ! not 

so much as wish I might win ten thousand ! Teri 

thousand! .Oh, the charming sum! what infinite 
pretty things might a woman of spiiit do with ten 
thousand guineas ! O' my conscience, if she were a 
woman of true spirit, — she — she might lose them al) 
again. 

Lord T, And I had rather it should be so, madam, 
provided I could be sure, that were the last you would 
lose. 

Lady T. Well, my lord, to let you see I design to 
play all the good housewife I can ; I am now going 
to a party at quadrille, only to trifle with a little of 
it, at poor two guineas a fish, with the Duchess of 
Qui teri ght. [Exit 

Lord T. Insensible creature ! neither reproaches 
nor indulgence, kindness nor severity, can wake her to 
the least reflection ! Continual license has lulled her 
into such a lethargy of care, that she speaks of her ex- 
cesses, with the same easy confidence, as if they were 
so many virtues. What a turn has her head taken ! — 
But how to cure it — take my friend's opinion — Man- 
ly will speak freely — -my sister, with tenderness, to 

both sides. ^They know my case — I'll talk with 

them. 

Enter Williams. 

Wil. Mr. Manly, 4ny lord,ha^ sent to know^if your 
lordship was at home. 

Lord T, They did not deny me ? 

WiL No, my lord. 

Lord iT. Very well ; step up to my sister, and siy 
I desire to speak with her. 
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WU. Lady Grace is here, my lord. [Exit» 

Enter Ladt G&acb. 

LordT. Soy lady fair; what pretty weapon havv 
you been killing your time with f 

Lady G. A huge folio, that hai almost killed me— 
I think I have half read my eyes out. 

Lord T. Oh ! you should not pore so much just 
after dinner^ child. 

Lady Cr. That's true ; but any body's thoughts are 
better than always one's own, you know. 

Lord T. Who's there ? 

Enter Williams. 

Leave word at the door, I am at home to nobody, but 
Mr. Manly. [Exit Williams. 

Lady G. And why is he excepted, pray, my lord ? 

Lord T. I hope, madam , you have no objection to 
his company ? 

Lady G. Your particular orders, upon my being 
here, look, indeed, as if you thought 1 had not. 

Lord T. And your ladyship's inquiry into the rea- 
son of those orders, shows, at least, it was not a mat- 
ter indifferent to you. 

Lady G. Lord, you make the oddest constructions, 
brother ! 

Lord T. Look you, my grave Lady Grace — in one 
serious word — I wish you had him. 

Lady G. I can't help that. 

Lord T, Ha! you can't help it, ha! ha! The flat 
simplicity of that reply was admirable. 

LadyG, Pooh, you tease one, brother! 

Lord T. Come, I beg pardon, child — this is not a 
point, I grant you, to trifle upon; therefore, I hope 
you'll give me leave to be serious. 

Lady G, If you desire it, brother ; though, upon 
my word, as to Mr. Manly's having any serious 
thoughts of me — I know nothing of it. 

c 2 
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^ Lord T. Well — there's nothing wrong in your mak* 
ing a doubt of it — But, in short, I find by his conversa- 
tion of late, he has been looking round the world for 
a wife ; and if ^ou were to look round the world for a 
husband, he is the first man I would give to you. 

Lady G. Then, whenever he makes me any ojQfer, 
brother, I will certainly tell you of it. 

Lord T. Ob, that's the last thing hell do ! he'll ne- 
ver make you an offer, till he's pretty sure it won't be 
refused. 

Lady G. Now you make me curious. Pray, did 
he ever make any offer of that kind to you ? 

Lord T. Not directly — but that imports nothing; 
he is a man too well acquainted with the female world 
to be brought into a high opinion of any one woman, 
without some well-examined proof of her merit; yet 
I have reason to believe, that your good sense, your 
turn of mind, and your way of life, have brought him 
to so favourable a one of you, that a few days will re- 
duce him to talk plainly to me : which, as yet, not- 
withstanding our friendship, I have neither declined, 
nor encouraged him to. 

Lady G. I am mighty glad we are so near in our 
way of thinking; for, to tell you the truth, he is much 
upon the same terms with me ; you know he has a 
satirical turn, but never lashes any folly, without giv- 
ing due encomiums to its opposite virtue : and, upon 
such occasions, he is sometimes particular, in turning 
his compliments upon me, which I don't receive with 
any reserve, lest he should imagine I take them to 
myself. 

LordT. You are right, child ; when a man of me- 
rit makei» his addresses, good sense may give him an 
answer, without scorn or coquetry. 
Lady G, Hush ! he's here 

Enter Mk» Manly. 
Manly. My lord, your most obedient. 
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LordT, Dear Manly^yoniB — I was thinking to send 
to you. 

Manly. Then I am glad I am here» my lofd — Lady 
Grace, I kiss your hands — What, only you two ! — 
How many visits may a man make, before he falls 
into such unfashionable company! A brother and 
sister, soberly sitting at home, when the whole town 
is a gadding; I question if there is so particular^a 
ttte d tite again, in the whole parish of St. James's. 

liady G. Fie, fie, Mr. Manly, how censorious you 
are ! 

Manly, I had not made the reflection, madam, biic 
that 1 saw you an exception to it — Where's my lady I 
Lord T. That, I believe, is impossible to guess. 
Manly. Then I won't try, my lord. 
Lord T. But, 'tis probable, I may hear of her by 
that time 1 have been four or five hours in bed. 

Manly. Now, if thai were my case — 1 believe l~ 
But I beg pardon, my lord. 

Lord T. lndced,sir, you shall not: you will oblige 
me if you speak out, for it was upon this head I 
wanlt'd to see you. 

Manly. Why, then, my lord, since you oblige roe 
to proceed — I have often thought that the misconduct 
of my lady has, in a great measure, been owing to your 
lordship's treatment of her. 
Lady G, Bless me ! 
Lord T. My treatment ! 

Manly. Ay, my lord ; you so idolized her before 
marriage, that you even indulged her like a mistress 
after it : in short, you continued the lover, when you 
should have taken up the husband ; and so, by giving 
her more power than was needful, she has none where 
she wants it ; having such entire possession of you, 
she is not mistress of herself. — And, mercy on us! 
how many fine women's heads have t^en turned upon 
the same occasion ! 
L»rd T. Oh, Manly, Tis too Uuol \.Vi<^\ ^^ 

c 3 
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•ource of my diiK|uiet ; she knows, and hu abused 
her power. 

Manly. However, since you have had so much pt- 
lience, my lord, even go on with it a day or two more; 
and upon her ladyship's next sally, be a little rounder 

in your expostulations? if that don't work drop 

her some cool hints of a determined reformation^ and 
leave her (o breakfast upon them. 

Isord T. You are perfectly right. How valuable 
is a friend, in our anxiety ! 

Manly. 'I'herefore, to divert that, my lord, I beg, for 
the present, we may call another cause. 

iMtly G, Ay, for goodness* sake, let us have done 
with tins. 

Urd 1\ With all my heart. 

JWv O. Have you no news abroad, Mr. Manly ? 

Manly, Apropos — I have some, madam ; and I be- 
lieve, my lord, as extraordinary in its kind* 

hmlT, Pray, let us have it. 

Manly, Do you know that your country neighbour, 
and my wise kinsman, Sir Francis Wronghead, is 
coming to town, with his whole family? 

Jttitd T, The fool ! what can be his business here ? 

Manly^ Oh ! of the last importance, Til assure you 
^. .-No less than the business of the nation. 

lAird T. Kxnlain. 

M,ttih, He has carried his election — against Sir 
John Worthland. 

i^)r<ri\ The deuce ! What! for— for 

Manly. The famous borough of Guziledown; 

Lord I\ A proper representative, indeed ! 

iMidy G. Pray, Mr. Manly, don't I know himf 

Manly. You have dined with him, madam, when I 
was last down with my lord, at Bellmont. 

liud^ G. Was not that he, that got a little merry 
before dinner* and or^ '^ tct^taUe in making bis 
compliments to n 

iUott/y. The > 
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Lady G. Pray what are his circumstances? I know 
but vt-ry little of him. 

Manly. Then he is worth your knowing, I can tell 
you, madam. His estate, if clear, I belieye, might be 
a good two thousand pounds a year ; though as it 
was left him, saddled with two jointures, and two 
weighty mortgages upon it, there is no saying what it 
is — But that he might be sure never to mend it, he 
married a profuse young hussy, for love, without a 
penny of money. Thus, having, like his brave ances- 
tors, provided heirs for the family (for his dove breeds 
like a tame pigeon), he now finds children and inte- 
rest money make such a bawling about his ears, 
that at last he has taken the friendly advice of his 
kinsman, the good Lord Danglecourt, to run his es* 
tate two thousand pounds more in debt, to put the 
whole management of what is left into Paul Pillage's 
hands, that he may be at leisure himself to retrieve 
his affairs, by being a parliament man. 

Lord T. A most admirable scheme, indeed ! 

Manly. And with this politic prospect, he is now 
upon his journey to London 

Lord T. What can it end in ? 

Manly. Pooh ! a journey into the country again. 

Lord T. Do you think he'll stir, till his money is 
gone ; or, at least, till the session is over? 

Manly. If my intelligence is right, my lord, he 
won't sit long enough to give his vote for a turnpike. 

Lord T. How so ? 

Manly. Oh, a bitter business; he had scarce a vote 
in the whole town, besides the returning officer. Sir 
John will certainly have it heard at the bar of the 
house, and send him about his business again. 

Lord T. Then he has made a fine business of it in- 
deed. 

Manly. Which, as far as my little interest will go, 
shall be done in as few days as possible. 
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Lady G. But why would you ruin the poor gen- 
tleman's fortune, Mr. Manly ? 

Manly. No, madam ; t would only spoil bis pro- 
ject, to save his fortune. 

Lady G. How are you concerned enough to ,d6 
either? 

Manly* Why 1 have some obligations to the 

family, madam : I enjoy, at this time, a pretty estate, 
which Sir Francis was heir at law to : but — by his 
being a booby, the last will of an obstinate old uncle 
gave it to me. 

Enter Williams. 

TFilliams. [To Manly.] Sir, here is one of yout 
servants, from your house, desires to speak with you* 

Manly, Will you give him leave to come in, my 
lord? 

Lord T. Sir — the ceremony's of your own making. 

[Exit Williams. 

filler James, 

Manly » Well, James, what's the matter ? 

James. Sir, here is John Moody just come to town : 
he says Sir Francb, and all the family, will be her» 
to-night, and is in a great hurry to speak with you. 

Manly. Where is he? 

James. At our house, sir : he has been gaping and 
stumping about the streets, in his dirty boots, and 
asking every one he meets, if they can tell him where 
he may have a good lodging for a Parliament man, 
till he can hire a handsome whole house, fit for all 
his family, for the winter. 

Manly. 1 am afraid, my lord, I must wait upon 
Mr. Moody. 

Lord T. Pr^ythee let us have him here; he•wiU^ 
divert us. 

Manly. Oh, my lord, he's such a cub ! Not but 
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he's so near common sense, that he paiaet for a wit 
in the family. 

Lady G. I beg, of all things, we may have him : I 
am in love with nature, let her dress be never so 
homely, 

Manilla Then desire him to come hither, James. 

{Esii JAMEa, 

Lady G. Pray what may be Mr. Moody's post } 

Manly. Oh ! his maiire d^hoid^ his butler, his bailiff, 

his hind, his huntsman, and sometimes his com* 

panion. 

Lord T. It runs in my head, that the moment this 
knight has set him down in the house, he will get up, 
to give them the earliest proof of what importance ne 
is to the public in his own county. 

Manly. Yes, and when they have heard him, he 
will find, that his utmost importance stands valued 
at — sometimes bi'ing itivited to dinner. 

Lady G. And her ladyship, I suppose, will make 
as considerable a figure in her sphere, too } 

Manly. That you may depend upon: for (if I don't 
mistake) she has ten times more of the jaide in her 
than she yet knows of: and she will so improve in this 
rich soil in a month, that she will visit all the ladies 
that will let her into their houses ; and run in debt to 
all the shopkeepers that will let her into their books: 
in short, before her important spouse has made five 
pounds by his t loqnence at Wctftminater, she will have 
lost ^^t hundred at dice and qoadrilk in the parish 
of St. JamiVs. 

Lord T. So that, by that time W n declared un- 
duly elected, a swarm of duns will be paUy (f/r their 
money ; and his worship — will be iwkiir k^a fg/u^L 

Manly. Yes, yes, that I reckon wrifl i:k^ \U, ^^^ 
count of this hopeful journey to IxHid^u^hMi ytg,^ 
here comes the fore-horse of tne tcnaa! 



/ 
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Enter Johv Moodt. 

Oh, honest John ! 

idoodjf. Ad's waunds and heart, Measter Manly ! 
I'm glad i ha' fun ye. Lawd, lawd, give me your 
hand! Why, that's friendly naw. Flesh! 1 thought 
we would never ha' got hither. Well, and how do 
vou do, roeaster ? — Good lack ! I beg pardon for my 

bawldness 1 did not see 'at his honour was here. 

Lord T. Mr. Moody, your servant : I am glad to 

pet you in London : 1 hope all the good family is well. 

Moody. Thanks be praised, your honour, they are 

all in pretty goo<l heart ; tho'f we have had a power 

of crosses upo' the road. 

Lady G. 1 hope my lady has had no hurt, Mr. 
Moody. 

Moody. Noa, and please your ladyship, she wu 
never in better humour: there's money enough stirring 
now. 
Manly, What has been the matter, John ? 
Moody. Why, we came up in such a hurry, you 
mun think that our tackle was not so tight as it should 
be. 
Manly. Come tell us all. 

Lord T. Come, let us sit down. [They take Chmrtm 
Manly, Pray how do they travel ? 
Moody, Why, i'the awld coach, measter; and 'cause 
my lady loves to do things handsom, to be sure, she 
would have a couple of cart-horses clapped to the 
four old geldings, that neighbours might see she went 
up to London in her coach and six ; and so Giles 
Joulter, the ploughman, rides postillion. 

Manly, Vqt'^ well ! The journey sets out as it should 
do. [Aside^ What, do they bring all the children with 
them too? 

Moody, Noa, noa, only the younk 'squoire, and 
Miss Jenny. The other toive are all out at board, at 
half a crown a head, a week, with John Growse, at 
Smokti'dang-h* 
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Manly, Good again ! a right English academy for 
younger children ! 

Moody. Anon, sir. [Not understanding himm 

Lord T. And when do you expect them here, John? 

Moody, Why, we were in hopes to ha' come yes* 
terday, an it had no' been that th' awld Weazlebelly 
horse tired : and then we were so cruelly luaden, that 
the two fore wheels came crash down at once, in Wag- 
gon-rut-lane, and there we lost four hours 'fore we 
could set things to rights again. 

Manly. So they bring all the baggage with the 
coach then ? 

Moody, Ay, ay, and good store on it there is— 
Why, my lady's geer alone were as much as filled four 
purtmantel trunks, beside the great deal box that 
heavy Ralph and the monkey sit upon behind. 

LordT. 1 

LadyG. V Hal ha! ha! 

Manly, } 

Lady G. Well, Mr. Moody, and pray how many 
are they within the coach ? 

Moody. Why there's my lady, and his worship? 
and the younk 'squoire, and Miss Jenny, and the fat 
lapdog, and my lady's maid, Mrs. Handy, anH Doll 
Tripe, the cook, that's all — Only Doll puked a little 
with riding backward ; so they hoisted her into the 
coach box, and then her stomach was easy. 

Lady G, Oh, 1 see them ! I see them go by me. 
Ha ! ha ! [Laughing, 

Moody. Then you mun think, measter, there was 
some stowage for the belly, as well as the back too ; 
children are apt to be famished upon the road ; so 
we had such cargoes of plum-cake, and baskets of 
tongues, and biscuits, and cheese, and cold boiled 

beef And then, in case of sickness, bottles of cherry 

brandy, plague water, sack, tent, and strong beer so 
plenty, as made th' awld coach crack again. Mercy 
upon themi and send them all well to towu^ I ^^^« 
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Manfy. Ayy and well oat on't again, John. 

Moodjf, Ods bud, measter! you're a wise man; and 

for that matter, so am I Whoam's whoam, I say : 

I am sure we ha' got but little good e'er sin we turned 
our backs on*t. Nothing but mischief! Some devil's 
trick or other plagued us aw the day lung. Crack, 
goes one thing ! bawnce, goes another ! Woa ! says 
Roger — ^Then, sowse ! we are all set fiut in a slong^. 
Whaw, cries miss ! Scream, go the maids! and bawl, 
just as tho*f they were stuck. And so, mercy on us ! 
this was the trade from morning to night. But my 
lady was in such a murrain haste to be here, that set 
out she would, tho'f I told her it was Childermas day. 

Manly, 'I'hese ladies, these ladies, John 

Moodjf. Ay, measter! i ha' seen a little of them : 

and I find that the best when she's mended; won't 

ha much goodness to spare. 

Lord T. Well said, John—Ha ! ha! 

Manl^. I hope, at least, you and your good woman 
agree still. 

Moody. Ay, ay, much of a muchness. Bridget 
sticks to me ; tho' as for her goodness — why, she was 
willing to come to London, too — But^ hauld a bit ! 
Noa, noa, says I ; there may be mischief enough done 
without you. 

Manly. Why, that was bravely spoken, John, and 
like a man. 

Moody. Ah, weast heart ! were measter but hawf 
the men that I am — Ods wookers ! thof he'll speak 
stautly too, sometimes — But then he canno' hawld 
it— no, he canno' hawld it. 

LordT. -} 

LadyG. ?Ha!ha!ha! 

Manly. ^ 

Moody. Ods flesh I but I mun hie me whoam ; 

the coach will be coming every hour naw but 

measter charge<l me to find your worship out ; for he 
has hugey business •'*"**' ~ "»u ; and will certainly wait 
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Upon 3rou, by that time he can pat on a clean neck- 
cloth. 

Manly, Oh, John, I'll wait upon him ! 

Moody 1 Why you wonno' be so kind, wull ye ? 

Manly, If ytiull tjell me where you lodge. 

Moody. Just i'tbe street next to where your wonhip 
dwells, at the sign of the gnldefi ball — It's gold all 
over ; where they sell ribbons and flappits, and other 
sort of geer for gentlewomen. 

MafUy. A milliner's ? 

Moody. Ay, ay, one Mrs. Motherly. , Waunds, she 
has a couple of clever girls there, stitching iW fore- 
room. 

Manly. Yes, yes, she-s a woman of good business, 
no doubt on't — Who recommended that house to you, 
John ? 

Moody, The greatest good fortune in tbe world, 
sure; for, as I was gaping about the streets, who 
should look out of the window there, but the fine 
gentleman, that was always riding by our coach side 
at York races Count— —Basket ; ay, that's he. 

Manly. Basset ! Oh, I remember; I know him by 
sight. 

Moody. Well, to be sure, as civil a gentleman to 
tee to 

Manly. As any sharper in town. [Aside. 

Mooay, Well, measter 

Lord T. My service to Sir Francis, and my lady, 
John. 

Lady G. And mine, pray, Mr. Moody. 

Moody. Ay, your honours ; they'll be proud on't, 
I dare say. 

Manly. Ill bring my compliments myself: so, ho- 
nest John 

Moody. Dear Measter Manly! the goodness of 
goodness bless and preserve you ! \Exit. 

Lord T. What a natural creature 'tis ! 

Lady G. Well, I can't but think John, in a wet 

n 
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afteraooiiy in the coontry, most be veiy gsod com* 
pany. 

Lord T. Ob, the tramontane ! If this were known 
at half the quadrille tables in town, they would lay 
down their cards, to laugh at you. 

Lady G. And the minute they took them up again* 
they would do the same at the losers — But, to let you 
see that 1 think good company may sometimes want 
cards to keep them together, what think you, if we 
three sat soberly down to kill an hour at ombre ? 

Manly. I shall be too hard for you, madam. 

Lady G. No matter ; I shall have as much advan- 
tage of my lord, as you have of me. 

Lord T, Say you so, madam ? have at you then. 
Here! get the ombre table and cards. {^Exii^ 

Lady G. Come, Mr. Manly — I know ypu don't 
forgive me now. 

Manly. I don't know whether I ought to forgive 
your thinking so, madam. Where do you imagine I 
could pass my time so agreeably? 

Lady G. Vm sorry my lord is not here, to take his 
share of the compliment — But he*U wonder what's 
become of us. [Exitm 

Manly. It must be so — She sees. I love her — ^yet 
with what unoffending decency she avoids an explana- 
tion ? How amiable is every hour of her conduct ! 
What a vile opinion have I had of the whole sex for 
these ten years past, which this sensible creature has 
recovered in less than one ! Such a companion, sure, 
might compensate all the irksome disappointment, 
that folly and falsehood ever gave me I 

Could women regulate, like her, their lives, 
What halcyon days were in the gift of wives ; 
Vain rovers, then, might envy what they hate; 
And only fools would mock the married state. 



« 
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ACT THE SECOND. 



8CKN£ I. 



Mrs. Motherlt's Home. 



Enter Mrs. Motherly md Count Basset. 

i Couui B. I tell you, there is noi such a family in 
England tor you. Do you think I would have gone 
out of your lodgings for any body that was not sure to 
make you easy for the winter? 

Mrs, M, Nay, 1 see nothing against it, sir, but the 
gentleman's being a parliament-man; and when 
people may, as it were, think one impertinent, or be 
out uf humour, you know, when a body comes to ask 
for one's own— r — 

Count B. Psha ! Pr'ythee, never trouble thy head ; 
his pay is as good as the bank — Why, he has above 
two thousand a year. 

Mrs, M. Alas-a-day, that's nothing ! your people 
of ten thousand a year have ten thousand things to do 
with it. 

Covnt B, Nay, if you are afraid of being out of 
your money, what do you think of going a little with 
me, Mrs Motherly ? 

Mrs. M. As how ? 

Count B. Why, 1 have a game in my hand, in 
which, if you'll help me to play it, you shall go live 
hundred to nothing. 

p2 
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Mn, M. S«j joQ so ? — Wkj, thcB I p^ sir— ftiid 
sow, pray I- is see 3 our guoe. 

Cotmt B, In out; word, iny canlt lie dins — Wbcn 
I was down tbb sumnMrr at York, I ka|Sjpened to lodge 
iv the same booe with this knight's Uj, that's now 
coming to linlge wifh you. 

Mrs, M. Is this your game ' I woold not me six* 
pence for it. What, you have a pamion for her pin- 
money ! — No, no, country ladies are not so flush of 
it ! — Is this your way of making my poor niece, Myr- 
tilla, easy? — Had you not a letter from her this 
morning ? 

Count B. I have it here in my pocket — this is it. 

[Shows ii^cmdfmis ii up s^gam. 

Mrs. M. Ay, but I don't find you have made any 
answer to it. 

Couut B. How the devil can I, if you won't hear 
me ! — You must know, this country knigjht and his 
lady bring up with them their eldest son and a 
daughter 

Mrs. M. Well 

Count. B. The son is an unlicked whdp, about 
sixteen, just taken from school, and begins to hanker 
after every wench in the family ; now, him we must 
secure for Myrtilla. The daughter, much of the 
same age ; a pert hussy, who, having eight thousand 
pounds left her, by an old doting grandmother, seenui 
to have a devilish mind to be busy in her way too— ^ 
Now, what do you say to me? 

Mrs, M. Say ! why, 1 shall not sleep for thinking 
of it. But, as you say, one for t'other, sir; 1 stick 
to that — if you don't do my niece's business with the 
son, rU blow you with the daughter, depend upon'tr 

Count B. Pay as we go, I tell you ; ami the five 
hundred shall be staked down. 

Mrs. M. That's honest r- 
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Enter Mtrtilla, 

So, niece, are all the rooms done out, and the beds 
sheeted ? 

Myr. Yes, madam ; but Mr. Moody tells us, the 
lady always burns wax in her own chamber, and we 
have none in the house. 

Mrs. M. Odso ! then I must beg your pardon, 
Count ; this is a busy time, you know. [Exit* 

Count B, Myrtilla, how dost thou do, child ? 

Myr, As well as a losing gamester can. 

Count B, Psha ! hang these melancholy thoughts t 
Suppose 1 should help thee to a good husband i 

Myr, I suppose you'll think any one good enough^ 
that will take me oS u your hands. 

Count B, What do you think of the young country 
'squire, the heir of the family that's comiiig to lod^ 
here ? 

Myr. How should I know what to think <^bifiif 

Count B. Kay, I ooly give you Umj hiut, <5hild ; '4> 
may be wortJb your ubik, at J^wtC tv look «t»out yviu 

Mrt. 3f. Sir ! air ! tU ^tuXMBMax^^ 'OMiCh ^iftitim 
4aor ; tbej' «tTt «l] -t-vm^. 

Mrt. M. \hty are jubt ^ttfi^ Vit: l- 4IW> ^vi» 
st^-p, and lead in my )^yl Lh^ y^ v» h tM iM^^ 
mtce% I must run and rectfH; fMa.. ^^^a/ 

Own/ B. And think of what I wAc yu^ />/. 

Ifyr. A faithless fellow ! I am •w^ ^ ^i^^*-** v^^ 
true to him; and, tor that only wa»(4- u^ #>. »t «v 
be rid of me. But while women ait: im^ fwm #^4 
be rogues. 

£irfer Mrs. Motherly, 9hamk%iri X^ir^ r^jpr>- 
Ifr*. M. If your ladyship fta»i> «V ♦*>* ^v^ 
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parlour, madaniy only for the pretent, till your ser- 
vants have got all your things in. 

Lady IV. Well, dcarsir, this is so infinitely obliging 
— I protest it gives me pain, though, to turn you out 
of your lodging thus, 

CcrtM^ B, No trouble in the least, madaoa : we 
single fellows are soon moved ; besides, Mrs. Mother- 
l/s my old acquaintance, and I could not be her hin- 
derance. 

Mrs, M, The Count is so well bred, madam, I dare 
say he would do a great deal more to accommodate 
your ladyship. 

Lady fT* Oh, dear madam ! — A good, well-bred 
sort of a woman. [Apart to the Count. 

Count B. Oh, madam ! she is very much among 
people of quality ; she is seldom without them in her 
nouse. 

Lady W, Are there a good many people of quality 
in this street, Mrs. Motherly? 

Mn, M. Now your ladyship is here, madam, I 
don't believe there is a bouse without them. 

Lady W. I am mighty glad of that ; for, really, I 
think people of quality should always live among 
one another. 

Comt B. Twas what one would chuse, indeed, 
madam. 

Lady W. Bless me ! but where are the children all 
this while ? 

Sir Fran, \Withm,'\ John Moody ! stay you by the 
coach, and see all our things out — Come, children. 

Enter Sir FaANCis, 'Squire Richard, and Miss 

Jennt. 

Sir Fran.' Well, Count, I mun say it, this was 
koynd, indeed. 

Onmt B, Sir Francis, give me leave to bid you 
welcome to London. 
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Sir Fran. Psha! how dost do, raon? Waunds, 

I'm glad to see thee ! A good sort of a house this. 

Count B. Is not that Master Richard ? 

Sir Fran. £y, ey, that's young hopeful-— Why do6t 
not haw, Dick ? 

'Squire R. So I do, feyiher. 

Count B. Sir, Im glad to see you — I protest Mrs. 
Jane is grown so, I should not have known her. 

Sir Fran, Conac forward, Jenny. 

Jenny. Sure^ papa! do you think I don't know 
how to behave rayself ? 

Count B. If I have permission to approach her. Sir 
Francis. 

Jenny. Lord, sir, I'm in such a frightful pickle ! — 

[Sdute. 

Count B. Every dress that's proper must become 
you, madam — you have been a long journey. 

Jenny. I hope you will see me in a better to-mor- 
row, sir. 

[Lady Wrongbead whispers Mrs. Mother- 
ly, pointing to Myrtilla* 

Mrs. M. Only a niece of mine, madam, that lives 
with me : she will be proud to give your ladyship 
any assistance in her power. 

Lady W. A pretty sort of a young woman — ^Jenny, 
you two must be acquainted. 

Jenny. Oh, mamma, I am never strange in a strange 
place. [Salutes Myrtilla. 

Myr. You do me a great deal of honour, madam 
— Madam, your ladyship's welcome to London. 

Jenny. Mamma, 1 like her prodigiously ; she called 
me my ladyship. 

'Squire R. Pray, mother, mayn't I be acquainted 
with her too ? 

iMdy W. You, you clown ! stay till you learn a 
little more breeding first. 

Sir Fran. Od's heart, my Lady Wronghead ! why 
do you baulk the lad? how should he ever learn 
breeding, if he does not put bimiAi ioxv*%x^\ 
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*Sqmr€ R. Why, ay, feytherydoes mother thinky tbat 
Vd be uncivil to her? 

Afyr. Master has so much good humour, madflnn, 
he would soon gain upon any body. 

[i/e kiuet MtrtillaI 

'Squire R. Lo' you there, mother ! and you would 
but be quiet, slie and I should do well enough. 

Ladtf W, Why, how now, sirrah ! boys must not be 
be so familiar. 

Squire R. Why, an' I know nobodyf how the mur- 
rain mun 1 pass my time here, in a stfangci place ) 
Naw you and I, aud sister, forsooth, sometimes, in 
an afternoon, may play at one thirty bone-ace, 
purely. 

Jenny. Speak for yourself, sir : d'ye think I play at 
such clownish gamer? *. .^ ■ 

* Squire R. Why, and you woant yo' ma' let if 
aloane; then she and I, mayhap, will have a bawtat 
all- fours, without you. 

Sir Fran. Noa, noa, Dick, that woii't do neither; 
you mun learn to make one at ombre, here, child. 

Myr. If master pleases, Til show it him. 

^SquireR. What, the Humber! Hoy day! why, 
does our river run to this tawn, feyther ? 

Sir Fran, Pooh ! you silly tony ! ombre is a geam 
at cards, that the better sort of people play three to- 
gether at. 

'Squire R, Nay, the moare the merrier, I say ; but 
lister is always so cross-grained- 



Jenny, Lord ! this boy is enough to deaf peoph 
and one has really been stuflfed up in a coach so long, 

that Pray, madam could not I get a little 

powder for my hair ? 

JIfyr. If you please to come along with me, madam. 

[Exeunt Myrtilla an^ Jbnkt. 
'Squire R, What, has sister taken her away naw ! 
mess, ril go aad have a little game with them. 

[ExU t^er tkein^ 
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Lady W, Well, Count, I hope you won't so &r 
change your lodgings, but you will comci and be^at 
home here sometimes. 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay, pr'ythee come and tak^ a bit of 
mutton with us, naw and tan, when thou^t nought 
to do. 

Count B. Well, Sir Francis,.you shall find I'll make 
but very little ceremony. 

Sir Ft an. Why, ay now, that's hearty ! 

Mrs. M. Will your ladyship please to refresh 
yourself wth a dish of tea, after your fatigue ? 

Lady W. If you please, Mrs. Motherly ; but 1 be- 
lieve we had best have it above stairs. 

[Exit Mrs. Mothe&lt* 
Won't you walk up, sir? 

Sir Fran. Moody ! 

Count B. Shan't we stay for Sir Francis, madam ? 

Lady W. Lard, don't mind him I he will come If 
he likes it. 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay, ne'er heed me — I have things to 
look after. 

[Exeunt Ladt Wronghead and Count 
Basset. 

Enter John Moody. 

Moody. Did your worship want muh ? 

Sir Fran. Ay, is the coach cleared, and all our 
things in ? 

Moody. Aw but a few band-boxes, and the nook 
that's left o' the goose poy — But, a plague on him, 
the monkey has gin us the slip, I think — I suppose 
he's goon to see his relations ; for here looks to be a 

power of um in this tawn but h^avy Ralph has 

skawered after biro. 

Sir Fran. Why, let him go to the devil! no mat- 
ter and thehawnds had had him a month agoe. — But 
I wish the coach and horses were got safe to the inn ! 
This is a sharp tawn, we mun look about us here, 
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John ; therefore, I would have you go along wHh Ro- 
ger, and see that nobody runs away with them before 
they get to the stable. 

Moody. Alas a day, sir, I believe our awld cattle 

won't yeasly be run away with to-night' but how-^ 

somdever, we'st ta' the best care we can of um,- poor 
lawls. ' 

Sir Fran. Weil, well, make haste then 

[MooDT goes ouif and retumu 

Moody. Od's flesh! here's Master Monly come-to- 
wait upo' your worship ! 

Sir Tran. Wheere is he ? 

Moody. Just coming in at threshould. 

Sir Fran. Then goa about your business. 

[Ejsit MooDr. 

Enter Manly. 

Cousin Manly! Sir, I am your very humble servant. 

Manly. I heard you were come. Sir Francis-^ 
and — 

Sir Fran. Od's heart ! this was so kindly done of 
you, naw ! 

Manly. I wish you may think it so,* cousin ! for, I 
^confess, I should have been better pleased to have seen 
you in any other place. 

Sir Fran. How soa, sir? 

Manly. Nay, 'tis for your own sake; I'm not cour; 
cerned. 

Sir Fran. Look you, cousin ; thof I know you wish 
me well ; yet I don't question I shall give you such 
weighty reasons for what I have done, that you will 
say, sir, this is the wisest journey that ever I made in 
my life. 

Manly. I think it ought to b^, cousin ; for I bc« 
lipve you will find it the most expensive one — youj* 
election did not cost you a trifle, I suppose. 

Sir Fran. Why, ay ! it's true ! That — that did lick 
« }jtt]e; but if a man's wise, (and I han't fawnd yet 
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lliat I'm A fool) jtbere are ways, cousin, to lick one's 
self M^hoie again. 

Manhf* Nay, if you h^ve that secre t ■■ ■ * 

Sir Fran, Don't you be fearful, cousin — ^youll find 
tluU I know something. 

. Manly. If it be any thing for your good, I should 
be glad to know it too. 

Sir Fran. In short, then, I have a friend in a cor- 
ner, that has let me a little into what's what at West* 
minster — that's one thing. 

Manly, Very well ! but what good is that to do 
you? 

Sir Fran, Why not me, as much as it does other 
Iblks? 

Manly, Other people, I doubt, have the advantage 
of different qualitications. 

Sir Fran, Why, ay ! there's it naw ! you'll say that 
I have lived all my days i' the country — what then ? 
«-'rm o' the quorum — I have been at sessions, and 1 
have made speeches there ! ay, and at vestry too*-? 
and, mayhap, they may find here — that I have 
brought my tongue up to town with me ! D'ye take 
mena^Sf 

MMy, If I take your case right, cousin, I am 
afraid the first otca^sion you will have for your elo- 
quence here, will be, to show that you have any right 
to make use of it at all. 

Sir Fran, How d'ye mean ? 

Manly, That Sir John Worthland has lodged a pe- 
tition against you. 

Sir Fran. Petition ! why, ay ! there let it lie — 
we'll find a way to deal with that, I warrant you ! — 
Why, you forget, cousin. Sir John's o'the wrung side, 
mon! 

Manly, I doubt, Sir Francis, that will do you but 
little service; for, in cases very notorious, which 1 
take yours to be, there is such a thing as a short day, 
and ^spatching them immediately. 
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Sir FrwM. With all my iwart ! the looiier I teod 
him home again the better. 

Mamly. And this is the scheme you have laid doviiy 
lo trpair your fortune ? 

Sir Fram, In one word, cousioy I think it my 
duty 1 The Wrongheads have been a considerable te- 
mily rvrr ftinrc Kngland was England: and, since the 
world knowH I have talents wherewithal, theyshaVt 
ftay iu my fault, if I don't make as good a figure as 
any that rvrr wen* at the head on't. 

^f AN/y. Nay, thix project, as yoo have laid it, will 
romr up to any thing your ancestors have done theM 
livf hundred yearn. 

S%r hftn. And lat me alone to work it: mayhap I 
hav'u'f told \m\ all, neithe r 

Mfitif^. \ ou aMtonihh mc ! what, and is it fall as 
prarlirithlr n^ whm you have told me f 

%St9 fVvf/f. Ay, ihof I say it— every whit, cooMn. 
Vini*ll Itnd thnl I have more irons i' the fire than 
ahPi I diMiirt come of a fool's errand ! 

Mffw/ifi \*oi V well. 

iVO MifM. In a word, my wife has got a friend at 
i^UMit A^ wrll i«« myiielf, and her dowghter Jenny is 
♦m\(^ pH»My woll gn»wn up 

A/ffw/y, \MiHr,] And what, in the devil's narne^ 
WMMid i\^ till with the dowdy? 

Sit htw. Naw, if I donn t lay in for a husband for 
\mt Minylmpi i* this tawn, she may be looking out for 
htsiH^II — 

A/(«m/v. Not unlikely. 

H^f hm* Therrfuns I have some thoughts of get- 
litttt ht^r to be maid of honour. 

AluM^y. [Mith,] Oh, he has taken my breath 
4WHV i hut 1 inuHt hear him out. — Pray, Sir Francis, 
do yi>u think her education has yet qualified her for a 
i^vturt } 

JKii- Fian, Why, the girl is a little too mettlf^ome, 
\{\ truui but iihe has toogue enough f she w;<Mui't ba 
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dash'tl Then she shall learn to daunce forthwith, 
and that will soon teach her how to stond still, you 
know. 

Manly. Very well ; but when she is thus accom- 
plished, you must still wait for a vacancy. 
. Sir treat. Why, I hope one has a good chance for 
that every day, cousin ; for, if 1 take it right, that's a 
post, that folks are not more willing to get into, than 
they are to get out of — It's like an orange-tree, upon 
that accawnt — it will bear blossoms, and fruit thafi 
ready to drop, at the same time. 
. Manly. Well, sir, you best know how to mak« 
good your pretensions ! But, pray, where is my lady, 
and my young cousin? I should be glad to see them 
too. 

. Sir Fran, She is but just taking a dish of tea with 
the Count, and my landlady — I'll call her dawn. 

Manly. Nq, no; if she's engaged, I shall call 
again. 

Sir Fran, Odsheart! but you mun see her naw, 
cousin : what ! the best friend I have in the world ! — 
Here, sweetheart! [To a SEB,y aixt without,] pr'ythee, 
desire the lady and the gentleman to come down a 
bit ; tell her, here's cousin Manly come to wait upon 
her. 

Manly. Pray, sir, who may the gentleman be. 

Sir Fran. You mun know him, to be sure ; why, 
it's CounI Basset. 

Manly. Oh, is it he! — ^Your family will be infinite- 
ly happy in his acquaintance. 

Sir Fran. Troth, I think so too : he's the civilest 
man that ever I knew in my life— Why, here he 
would go out of his own lodgings, at an hour's warn- 
ing, purely to oblige my family. Wasn't that kind, 
naw? 

. Manly. Extremely civil — the family is in admirable 
hands already ! [Aside. 

Sir Fran. Thea my lady likes hi^i hu^el^ — ^^W 



die time of York races, she would never be without 
him. 

Manly, That was happy, indeed ! and m pmdent 
man, you know, should always take care that his wife 
may have innocent company. 

Sir Fran. Why, ay ! that's it ! and I think there 
could not be such another ! 

ManJM. Why, truly, for her purpose, I think not. 

Sir Fran. Only naw and fan, he — he sU^dk a lee> 
tie too much upon ceremony ; that's his fault. 

Manly. Oh, never fear ! h^ mend tfaAfieve^y day 
Mercy on us ! what a head he haa ! ' ' [JMide^r 

Sir Fran. So, here ihey come 1 

£nter Lady Wronghiad and Count BiiaaxT.. 

Lady W. Condn Manly,* thxa is infinitely obliging; 
t am extremely glad to see you. 

Manly 4 Your most obedient servant, madam ; I am 
glad to see your ladyship look so well, after your 
journey. ^ 

Lady W. Why, really, coming to London is apt ta 
put a little more life in one's looks. 

Manly. Yet the way of livings here^, is tX^irijjpt to 

deaden the complexion and, give me.feaye to tell 

you, as a friend, madam, you are come to the worst 
place in the world, for a good woman'to'grbw oatler 
m. 

Lady W. Lord, cousin f how should people ever 
make any figure in life, that are ahrayt moped up 
in the country ? 

Count B. Your ladyship certainly takes the i!teng 
Hi a quite right light, madam. Mr. Mahlyy yoor 
hnmble servant a hem* 

Manly. Familiar puppy ! {Aside'.] Sir,' your most 

obedient 1 must be civil to the rascal, to cover vof 

suspicion of him. [Asu 

Count B. Was you at White's this momingr tip^ 

Manly^ Yes^ sir, 1 just called in. . 

3 
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Count B. Pray— ^what— — was there any thing 
done there? 

Manly. Much as ^isuai, sir ; the same daily car- 
cases, and .the same crows about them. 

Count B. The Demoivre baronet had 4t bloody torn* 
hie yesterday. 

Mofdy. I hope^ sir, you had your share of him. 

€ount B. No, Yaith ; I came in when it wfu all 

over 1 think I ^sC made a. couple of bets wit)i 

him, took up A iCOdil bundredf and .so went rto th^ 
King's Arms. 

iMdy W. What a geateel easy manner he hasi 

[Ande, 

Manly* A very hopeful acquaintance I have made 
here ! « [Aiidt^ 

Enter 'Squire Richard, with a v>et Brown Paper on 

hu Face, 

Sir Frm. How xnkvr., Pick; wihat'j the .mMter with 
thy forehead, lad ? 

^Squire R. I ha.' gotten a knoick upon't. 

iJady W. And 1m>w did you co^e (by ii^ you heed* 
less creature? 

'Squire JR. Why, I was liut rumung after sister, and 
t'other young woman, into a little room just naw : 
and so with that they fil^pped the,door,full in my face, 
and gave me such a whurr here — I ihaught they bad 
beaten my brains out; so I gut a dab of whe^t brown 
paper here, to swage it a .while. 

Lady W. Tbey ser^vod you fight -engugh; will you 
never have done with your horse play ? 

Sir Fran. Pooh, never heed it, lad; it will be well 
by to-morrow the boy has a strong head. 

Manly, Yes, truly, his skull seems to be of a com? 
fortable thickness! [Aside, 

Sir Fran. Come, Dick, here's cousin Manly— Sir 

^is is your ^odsoiv 

a* 
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*SquireR. Honoured god fey ther! I crav^ leiri^ to 
ask your blessing. ^' 

Manly. Thou hast it, child— and if it wiHwW 
any good, may it be to make thee, at YeiiHi iii'^iwiii^ a 
man as thy father! •• " - ' *^^^^ 

Enter Miss J^vjsiY^fndM^^' MoiBEftL^^l^n 

Lady W. Oh, hem's my daYi>^er too ! Miss Jen* 
ny, don't you see you r^ cousin, child ? 

Manly. And as for theev«^^J^ty dear — [SabUes 
her.] — may'st thou be, at leattt^ as good a woman as 
thy mother! 

Jenny, I wish I may ever be so handifom)*^ ^ir.*^^ 

Manly. Hah, Miss Pert! now that^ a.Vh8)I|ht 
^at seems to have been hatched in the girl on this side 
Highgate! ^ [Aside. 

Sir Fran. Her tongue is a little nimble, sir. "* 

Lady W, That's only from her country education^ 
Sir Francis. You know she has been kept too long 
tbere,8o I brought her to London, sir, tV>Mearn a little 
more reserve and modesty. 

Manly. Oh, the best place in the world for it ! — ■ 
every woman she meets, will teach her tometMfe^of 
it. There's the good gentlewoman in the house looks 
like a knowing person ; even she, perhaps, will be so 
good as to show her a little London behavibur. ' * • 

Mrs. M. Alas, sir, miss won't stand lone in need 
of my instruction ! . ^ 

Manly, That, I dare say — What thou^tansliVach" 
her, she will soon be mistress of. \Afide. 

Mrs. M. If she does, sir, they shall ilvA^Vbe at 
her service, • ■ ^f^^- -- 

Lady W. Very obliging, indeed, Mrs. Mdtheriyl 

Sir Fran. Very kind and civil, truly ! — I think* 
we are got into a mighty good hawse here. 

Manly. Oh, yes ! and very friendly company. 

Count B. Ijumph ! rfi:ad, I don't like his looks— 
Me seems a Jitt]' believe I bad a& %Qod 



.«CBMB I«] TBE PEOTOKED HV8BAWD. 4l 

brush ofif — If I stay, I don't know but be may ask me 
some odd questions. 

Manfy. Welly sir* I believe you and I do but fain- 
der the ianiily. 

Omnt B, It's very true, sir — I was just thinking of 
going — He don't care to leave me, I see; but it's no 
matter, we bav^e time enough — [Aside.] And so,, la- 
dies, without cereiBOoy, your humble servant. 

tExUf and drops a Letter, 

LodyW't I^A ' what papers this? Some billet-doux, 
I'll lay A;^jlife, but this is no place to examine it. 

[Puts it in her Pocket, 

Sir Fran, Why in such haste, cousin } 

ift^* Ol^, piy lady must have a great many af«- 
fairs upon her hands, after such a journey ! 

Lady W. I believe, sir, I shall not have much less 
every day, whil^ I stay in this town, of one sort or 
other. 

Manly. Wby, truly, ladies seldom want employ- 
ment hecey.madam. 

Jenny. And mamma did not come to it, to be idle^ 
sir. . 

M<V^kl* Nor you neither, I daresay, my young mis- 
tress ? . 

Jenny^ I hope not, sir. 

Manly. Ha^ Miss Mettle !— Where are you going, 
sir ? 

Sir Fran. Only to see you to the door, sir. 

Mmly, Oh, Sir Francis, 1 love to come and go 
witi^fH^t ceremony ! 

&> Fran. Nay, sir, I miist do as you will have me 
— your humble servant. [Exit Makly, 

Jenny. This cousin Manly, papa, seems to be but 
of an odd sort of a crusty humour — I don't like him 
half so well as the count. . . , .. , 

Sir Fran. Poob ! that's another thing, child-^Cou- 
sin is a little proud, indeed ! but, however, you r 

i 3 
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aUvays be civil to bim, for he has a deal of money ; 

and nobody knows who he may give it to. 

'LtdtfiW, 'Fflkai! aii^-for his money ! yon have so 
aanyt < projects <erf iate, abont money, thiee you are t 
^$M]mmtnv iBAnd.'' Whait^ we mnstxinake ourselves 
slavoa to hisi imfwrtinciH bumouny ei^ht ov ten years, 
perhaps, in hopes to be his -heirs ! and then, he will be 
just old enmigb to matry his maid. >^ ^\ 
I > Mrs. iMk Nay^ for that matter, madam^ the town 
•ays ;he is gtin^ Ux be married already. 

Sir Fran, Who ! cousin Manly ? ■'•• 

l4N^ fiF« :To iwhom, pray ? 

Mrs, M. Why^ris it- possible, your ladyship should 
know nothing of :ilt( — to my Lord Townl/s sister, 
Lady Grace. 

Lady W, I^ady Grace ! 

Mrs, M, Dear madam, it has been in the news-* 
papers? 

Lady W, I don't like that, neither. 

Sir Fran. Naw I do ; fo* Ihen it's likely it mayn't 
be true. 

Lady W, [Aside,'] If it is not too far gone : at leasf, 
it may be worth one's while to thfow a ni\> in his way. 

'Squirt R, Pray, feythur, haw lung will it be td 
supper f 

« ^ir Fran, Odso, that's true ! st^p to the cook, lad, 
and ask what she can get us. 

Mrs, M, If you please, 8ir,TIl order oUt tti my 
maids to show her where she may have any thhij^ you 
have a mind to. [Exit: 

Sir Fran, Thank you kindly, Mrs. Moth«rly. 

' Squire R, Ods flesh ! what, is not it i' the hawse yet f 
•^I shall be* famished — but hawld ! I'll go and ask 
Doll, an' there's none o* the goose poy left. 
" -Sir iVim. Do so — and dost hear, Dick? — see if 
there's e'er a bottle o' the strong beer, that ckme i'th' 
coach with us — ^if there be, clap a toast in it, and- 
bring it up^ 



^ASqiure R. With a little nutmeg and lugpr, shawn'a 
I, feyiher ? n 

i&Vi frail.' Ay^-ay, at thee and I always drink it for 
hrealifes*<4«42o thy ways, [Exit 'Squire Richard. 

'■ Lasfy Wi iThb'fanywalwaytf thinking of hit beDy. 
rn'&><fV«ii.TA¥hy«aw)pdBaty.y<Hiimay allow hint to be 
a {little hungiy, altecriiiaijenrnclyu »•• 

Lady W* ]^ay,tcnKaihrde4 han ybur own way— He 
has been cramming, in or mhlt of tkecoach, all this 
day, I am sure — I with mj poor girl could eat a quar* 
terasmuch. ' !mf > m- m-; 

Jenny. Oh, as for that, I'loowld eat a great deal 
mete,raMuiima!' <but'4h€Q^' inayhap, i should grow 
coarse^ likvhim, and spoil my shape* 

Enter 'Squire RiCHARi>Vbt/4 a fiUl Tanktard. 

'Squire R. Here, feyther, I ha' browght it — it's weU 
I went as 1 did ; ibr our Doll had just baked a toast, 
aod was going to drink it hersdf. 

Sir Fran, Why, then^ here's to thee, Dick ! 

IDHnh. 
nSq^reRu- Tbonk you, feyther. 

Lady JV. Lord, Sir Francis, I wonder you can en*' 
courage the boy to swill so much of that lubberly li- 
qkioih! it's enough ta make htm quite stupid ! 

'Squire JR. Why, it never hurts me, mother ; and I* 

qleep lik^ athliwnd after it [DrinkSm 

y Skt.-Frmh I am sure 1 ha' drunk it these ]thirty 

jMfBf and, by your leave, madam, I don't know that 

I waia(^wit,:hti! ha! 

' Jekn|^^3lit you might have had a great deal more, 
papa^if you /would/ have^been governed by my mo*> 
Iher. '■' . 

^-Sir iFhmi Daughter, he, that is governed by his 
wif(^ has no* wit at all. ' 

Jenny. Then I hope I shall marry a fool, sir ; f^^-* 
I love to govern, dearly. 
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SirFrm^ Yoa are too pert, cyid ; k donlt do well 
io a yonnc woman. 

Lmfy IF. Pmyt Sir Fiancis, doa't tnoli, her; abe 
hat a fine crowing smrit, and it you check her to, yoa 
will oMfce her as dull as her brother there, 

'Sfure A. [A/iar a lamg JDnugki.} Indeed, mothdr, 
I think my sister is too 6)rward. 

Jamgf. You ! you thiok I'm too forward ! fore, 
brother mud i your head's too heavy to think of any 
thing butyour beily. 

Im^ fr. Well said, miss ! he's none of your uam^ 
ter, though he is your elder brother. 

'Sqmre R. No, nor she shawn't be mj jnisticss, 
while she's younger sister. 

Sir Fran, Weil said, Dick ! show them that stawt 
liquor makes a stawt heart, lad ! 

'Squire H. So I will! and 111 drink agen, for all 
ber. [Drmks^ 

EfUerJonv Moodt. 

Sir Fran. So, John, how are the horses ? 

Moody. Troth, sir, I ha' noa good opinion o' this 
tawn ; it's made up o' mischief, I think, 

Sir Fran. What's the matter naw ? 

Moody. Why, Til tell your worship — before we 
irere gotten to th' street cad, with the coach, here, a 
{reat luggerheaded cart, with wheels a^ thick as a 
brick wall, laid hawld on't, aqd has poo'd it aw to bits 
— crack '«Yent the perch ! down goes the coach ! and 
whang says the glasses, all to shievers ! Marcy upoi) 
lis ! — and this be Londop, 'wQqld wq were aw weel in 
Jie country ageen ! 

Jenny. What have you to do, to wish us all in the 
X)untry again, Mr. Lubber \ \ hope we shall not go 
nto the country again these seven years^ mamma \ 
ki tw^qty coaches he pulled to pieces. 
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Sir Fran. Hold your tongue, J^njri — Wlil^ Roger 
in no fault in all this i 

Moody 
asliamed, 
kind 
Sii 

folks said that stood by~Vefy'^r, says Roger^yow 
shdl see tvHut^ftur meyeJter v^ siv* to* Vc: Vbut 
meyster, says^he** your meystef'hi'iy itiss my^"4iM*sb 
he clapped his hand just there, and RlJe'^yo^k' VijOTihip. 
Flesh ! I thought they had better breeding in this 
town. "* ■ ' 

SirFrdn. Ftl teach thfar rascal s6be, 'FlI'VayMH 
him ! Odsbud, if I take him in f^mdi^ Til play the de- 
vil with him ! , 

'Squire R. Ay, do, feyther ; hjEive : him before the 
parliament. 

Sir Fran. Odsbud, and so I will ! — I will make him 
know who I am — Where does he live ? 

Moody. 1 believe, in Lorfdort, rfr. 

Sir Fran, What's the rascal's name ? 

Moody. I think I heard soniebody call him Diclc/ 

'Squire R, ^Vhat ! iny rianie ? 

Sir Fran, Where did he go ? 

Moody. Sir, he went home. 

Sir Fran. Where's that t 

Moody. By my troth, sir, I doan't know ! I heard 
him say he would cross the same street again to-mor- 
row ; and if we had a mind to stand in his way, he 
would pooll us over and over again. 

Sir Fran, Will he so ? Odzooks, get me a con- 
stable ! 

Lady W, Pooh, get you a good supper ! — Come, 
Sir Francis, don't put yourself in a heat, for what 
can't be helped. Accidents will happen to people 
that travel abroad to see the world — For my part, I 
think it's a mercy it was not overturned, before we 
were a)] out on'r. 
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Sir Frm. Wky, ay, that's true ag^in^ my 4]ear. 
Lady W, Therefore, see to-morrow if we can buy 
•De at second hajid, for present use; so bespeak anew 
one, and then all's easy. 

Moody. Why, troth, sir, I 'don't think this could 
liave held you above a day longer. 
Sir Fran. D'ye think so, John ? 
Moody. Why, you ha' had it, ever ftince your wor^ 
skip were high sheriff. 

Sir Fran. Why, then, go and see what Doll has got 
us for supper — and come, and art off my boots. 

[Exit Sia Francis and MooiHr. 
Lady IT. In the mean time, miss, do yoa step to 
Handy, and bid her get me some fresh night clothes. 

\iixu» 
Jenny. Yes, mamma, and some for myself too. 

[Eant, 
*Squire it Ods-flesh ! an^ wlmi mun I do all 
alone ? 

I'll e'en seek out where 'tother pratty miss is. 
And she and I'll go play at cards for kisses. [Esit, 



ACT THE THIRD. 

SCENB I, 

LoED Townlt's Houie^ 

Enter Lord Townlt and Willums^ 

LordT. Wh.0'3 there? 
#^. My lord I 



SCENE I.] tHB ^ROrORED HVSAaVO; 4f 

£or(2 T. Bid them get diDiier-^[^ \y;{;i^^i4|i8.] 
Lady Grace, your servant I 

£»*er Lady GfikiftP^^ ^"^^']^^;' '" 

Lady G. What, isjrhe hoi^e ufi ^li;^4/ ^'^lMl^/^ 
dy is not dressed yetj \. . .^^. v bJ-i r,' 

LordT. No roatte^-^ifs . fiye^ Vctqqk-^^^^ >|B^^ 
break my rest but 8he,Bi|i^ not wt«r n^,l^^^^..\f^ 

Lady G. Nay, you need not r«|f..\liiif(-JY?w,(^^ 
dines abrojfd^^ . ,^,,, ,, , .J 

Lord T: TMt^Ji 8U|>pQse, m oiUjj^^.igxi;^ for her 
not being ready yeL 

LadyG. No, uf^ my wqixI^ s|^ i^ ei^ga^ ia 
compai^.' , ^ , 

Lord 7. But, pr^ytkee, sister, ^nat humour is she 
in to-day?, , .., 

Lady G« Oh, in tip-top spirits, I can assure you !— » 
she won a good deal last night. ,^...' 

Lord T^ I know no difierence, l>etween her winning 
or losing, while she continues her course of life. 

Lady G. Hoy^^Yer, $he j^ \^^^!^ ip goo<l humour^ 
than bad. .. 

Lord T. Much alike : when she is in good hnraour^ 
other people only are the better for it — when in a 
▼ery ill humour, then, indeed, i seldom fail to have a 
share of her. 

Lady G. Well, we won't talk of that now — Doet 
any body dine herer? 

Lord T. Manly promised me — By the way, ma-i 
dam, what do you think of his last conversation ? 

Lady G, I am a little at a stand about it; 

Lord T. How so ? 

Lady G. Why— I have received a letter this porn- 
ing, that shows him a very different man from what 
I thought him. 

Lord T, A letter ! from whom ? 

Lady G. That I don't know ; but there it is. 
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Lord T. Pray lei's «ee \S^a^ 

« Tie.inclo9edyimdanhfifiiacci(if^ 

if it no way c(mcerm^^ipm^,0fij^4ml% 

of nmiiMg^.tidSf/gom'^Hmr imct^^Jneif^y wiiifimhie 

servant^ unknawn^ 4-c oonHnainuo • 



LadfiG* Ajbd this was Ijm» enclosed. , 

LordT. [Reads.] ^^.,;, ."^u^i ^^^j ^^^^ 

; ii-jni.nnoD iZR'ii 9rij 

To Charles MAVLYf Esq. 
Your manner of liimg^ with ms'^dfUUef comnnces tnCf 
thai J now grow as painfid t^ ^u„f^s to myulf; but^ 
hamatry t^^ugkymcan Woe.vn^^tq^longf^, I k^ you 
vM not let me live worse than I did, brfo//s.j[ Uft an 
honest income^for the vain hopes (^ being eoer yours , 

P« S. 'Tis abwefmtr months since I received a sMIr 
ling from you. 

Lady G. What think you now ? , .^rj , .,f,,, 
Lord 2\ I am considedng — rr- <:, ,< .,,. . jf^ 
Lady G. You see it'll directed .|o hin^^ . < ••:.. 
Lord T. That's true ; . jbiut the postscript seems to be 
a reproach, that I think he is not capable of ^defervr 

ing. . V . ... ?'-^;jK' 

Lady G, But who could have cpncerfi enough to 
send it to me? ..[/., ,i.r^^; 

Lord T. I have observed, that thc^se^ sortfpf ]^eii 
from unknown friends, generally^ co#ie fiofu secret 
enemies. , .,,t , j..^,^^ 

Lady G. What would you have me dp inatl '. 

Lord T, What I think you ought to do — fairly show 
it him, and say I advised you to it. n^< 

Lady G. Will not that have a very odd look |i:Oni 
me? I 
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. JLorriT. Not at ally if you use my name in it; if 
be itiniiocenty bit impatience to appear to, will disco- 
ver bit regard to you. If be is guilty^ it will be die 
hart way of preventing bis addnsses: 

JWy G. fkn wbat pfetenoe bave«Iy^p«t bm oat 
of countenance? 

Lord Tm I can't tbink there's any fear of that. 

lady G. Priy, wbat »4t you^ tUnk tbe^l 
■ 311M7. Why^ certainly^ that it's much more pro- 
bable, tbis letter may . be all an artifice, than, that be 
is in tbe least concerned in it. 

fPitl/Mr. Manly, my lord. [Exit. 

LUNt T. ]M^Mryeeeiv»fci»»ii9Ui»|<lsp a niaute 

to korV lady. [Exit. 

■ I ,-.. .i...i ii / jlftf^r Manly. 

Mmdy. Mttdlimj7oa»'mostobedieiit*-tbey tddme 
my lord was here. 

Lady G. He will be here presently; he is but jast 
gone in to my sister. 

ibrnfy. So, then, my lady dines with us ? 
« Lady 6. No ; she is engaged. 

Manly. 1 hope you are not of her party, madam ? 
• Lady G. Not till after dinner. 

Mmty* And pray, how may she have disposed of 
tbe rest of the day ? 

Lady 6. Much as usual; she^ has visits till about 
eight; after that, till court time, she is to be at qua^^ 
drille, at Mrs, Idle's ; after the drawing-room, she takes 
a ^ort supper with, my Lady Moonlight. And, from 
tbence, they go together to my Lord Noble's assem- 
bly. 

Manly* And are you to do all this with her ma- 
dam? 

Lady Q. Only a few of the visits: I would, indeed,. 



much upon our UimK, thai « wm«?^,5^JiRefiWi^ 

I no great. iDent.nl/pd 




/^i*:;!. 



Lad^ G. There 8 no great .^^(T'ldjpcliea^iig.wluii 
X«(iy 6 How doyou ipwt ,: .n.i^iflA 1 iuc«fii 



Xflf^y (?• No^fPJJtresses IB the ,c»8«^ , . v / ..^^ 

Monfy. To speak bonesdy — ^yes — --fi^ng "; oIKoa ip 
the toy-tth.9R> ltijr<?i?y*? M9 lorl^earing the bayMi^.; 

Ladj/ p. .^hd^jjr ipo.i^^rie^ I 9qpi>(|^, sometiiti^ y^u 
were tempted to pay tor ihem, twice 89 mticii fiA^ihey 
were worth. ;.;'\ [•• . ^ ; .:^^ 

Manl^. ftfadam! " ^< * 

know a pn^n w the wofld, th^L m^^Jim^W^ nwffet 
better pretc«4 to> W9man Q<;.the % SJSf t^ i^ 
yourself: and yet 1 nave a reason in my Yt^^jf^ ^^ ^9 
think yoa have ygpf^Umgs.,^^^ v/ ; . ^^^^ * 

Manly, I have, innofte, maqam ; P^M.^^^if^^ 
want of an implicit jree|pect,fpr you; f^.^^ &u^ 
number. — Pray, what is in yourhahcr,'madaitt"f » r . 
Lady G. Naji sir, I have no V^fle tg \tp for th^Jmc^ 
tion is to you. ', , XGii^ ^t^ n ii&ffi^^ 

Manltt^ To me !, I don't remeai)^~i^ tMuidy i 

[Reads toWuelf. 
r in 
Sve 

. _ _ . ,Mjm- 

ly; that I should never have shown you thls^ but, « 
Ihat my brother enjoined me to it. 
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Mmdy. I take tbkt t6 prtrc^ ifro^i my lord's good 
ophmm of me^ madam': ; ''"''''' ' , . ■ 

Manln. I never yet saw 0l'iB''^f 'thfii^ ma- 
dati^tnat^lii'ilted fln eiciise; ftnd rhopeyou will not 
give me an instance to the contrary^ by refuirng the 
favour I an^ ffoingto a^Vv^W '/' '' ' 

M^V^. Oifly t%i8,m)idaii)y to indafj^meso fai as 
4o1et me Know ho'w this let^^rcame into your hands. 

Lady 6. Enclosed to'tn^'in tliis, without a ttame. 

Mainly. If there be no", secret, in the contenciri maf 
dam " ■;• " *"-■ ■'■ "'■■■■■ 

Lady G. Why — there Is an impertinent insinuation 
in it ; but, as I kno'W youT.j^ood sense will think it so 
too, I wili venture to trust youi 

idwdy, Youll oblige me, madam^ 

[Hetakes.the other Letter y and reads, 

iaSy G. IJside.^ Now am fin the oddest si tu- 
atrbn ! metMnki^, oijr conversation grows terribly cri- 
4kiail--^Th'ili mustptdducesamet&ing— Oh, lud, 'would 
.it were ever 1 

Manly. Nuw> madam, T begin to have some light 
into ihe poor project tbat is at the bottom of all this. 

Liidy G. I have no notion of what could be propos- 
ed by it. 

'munfy. A little patience, madam — First, as to the 
insinuation you mention 

Lady G. Ob ! what is he going to say now ? 

[Aside, 

Mdnly. Though my intimacy with my lord may 
have allowed my visits to have been very frequent 
here of late; yet, in such a talking town as this, you 
roust not wonder, if a great many of those visits are 
placed to your account : and this taken for ^an''*') 

r 2 



M 



5Z .vatiftmamo'WAtiltK. ilAOrnu, 

piece of news- since her arrival, noV^itf^bdblWrmlli 

hafiir' '^ <"' '■"■ ■ '":•>' llii-i^-iicjdJ- 
• G. What vifv could shi^ have in writing it( 
fe?'Tii9itcrrbitanV iV^ry Wha a» iii» \^ M 

wrtWf!eW;mV'{kmi1y~'»p^Cls'tftAP%to>t4ta<^ 
inv e^^(^ ifiiHetUnVW.' t'^em i^Al*^y»4t ^iM^aHe 

thetealrGnMtnl^^^hliallthiHIf Aait,'r[t^>Hll^^ 
moment of m'y'fift?' "" "' "■'■" " ^"a ^^ ^w 

Lady G. Tha^^i^not c^rryjjj^pr usual compUi- 
sance, Mr. Manly. , „ 

vince voti'of my'ln"V^^*'^^''- ' ' ""i i^jY .T .tiUL 

it. - . , . ■"■■ ■'■"'■ •^JisiMi.I 

.ij'.l^nniaab 

jflhewomanln.ine^ ^i tb 4^ clIHVsKjuLBwt ^, 
(]oynu4UppoiettbefJ,'1tlib%rti)l)t'I»adMl^St'«'^ 
litiousname? "^ ■■■'■^'■-' '■'■ '^^i .'■'"-: ^"i ,»ori,( T«it 

Afo«/jf. Now I ftcft]T«t,madStii,'-fi>eW'il-Wjft)MitB 
womati in th« house, wlicte niy' Lady 'tvJt'^dtfiRl 
lodges, that I heard somebody call Myrtilla-^bia 
letter may have been wrillen by her— ^iit'4ra#it'eane 
directed to me, I confess, is a mystery, that, before 1 
ever presume lo see your ladyship again, 1 thi^'tDy- 
self obii{!ed in honourto find i>ur. -■■'■ "'fSS^. 

LadyG. Mr. Manly — you arenat.goinsi ^ 

Manlg. 'Tis but to the ne\t street, nia(i£n \ TmtA 
be back in ten mtnuIi'S. •" '' "^ ibnj 

i^f/j/G. Nay,butdtniier'HaBt«biiin|'UK ^^a. 

■n. 31^' . iviv, -; 



Mtmfjf. Mi94«ip» ( caj» neit^^ e{^ nor rest, tj|l I see 
an «n(i of tb^fft^u^v 

Lad^f G. But t^ is ,«p odd !^^hy should apj silly 
curiosity of mine dv\vi^^fou away? 

Mi»k(p^ Since you yfou\ suffer it tP beyours^ madam 
— then it shall be only to satisfy my own cuh(»ity. 



W ''J.I- ; J. ;i ,.* , L^*^^* 

:l4^ ^: Wf^U-T^nd noyar. what am I to think of 
all thlsf Qr j^^flipose.^q ^ndiffiefci^t pe^rson Jhad heard 
cver3i.^orM(>veiJ^/iye said to one apother, what would 
they^h^y^ lliWgHoo'ti!:, Wf)uJd,i|;.^^ave been very 
absuffdvio piQiiclude, b^,is aeripv^yjtijrim^ to pa8« 

themfeof.hisMfe, with me ?rrl hope ^^Qt^ I am 
«ure the case is terribly clear on my fid^. 

Enter Mas. Trusty.. 

WellaiMff. Tfustjj, is iiiy sistei; jirpf^d y«|t > 

Mrs, T" Yes, madam ; htut.my lord has been court* 
ing be^jso, I thH>k^ fi)Lxhey a^ Ibdth out of humour. 

Lady G, How soi 

Mn^ 7» W^it ibegaiiy madam^vi^l^ h.is lordship's 
diesiring ^r Jadysbjp to dine at home to-day — ppon 
which, my lady said she coufd not be re^c^y ; upon 
that, my lord ordered them io stay the dinner — and 
theo^ my lady ordered the coach — then ray lord took 
fajer short, and said, he had ordered the coachman to 
setittp*-then« any lady made him a ^rcat courtesy* 
aAdj.£^<^ ^e would wait till his lordship'is hors'-s had 
dined^ an<l was mighty pleasant ; but, for fear of th« 
viQn»U madami she whispered roe--:-to get b^r chair 
ready* [lisii, 

iMdy G. Oh, here they come ! and, by their louks, 
seem a little unfit for company. [£*U, 

Enter LadyTownly, LoRti Tfrwv tr fidlwuwg. 

lady T, Well, look you, my lord, I can Lear it nn 
longer ! nothing still, but about my Wlu -wy lauits ' 
ap agreeable subjecti truly ! 

7 3 
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Lord T. Why, ixiadam, if you won't hear of ' tbera, 
how can I ever hope to see you mend (bem ? 

l!.ady 7*. Why, T I don-t iutcml.to mead them — I 
can't mend them — ybii know I have tried to do it a 
hondr^ times — and — it hurts m% so-r-I can't beav it. 

Lord T. And !» madam, can't bear thi«i daily 'Itcen* 
tious abuse of your time and character • ^ 

LadyT, Abuse! ascouishiug! when ^^h^' iHMVerse 
knows I am never better company than wben I. am 
doing what I have a mind to. Uut, tp Me.llhifi w6rld ! 
that men can hever get over that silly ep^rM ^<ionlra- 
dictiooi !— ^Whyi but last Thursday, noYV'f-Ttbfirayou 
wisely amended one of my faults, as you call them — 
you insisted upon my not going to tb^- maaqiiiemd<»^^ 
and pray, what was the consequence ? Was not I asi 
cross as the devil all the night after f W/as. noti I forc- 
ed to get company at home ? And was it not almost 
three o'clock this morning before, I wasc^blc) t6'.€6me: 
to myself again } And then the fault .i$r not. mended; 
neither — for next time I shall only hav0:twite^t]Ildin•K. 
clination to go : so that all this mending, and rtendi 
ing, you see, is but darning old lace, to make \k wone 
than it was before. 

Lord T. Well, the manner of womell^ ^ivi^^ of 
late, is insupportable! aad one way or*other 

Lady T. It's to be mended, 1 suppose — why^ so- it 
may ; but then, my dear lord, you must give one time 
— and when things are at worst, you know, Cheyomy 
mend themselves, ha ! ha! ^ ... > 

Lord T, Madam, I am not in a humour now to. 
trifle! 

Lady T. Why, then, my lord, one word of fair ar* 
gument — to talk with you in your own way, now^-m 
You complain of my late hours, aud I, of your early 
ones — so far we are even, you'll allow — but, pray, 
which gives us the best figure in the eye of the polite 
world — my active, spirited thrj^e io^the inaming^br 
your diili, drowsy^ eleven at night) "Now,\\mTkv^iv^ 
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has thoair of a"\vomAli of (j^a'ity, and *tother, of a 
plocUliivg mc^ehnnic, that gqes to.bcd b^timel^ that be 
m«y rise oaHJ to oj^n his ihop—i Faiigt ! 

Ijofd T, Fie, fii', madam f is^this your.w*y of rea- 
snntrug ? 'rts* time tot^dke yoii thea — ^Tis not your ill 
hotir» iilbm? 'that dist drb rh^; b'lit' tfs often, the ill com- 
pany that occasion those ill hoursu 
•'lMdyT,^\\)t(^yl dWt nnderstahcf yo^ now, my 
lord; f*lYat1tt'eort)iyiift;fdo I'kfeep?' 
: ' 'Ji.wrf'lP.' Why,'at' best, Mrbmeh iha'l lote their mo- 
sryv'^f^' Menthat^'Wih it; br^'perhaps, j^en that are 
'voluntttiy-tri/bbles at one ^ame, irt hopSn, a lady will 
giveMm fkirplAy at another. T%en. that unavoid- 
ablb miXdiye'wHh knOwM tak^,'' Concealed thieves, 
and sharpers in embroidery — Of/iirhat to me is still 
iBore shocking, thatherd'of faniilid:r« chattering, crop- 
caned icOxcombB! ' / 

■ L«d^ T. And 'ft *bittbilid= ' ttiust ^give eminent proof 
of his seilse^ t^fet'thiAks^'tht^r' follies dangerous. 

hfifd'T* Thieit* being fools, madam, is not always 
tho 'in]9b&n(fs tocutity J or^ if it were, fortune soroe- 
funff gives them* adtbh(^el^ that might make a think- 
ing woman tremble. 
^ Ladig T, What d;o you niean ? 

Lord T, That women, sometimes, lose more than 
threy «re able to pay;* and, if ii creditor be a little 
pressing, the lady may be reduced to try, if, instead 
of gold,- the gentleman will accept of atnnket. 

Lady T. My lord, you grow scurrilous; you'll 
make me bate you ! Ill have you to know, I keep 
company with the politest people in town> and the as- 
semblies r frequent, are full of such. 

Lord T, So are the churches — now and then. 
Lady T. My fViends frequent them too, as well as 
the assemblies. 

Lard T. Yes, land would do it oftener, if a groom 
of thechsmbem^wfere allowed to furmsli cudt tf 
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Lai^ T. I Me what you drive al all' H^i4 whil)^;-^ 
you would lay ai) imputation on my fame, to cover 
your own avarice. 1 might take any pl^ktires^'I'^Ady 
that were not f»x pensive. ^ • -i-' 

Lord T. Have a care, madam ; don't let mc tbiiA 
you value your chastity only, to make nte repr^^b- 
able for not indulging you in every thing else that's 
vicious — I, madam, have a repuutiua too, to guard, 
that's dear to me, as yours — ^Thc folliet of an uiigo* 
vemed wife may make the wisest man''bhea^y*!;^ iHit, 
'tis his own fault, if ever they render hioi <*(>irteiM|^tibli^. 
Lady T. My lord, my lord — ^yoa -woiild^'nlak^ a 
woman mad ! , '■ 

Lord T. Madam, madam, you xvould Hhfakt* a man 
a fool ! V : * 

Lady 7*. If Heaven has made you odicrwii»e,'that 
won't be in my power. 

Lord T. Whatever may be in your inefi^at^dA, iil«. 
dam, ni prevent your making me a beggar at leasf. 

LadyT* Abej^r! Croesus! I amotnof patietlce! 
**I won't come home till four, to-morrow morning. 

Lord T. That may be, madan) ; but I'll order the 
doors to be locked at twelve. 

Lady T, Then I won't come home till to-morrow 
night. 

Lord T. Then, madam, you shall never come'l^e 
again. [^ExU, 

Lady T. What does he mean? I never heard 'sutfh 
a word from him in my life before! The man alWkys 
used to have manners, in his worst humours.^-^Ttfei^'s 
something, that I don't see, at the bottom of all this 
— But his bead's always upon some impra<^tidEible 
schethe or otfher; so I won't trouble mine any longer 
about him, Mr. Manly, your servant I 

Enter M anlt, 

Manfy, I ask pardon, fpr intrusiop, inadam ; but I 
iope my business wi»^» •«« \ord w>\VexcuiftVx» 



«'• w <.) ^„aA vm no <iur,H-u<im, nr, vj,l hluow u-.- 
imfjf r. Sir, you liave my Tf^-jfM^OVghiyW »«B„ 

"iJ!i rti t-)'f .i^ffff'',.f'?'ii^'-'-'^^*^'^' ' . ' ,"■■' 

Ifdff.T^^Kgnf itewiUdyejMft'- /Wflwi^W* 

■. Lady T. Why, yes ; am), therefore, I ni^q^t^ j^ur 

Lody G. Bless me ! fur what f r ,„.„ 

•f OS Dad our dish of mairimonial copifo)'! tbicniw^ 

■ »»«ih«fWflW.rft*(n|%j)^*i »nd,>ii»fccan av^Jfem- 

Lady G. Now I should, he afi'tti^ bhal, v(tt«r«^ljf|0 

in want of someibiug lo lalk upon. , ,, 

,^<^, ftb, fl(j,4e#r*,y<m wft.tbc inpst mistrfen 
iitirtt woi-l'l ! married people have things to taiii,p{, 
chiWi,ite«n«^*S,f™er,iuw,iiw iW#gWf»«"' pf , «hers. 
— ^teHte^e^ftsDiyi Jpri and h W". *^ *»*e nqt J^jqj 
iqiKffnLa.b«ye,)Lflfl ,fhoEt ye«rs. *»«' *"'*''» "d, ,wo 
l.»yei,ArqiwIy,sigm,o(;te» tb^Og^ ^P'"*^'^'' '•*«*' 

will be es f^sh nexrVw"' " '^ ""^ '''*^ ^^^ ^0"i »* 
tutertained us. i_ _ .1 

i«j,r. oil, litii'. no I'fe 1''" '" ''^^.'i« 
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^y, forexAmple, fviben yott> din«d nbroadz-Wf t^^lbrd 
and I9 after « jprattsf ehtetM^c i titt aneal^ uiVm 
down by the fire side, in-Aa eity^ hidolent, pMtiltolh 
way, fiir aboQC & quaKturdf aa^beaiTy as'il w4 Iriii^t 
thought of any other's- beiag in the roo « ''■ A» lail, 
. ttretchiftg hinunlf^iaiid yawniag»*^My iteg p ■ ' i i ^ Jlit 
..^•^aw*-~^you came komeifery lace lallMiightMi;-<a- 
Twas bat jusi iumi'd of two, eaya I-^M^'^vairi ia >lMil 
•aw— by elc\«ny says be ' So y^aiiiitaii^fefy 



night, says L*-^*«-«>WalivMiy8 he; ^i ant 
tit up to late-«»«(-^Haw '^jaii yon be teMhiidL>ttli9vl,<ak 
a thizig that faappent tooften ^^UfMlff wmh.nwiefen- 
teredinto a conteraation^^and thoia|^-thltU/>VMilll 
hat enterlaiinrd as abo^e fifty CiioM alrMd^i'*w«4li» 
ways find so many pretty new »bing» tty eay tiMtf it, 
that^i believe in: my toul it wili last al^ loiig\WK%a 
live, • .'•<(u* 

Ladv G. But pray, in tuch tart of fkMily^ialogtielt 
(thouf^ extremely well foy piUakig tht^ tilkif^ idiMi^t 
there, now and then, enter some Itflteii^HtyfMPr^ 
bittemeis? '-'fi: ' A^u ' 

Utdjf T. Oh, y«s! which doe* not domnMtail^t^Al 
—A tmart repartee, with a zest of recriminatiofr^'^t 
the head of it, makes the pretdeet therbet ! Ay^Viy, If 
we did not mix a little of the acid witb i%y'a Wl^Crt* 
monial society would be so luscious, thkt- noUiMf^ut 
an old liquorish prude would be able u> beaf 4l.J^ noilv 

Lady 6. Well, certainly, you have<th« ril<»ti»ligJMR 
taste '■ \jVuU 

Lady T. Though, to tell you the truths tajrTdVflMgt^ 
rather think we squceied a little too much lekn^n'il^to 
it, this bout ; for, it grew so sour at la8t;'ttiat^l4Mnk 
-—I almost told him he was a fbol-^4md ^^e, - a) gM wi ■ 
talked something oddly of — turning me out of doors* 

Lady G. Oh, have a care of that! ■ * ^ -^Jwi 

Lady T. Nay, if he should, 1 may th4nk>my^>wn 
wJte lather for it. — But, to be sen^W, nMyMleay ; ^hkt 
would you really have a woman do, 1(\iq>} qma) 



iMtMj;^ Til j» w ro M>« i i M Mi gir if 

i i» > i i<<iii ii 4»rriy ^ y^nniy «odi iMiliyiipeilicm Hjr 
]Kf|iii«llie^taii>»f»«|f,4i^^l^ lew at 




MmrtP^iiitelltnrjMAebQnt^^ 

«£«#^€lQk Qn^lfiltdflnriflbiffakMliiBiMlkiiMk 
wotneii— there's somechingeo mascuUne, so mueh.lW 



LadyT. That's very true; one is a little ptift^iloiit^ 
aiipiq||i«ff^rAot>tPfiiwii9r43^!9f^.4he <«i|iQe(WotBs^>aJs> 

aif^Mura^t^ 6^r{]ed/}to.fliake tt9fit>C :? ' 

jJtfi^r<2(«nWih)s»«upont['lir9eflyljha^ 0is«» 4ttd«nl$>. 
when a.sa4ilv«oetg4lf^d(is liaiBgJnaMoiiQiieis.toni^se^ 
<4lAell€ij(fl>lltifM^lprt^^(awAllo^lil// .> \\ .i 
• ^ady G. Well ; and is not that enough to make yaw 
fo]m(9i^fky»fM1V>«tfaSr9^ttlivQ{^V,i^'^ .T ii\^;wV 

4^K7^Sob«anl3i(i^a Ibimsftoaitfrnto 

iiiMfy G. And how.ciiAyQtt ans^Ktf dMt? O \A>s^ 
X4M^2JnHr i<tearj nhatii weusay^ ^aOiei^ we vAra 
loaei^ we kxA? UfiM^ to*ba na ilKm^HaiinftfitfaRii • 
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lover's oath, or a great roan's piomise. Bui I be^ 
pardon^ child, I should not lead jou so &r into tke 
world ; you are a prude, and design to live lobeily. 

Lady G. Why, I confess, my nature and my educa- 
tion do, in a good degree, incline me that way. 

Lady T. Well, how a woman of spirit (for vo« 
don't want that, child) can dream of living ' soberiy^ 
is, to me, inconceivable ! for you wiU marry, I sup- 
pose? 

Lady G. 1 can't tell but I.ma^. 

Lady T. And won't you live in town? 

Lady G. Half the year, I should like it very welL 

LaJy T. My stars ! and you would really live io 
London half the year, to be sober in it ? ■ 

Lady G, Why not ? 

Lady T, Why, can't you as well go and be sober in 
the country ? 

Lady G. So I would — t'other half year. 

Lady T, And pray, what comfortable scheme of 
life would you form, now, for your summer and wiih 
tcr sober entertainments ? 

Lady G. A scheme that, I think, might very well* 
content us. 

Lady T, Oh, of all things, let's hear it. 

Lady G. Why, in summer, I could pass my leisum: 
hours in reading, walking by a canal, or silting at the 
end of it, under a great tree ; in dressing, dining, chat^ 
ting with an agreeable friend ; perhaps, nearing a little 
music, taking a dish of tea, or a game of cards, sober- 
ly ; managing my family, looking into its accounts^ 
playing with my children, if I had any, or in a thou- 
sand other innocent amusements — soberly ; and, pos- 
sibly, by these means, I might induce my husband to 
be as sober as myself. 

Lady T. Well, my dear, thou art an astonishing 
creature I For, sure, such primitive, antediluviair no- 
tions of life have not beea in any head these tho.usand 
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years — Under a great tree ! Ob, my soul ! — But I beg 
we majr,l)iiyQ the sober town scbeme top — for I am 
charmeii with the country one!' 

iitf^f'ir.' You shall : and Til try to stick to my so- 
brieY^^thefc too. '"■ '^ ■ 

Lady Ojl'. l^^l,. though VxA sure it will ^ive mejhc 
vj^tiuni, I i&lUjt hibarjt^liowever. 

''x2£ffi tijr/''WhY.'then, for {bar of your fainting, ma« 
dfSmt I ' Witt'iirst so far come into the fashion, that I 
would never be dressed out of it — but still, it should 
be soberly ; for. I can^ think it any disgrace to a wo- 
man of my private fortune, not to wear, her lace as 
fine,^^^ ^^1 wedding-suit of a first diichess. Thpiigh, 
th<ere^i^ one^exti^vagiance I would venture to come up 
to. •. 

Lady T, Ay, now. .for it ! 

IdM G, I Would every day be as neat as a bfide. 

La^ T. Why, the men say, that's a great step to 
bp made one — Well; noW you are dressed, pray let's 
see! to Whkt purpose ? 
UufyG. I Would visit — that is, my real friends; 

bjat as little for form as possible. 1 would go to 

codtt ; Sometimes, to an assembly, nay, play at qua- 
drille — soberly : I would see all the good plays ; and, 
because 'tis the fashion, now and then, an opera — but 
I would not expire there, for fear I should never go 
again'! and, lastly, I can't say, but for curiosity, if I 
Inl^^ my company, 1 might be drawn in once to n 
masijujElrade ; and this, I think, is as as far as any wo- 
Qif^ can go— soberly. 

'Ladi^ T. Well, if it had not been for this last piece 
of sobriiety, I was just going to call for some surfeit- 
water. 

. La^' Gr. Why, don't you think, with the farther 
aid of breakfasting, dining, and taking the air, sup- 
ping^ sleejiing, hot to say a word of devotion, the four- 
ind-twenty hours might roll over in a tolerable man- 
ner? 

o 
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. iIiMr/T...TolmUMeJ deplombtel^Why, cUld, all 
jfou propose, is but to endure life; now, I want to en* 

joy i|» . -.•/•.'T ■ . '■ /•' . • ■■ r -. 

£ji/fr Mas. Trusty. 

Jtfrr. Ti rMnTaiiv your la4yibH>'s,(;l^«|ir/is le^y. 

Xci/y T. Have the ibnta)en.yi^r>ii|rj^itfhflg|Bibeaar 
yet f For, last night, I was poisoiie4t? .an - 

Mn.!F^ Vai» ma'am; there v^re o^me ca^^i in this 
Boralng.! ,... i.\[ ...p. - [£«if. 

Ladjf.2\ IVJOr deiir, you will excusa.me ; but^ yon 
knowvn^y ti^e-is-j^p preciou9***-<^ ,j 



H II- 



jLtrfy.^. TMfc X beg I may notr^iMpdf ri^youirkMM 
tIjoyiiienK of . iti > .-<:..,> .-ila •/( •^•- 

liuiy 7. ¥«« will call OB m^ al .ita^y IVe7«Us f- 
Ladjf G.«- Certainly, ■ . . - ^uiJ -i"2 m 

Lady T. But I am so afraid it will brnkintc^jour 
ioheme,.ttiy,'dearI ■■ -i; ..nrij .lii.) TV 

.La(/y G. • When it does, I wiUirrMWlar j^*!^ ^^^ 

yois4--... .-■-; ' ■ . .V >r" '^.^^>^ 

. i£«ily.7..> Whyithen, till we-fl^qetafain^: dm sister, 
I:W»shyou all tolerable iMf^in^.);-. . .: {ExH* 

^^J^yQ^ ThefeehegQei(!?^[M^sii^^her'S(trea|Qt>of 
pleasures i Poor . woman*: sbe-is-i^lly a;^nc^ creature ! 
and sometimes, infinitely agreeable ! nay, take her out 
of the madness of ahis town, Tationali^jbar potions, 
and easy to |iv« with ; buLuhe is so borne 4own by 
this torrent of -vanity in vogue, she thinks evi^.hour 
of her life is lost, that she does not lead at the head of 
it. What it will end in, I tremble to imagine! Ha, 
my brother, and Mr. Manly with him ! I guess what 
they have been talking of — I shall hear it in my turn, 
I suppose^ but it won't become me to be inquisitive. 

[ExU. 

Enter Lord Townlt and Mavly. 

Ijord T. I did not think my Lady Wronghead had 
#</cfa a rotable brain: though I can't say she was so 
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very wise, in trusting tiiis silly girl, you call Myrtillt, 
with the secret, 

. Manly, No, my lord, you mistake me ; had the girl 
been in the secret, {>erhaps I had never come at it my- 
self. 

LoPd T. Why, Itl»Mgh<^ you said i1m girl writ this 
letter to yotii%nd that my > Lady Wronghead sent it 
.enclosed to my sist^fi -•'■ •'.r<- j^i^jn >>>, r.i r 

the fact is thus — ^This enclosed letter to Lad^j^nQnioe 
was a real, otiginfal ond^ written^ l^fs girl),^«<KUhe 
count, we have been talking of V tbe^icMnit Y^opirit, 
«nd my Lady Wronghead lindiiltr-ltte^ on)y^Uiing' 
ii^ the cover, she seals it up, as a letteW* ^italfliCftr, 
jtilt written by herself, to me ; and, preiending^te be 
•in a hurry, gets this innocent girl to wrilethe^ diction 
#forher. ' ■■- - ' ii> J vth I v^Wv 

Lord T. Oh, then the girl did not kti^^slie'was su- 
perscribing a biUet*doilltof heroWn^tbji^u'i^ \»i)iv^ 

Manii/, No, my lor4 ; for when I first questioned 
her about the ili^eetilMi, She owned '^ immeiKatlely ; 
-but when I showed If^, Ctot her letter to ^tbeiioount 
wm within it, and told her how it came into my hands, 
the podi^ eteature was amazed, and thought" htnelf 
betrftyed; both by the count, and my lady— in short, 
upon thfs^disco^eiy, the girl and I grew so graeious, 
that she has let me into some transactions^ in my 
Lady Wronghead's family, which, with my having a 
careful eye over them, may prevent the ruin of it. 

Lord T. You are very generous, to be so solicitous 
for a lady that has given you so much uneasiness. 

Manly. But I will be most unmercifully revenged 
of her : for I will do her the greatest friendship in 
the world — against her will. 

hord T, What an uncommon philosophy art thou 
roaster of, to make even thy malice a virtue ! 

Manly, Yet, my lord, I assure you, there is no one 

o 2 
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action of my life gives^&e more pleasure, Ihan your 
approbation of it. 

Lord T. Dear Charles ! my heart's impatient till 
thou art nearer to me ; and, as a proof, that I hanie 
long wished th^^ so, while ^our daily conduct has 
chosen rather to oeserve, tbkh to ask, my sisters fa- 
vour, I have been as secretly industrious to make her 
sensible of your merit ; and since, on this occasion, 
you have opened your whblcilieart to me, 'tis now with 
equal pleasure I assure you, we have both succeeded 
— she is as firmly your s » 

Manfy. tVi^oWmi yWi'fliUef n54! 

Lord T. I'm glad you think it flattery, but she her* 
self 9hallJ)love it none; she dines, with us alone: — 
^hmheskviSirm witharil^,'fir^»\Miversar 
^oB^ilttltJ^att (ixcyse^piyjeayyig ypifctojjftWj-Oii, 
Charles ! had I,like thee,b^(|;\xautio.i(^in ipy choice, 
t^fhatanHteiclloly flw^r^^ith^ a^Wdi^^^'" 

Manlij. No more of that, I oeg, my lord. - ", 
i hard T^iBti\yn^y at ]^f^U i^j^me^jreTielf^to my 
ataMieiyi)hclw«jiitrii»in'eDi,^cjpp]t^^t t^ s^te^^ias Jbeen 
to ne^to 8^>8A nea^fa frij^janfl si^jlj^ happy in it. 
Your harmony of life will be an instance, how much 
the choice «£ tesiiper is preferable t(^ bfif yty. ^^^ 

While your soft hours in mutual kindness .^oye. 
You'll resi^b, b|r viirtue, m^^^ IqsI, bjj lov^* * 



' » • • ' ;■ ' ' ■ » .i,-\ 
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■ / won -: .m (» iiB-jiWIWi^, V'o / f,.,ri>n .. .>,rri tM, 



■-■i.^i ^f[3lH '^». -" 



mmw^^ms^^ to 

tell jrotf'**^**'^.^" <?^''^^ ^ •''^''^ '^» '>'''>ff' o''^ 
^WPf'W''K^Xo^V^^my^fti llliai Invt vou 
^"ia^oii^^ Willi' ~ xhk cdtiHtfd liote of-fiVelianfdrdd poumby I 

Myr. Y%i; ^es,' it is safe; bat -for iH gQa4i»»- 

Mercy on i^s ! I bftve been in 2^ fs^w wny to be hanged 

^abdfititl 

Jifrs. 3f. The ^ieketis ! has A<b |K>gne of a count 
' ]^f ay^d us another trick then? 

myr» You shall hear, madam ; when I came to 
Mr. Cash, the banker's, a^d showed him his note for 
five hundred pqunds, payable to the count, or order, 
in two months — he looked earnestly upon it, and de- 
sired me to step into the inner irogm-i-after I had 
stayed about ten minutes, he came in to me, claps to 
the door, and charges me with a constahle, for for* 
gery. 

3fn. M. Ah, poor soul ! and how didst thou get 

4^A While J was ready to aiuk m 1i!ti\& to\vJilS£vs<Gk>\ 

Q 8 



66 THE P&OTOKXD HUSBAND. [aCT IV. 

begged him to have a little patience, till I coi|U send 
for Mr. Manly, whom he knew to be a gentleman of 
worth and honour, and who, I was sure, would con- 
vince him, whatever fraud might be fn the i^te, that 
I was myself an innocent abused woman — ^apd, as 
good luck would have it, in less than half an hour 
Mr. Manly came — so, without mincing the matter, 
I fairly told him upon what design the Count had 
lodged that note in your hands, and, in short, laid 
open the whole scheme against the \Vronghcad fk- 
mily, he had drawn us into, to make our fortune. 

Mrs, M, The devil you did ! 

Myr, Why, how do you think it was possible I 
could any otherwise make Mr. Manly my, friend, ^ 
help me out of the scrape I was inf To conclude, ll^ 
soon made Mr. Cash easy, and sient away the con^ 
stable : nay, farther, he promised me, if 1 would tniat 
the note in his hands, he woyld give me an ample 7f^ 
venge upon the Count; so that all you have (o con* 
sider now, madam, is, whether you think yourself 
safer in the Count's hands, or Mr. Manly's. 

Mrs. M. Nay, nay, child, there is no choice in the 
matter! Mr. Manly may be a friend indeed^ if any 
thing in our power can make him so. 

Myr. Well, madam, and now, pray, how stand mat- 
ters at home here? What has the Count done with 
the ladies? 

Mrs, M. Why, every thing he has a mind to do, 
by this time, I suppose. He is in as high favour with 
miss, as he is with my lady. [Exit Myrtilla. 

Enter Sir Francis Wronghead, 

Sir Fran, What ! my wife and daughter abroad, 
say you ? 

Mrs. M. Oh, dear sir, they have lieea mighty busy 
a J] the day long; ^^~" * home to snag up a 

^hort dinner, aar U . 



Sir Fran. Well; well, I shan't stay supper for them, 
I cto tell them that : for, od's heart ! I have nothing 
in me^ but a toast and tankard^ ^ince morning. 

Mrs. M, I am afrkiid, sii*, these fate parliament 
hours won't agree with you. 

Sir Fran. Why, truly, Mrs. Motherly, they don^t 
do right with us country gentlemen; to lose ona 
meal out of three, is a hard tax upon a good sto- 
mach. 

Mrs.M. It j'^sd,'1ndeed,isir. 

Sir Fran, But housomever, Mrs. Motherly, when 
we consider, that what we suffer is for. the eood of 
pur couhtry 

Mrsi flf. Why, truly, sir, that is something. 

Sir Fran: Oh, theres a gfeat deal to be said for't 
— -I lliiv^'*he£itd' of' ^oihe honest gentlemen so very 
sealotf^, that, for the good of their country — they 
wotild sometimes go ta dinner at midnight. 

Mrs.M. Oh, Uie goodness of them J sure their 
couiitfy must have a vast 6steem for them ? 

Sir Fran. So they have, Mrs. Motherly ; they are 
so rdspected, when they come home to their boroughs, 
after a session, and so beloved — that their country 
will come and dine with them every day in the 
week. 

Mrs. M. Dear me ! What a fine thing 'tis to be so 
populous ! — Here's company, sir. [Exit^ 

Enter Manly. 

Stanly, Sir Francis, your servant. 

Sir Fran. Cousin Manly ! 

Manly. I am come to see how the family goes on 
here. 

Sir Fran. Troth, all as busy as bees! I hi^vebeen 
upon the wing ever since eight o'clock this m6rb- 
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Jfos/jf. By your etrly hour, then, I 9app<W yon 
have been making your court |o some of the gre^ 
men. 

Sir Frwu Why, 'fitttli, you have bit it, sjirl — I was 
advised to lose no time ; so I e'ep weii)(.strajif{^t ^W* 
ward to one great man 1 Ivad never aeea4Q ^fKl^ 
before. 

MoMh/. Right! that was dQiQgbui|i^:^^^jprj|iQ 
had you got to introduce you ? 

Sir Fran. Why, nobody — I n^eml^r l^d |)fard 
a wise man say-^My son, be bol4 — so, troth, ) iih 
troduced myself. 

Manhf. As how, pray ? , \ V^. ^ 

Sir From. Why, thus— Lookye-rrpleaai^^gjy jfer^^ 
ship^ says I, I am Sir Francis WrongheadT of Boan- 
per Hall, and member of parliament for the bo- 
rough of Guzzledown Sir, your humble semnt, 

says my lord; thof 1 have not the bpjfoi^i^^know 
your person, I have heard you are a very hWstgen* 
tleman, and I am glad your boroMgh^fu f^jf^^ ^P^^^ 
of so worthy a representative; an4 so,/^)^ ii&j^'^ 
Francis, have you any service tp cpajni^^d ijtf^^^^jBLw, 
cousin, those last words, you iP%y J^i^<?^r. <i^f^,nie 
no small encouragement. And tl^or J['k(i|(iSi^ ^i^ you 
have no extraordinary opinion of niy..pa|r^>^^c^ \ 
believe, ypu won't say I mist it naw I 

Mandy. Well, I hope | shall have nocaus^^..^^ 

Sir Fn " ...... ^ 5'M 

My lord, 

lordship 

your ordship is pleased not to stand upoii c^^pony, 

r- why, truly, says I, I think n^w is as goo^ as another 

time. 

Manly, Eight I there you pushed hjm home. 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay* I had a mind to let him see that 
/ was non^ of your mealy-mouthed ones. 
Manfy. Yerv"^^. 
Sir Fran. % my \oid, sa^* \, \ Vw^ i, 
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good estate — ;^bufr-ra — it's a little awt at elbows: 
and, as I desire to serve my king as well as my coun- 
try^'f 'ih^ll be very willing- 'to accept of a place at 
court.*' :*: T 

Moftfy. So, this was making short on't* 
. Sir F^in. 'Icod, 'f sbot him flying, cousin ! som« 
of yOu^aWf-Wifted ohes, naw, would ha' hummed ^d 
haw^d, 'dnd (l&ngled a month ot two after him, be- 
fore they durst open their mouths about a- place, and| 
niayh'ap, n'otP Ifa' got it at last neither^ 

Mardy, Oh, I'm glad you're so sur^ on't— 

SiV F^mJ YOt^^slSill hear,' cousin Sir Francis, 

says nd^ lord, pr^^^what sort of' a ptiice may you ha' 
turned your thoughts upon ? My lortl^ says I, beggars 
must not be chusers; but ony plac?, says I, about 
a?hou8Wnd'S,?year,'^Will be W^Il eifdUgh to be doing 
with, 4iir soWfetWiSfe better falls 'Iti— for I thowgh^ 
it w6\ild not" look wdl to stortd higgling wi& him at 

''MaM,Hf6i Ttbf youf btisiness v^as k> get footing 

Sir FtdHm. Ri^t !* tbere^stt! fiy,<{X)usin, I see you 
know tb^ w6rl(L " - . » 

Manly, Yfej^,*'ycs, one sees more of it everyday—^ 
Well, but what siaid' my lord to all this f 

Sir Fran, Sir Francis, says he, I shall be glad to 
serve you any way that lies in my power ; so he gave 
me a squeeze by the hand, as -much as to say, give 
yourself no trouble — rW do your business ; with that 
he turned him abawt to somebody with a coloured 
ribbon across here, that looked, in my thowghts, as 
if he came for a place too. 

Manly, Ha ! so, upon these hopes, you are to make 
your fortune! 

Sir Fran. Why, do you think there's any doubt of 
it, sir } 

Manly, Ob, no, I have not the least doubt ab9Ul 
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it-— for, just ts yoQ hsve done, I made my feituM 
tra yean ago. 

Sir Fnm. Why, I never knew you had a place, 
cousin. 

Mamly, Nor I neither, upon my fiuth, cousin. *But 
youy perhaps, may have better fortune; for I iup- 
pose my lord has heard of what importance yoU'were 
in the debate to-day — You have been since down at 
the house, I presume? 

Sir From. Oh, yes ; I would not neglect the house 
for e\'er so much. 

Manfy, Well; and, pray, what have they done 
there? 

Sir Fnm. Why, troth, I can't well tdl you what 
they have done ; but I can tell you what I did : andy 
I think, pretty well in the main ; only Iliappened to 
make a little mbtake at last, indeed. 

Manhi. How was that ? 

Sir From. Why, they were all got there into a sort 
of a puisling debate, about the good of the nation — 
and I were always for that, you know — but, in short, 
the arguments were so long-winded o' both sides, that, 
waunds ! 1 did not well understand 'um : hawsoroever, 
i was convinced, and so resolved to vote right, accord- 
ing to my conscience — so, when they came to put the 
question, as they call it — 1 don't know haw 'twas — but 
I doubt I crietl. Ay ! when I should ha' cried. No ! 

Afaa/y. How came that about? 

Sir Fran, Why, by a mistake, as I tell you— for 
there was a good-humoured sort of a gentleman, one 
Mr. Tothersidf , I think they call him, tliat sat next 
roe, as soon as I had cried. Ay ! gives me a hearty 
shake by the hand — Sir, says he, you are a man of 
honour, and a true Englishman! and I should be 

proud to be better acquainted with you and so, 

with that he takes me by the sleeve, along with the 
crowd, into the lob^*^ ' kqew nowg^t — hut, 
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ods flesh I I was got o' the wrung side the posfr— 
for I were told^ anerwards, I should have staid whert 

I WfLS. 

manfyi And so, if you had not quite made your 
fortune, .^fore, you have {flinched it now 1 — Ah, thou 
head oif (he Wrongheads ! [Aside, 

IfdyJfT. [j^ithQut.] V«ry well^ very well. 

iS^ iViom, Odso ! here's my lady come home at last ! 

Bmter Lady Wronghead, Count Basset, and 

Miss Jennt. 

-^f^^* CoHsiq^youfi^ servant I hope you will 
pardon my rudeness ; but we have really been in such 
a qfl^lnufl b9rrjf|<}iaref:<(hat we have not had a lei- 
sur&moqief t .t^«etum your kst visit. 

jii(fikfjifQ.^0kf iaadam). I am a man of no ceremony ; 
you see that has nothi^dered my coming again. 

Lady W* You are infinitely obliging ; but I'll re- 
clefsi.niy credit with you. 

mgf^fytt ^ your, owa time, madam. 

(^^iBp 1 must say that for Mr, Manly » madam : 
if n}^k^|^p)# easyf'is the rule of good-breeding, he 
is Cf i;(a^jj^/:^ie best bred man in the world. 

Mii/ify. Sob I 1 am oot la drop my acquaintance, 
I bviif^^^ii^^ — I f^m^vafraid, sir, I shall grow vaiii 
upoa.y9^i go(^ OjpAAion< - 

Coimt fi, ,1 don't kD@w that, sir; but, I am sure, 
what you are pleased to say makes me so. 

Manljji., The most impudent modesty that ever I met 
with! r, .ffi . [Aside. 

L^y.]V^ Lard^ how ready his wit is ! [Aside. 

Sflgtifrfi^^ Don't you think, sir, the Count's a very 
fine^^leman? [Apart. 

Maf^, Oh, among the ladies, certainly. [Apart. 
• Sir Fran, And yet he's as stout as a lion. Waunds, 
he'll storm any thing! [Apart. 

Manly. Will he sof Why^ then, sir; take cafe of 
your citadel. [/ife 
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Sir Fran- Ah, you are a wag, cousin ! [Apart^ 

Manly. I hope, ladiesi the lown air continues to 
agree with you. 

Jenny, Oh, perfectly well, sir ! We have been 
abroad, in our new coach, ail day long — and we 
have bought an ocean of fine things And to-morr 
row we go to the masquerade ; and on Friday to the 
play ; and on Saturday to the opera ; and on Sunday 
we are to be at the what d ye call it — assembly, and 
see the ladies play at quadrille, and piquet, and 
ombre, and hazard,- and basset; and on Monday we 
are to see the kin^ ; and so on Tuesday 

Lady W. Hold, hold, miss ! you must not let your 
tongue run so fast, child — ^you forget ; you know I 
brought you hither to learn modesty. 

Manly. Yes, yes, and she is improved with a ven- 
geance ! [Aside* 

Jenny. Lawrd, mamma ! I am sure I did not say 
any harm ; and, if one must not speak in one's turn^ 
one may be kept under as long as one Jives, for ought 
i tee. 

Ijody W, 0' my conscience, this girl grows so 
headstrong 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay, there's your fine growing spirit 
for you 1 Now tack it dawn, an' you can. 

Jenny. All I said, papa, was only to entertain mjjF 
C9usin Manly. 

Manly, my pretty dear, I am mightily obliged tQ 
jou. 

Jenny* Look you there now, madam, 

Loidy W. Hold your tongue, 1 say. 

Jenny. [Tumii^ away, <md pouting.'] I declare it; 
I w.pn't bear it : she is always snubbing me beforo 
you, sir! — 1 know why she does it, well enough 

[Aside to the Coukt. 

Count B. Hush, hush, my dear ! don't be uneasy at 

that ; she'll suspect us. [Aside. 

Jennjf. Let hex suspect! what do I care?-— I don'l 

\ 
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know but I have as much reason to suspect as she — 
though, perhaps, I am not so afraid of her. 

CmuU B, [Aside.] 'Egad, if I don't keep a tight 
hand on my tit, here, she'll run away with my project, 
before I can bring it to bear ! 

Ladjf W. \AMeI\ The young harlot is certainly in 
loTe with him ; but I must not let them see I think 
so — and yet I can't bear it. Upon my life, Count, 
you'll spoil that forward girl — ^you should not encou- 
rage her so. 

Cowid B, Pardon me, madam, I was only advising 
her to observe what your ladyship said to her. — In 
one word, madam, she has a jealousy of your lady* 
ship, and I am forced to encourage her, to blind it ; 
'twill be better to take no notice of her behaviour to 
me. [Apart, 

Lady W. You are right ; I will be more cautious. 

[Apart. 

Count B. To-morrow, at the masquerade, we may 
lose her. [Apart. 

Lady W, We shall be observed ; 1*11 send you a 
note, and settle that affair — go on with the girl, and 
don't mind me. [Apart. 

Count B. I have been taking your part, my little 
angel. 

Lady W^ Jenny! come hither, child — you must 
not be so hasty, my dear — I only advise you for your 
good. 

Jenny. Yes, mamma; but when I am told of a 
thing before company, it always makes me worse, you 
know. 

Manly. If I have any skill in the fair sex, miss and 
her mamma have only quarrelled because they are 
both of a mind. This facetious count seems to havd 
made a very genteel step into the family 1 [Aside. 



H 
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Sir Fran. A thousand pound ! Yes ; but mayhap I 
mayn't receive the first quarter on't this half year. 

Enter 'Squire Richard. 

'Squire R. Feyther, an you doan't come quickly, 
the meat will be coaled : and I'd fain pick a bit with 
you. 

Lady W, Bless me, Sir Francis ! you are not go- 
ing to sup by yourself? 

Sir Fran. No, but I'm going to dine by myself, and 
that's pretty near the matter, madam. 

Lady TV. Had not you as good stay a little, my 
dear ? We shall all eat in half an hour ; and I was 
thinking to ask my cousin Manly to take a family 
morsel with us. 

Sir Fran, Nay, for my cousin's good company, I 
don't care if I ride a day's journey without baiting. 

Manly. By no means, Sir Francis. I am going 
upon a little business. 

Sir Fran* Well, sir, I know you don't love compli* 
ments. 

Manly. You'll excuse me, madam 

Lady W, Since you have business, sir 

[Exit Manlt. 

Enter Mrs. Motherly. 

Oh, Mrs. Motherly ! you were saying, this morning, 
you had some very fine lace to show me — can't I see 
it now? [Sir Francis stares. 

Mrs. M. Why, really, madam, I had made a sort 
of a promise to let the Countess of Nicely have the 
first sight of it, for the birth-day ; but your lady- 

ship 

Lady W, Oh, I die if 1 don't see it before her. • 
'Squire R. Woant you goa, feyther ? « 

Sir Fran. Waunds, lad, I shall ha' no stomach, at 
this rate ! 
Mrs. M. Well, madam, though I say it, 'tis the 
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sweetest pattern that ever came over — and, for fine- 
ness — no cobweb comes up to it. 

Sir Fran, Ods guts and gizzard , madam! Lace as 
fine as a cobweb ! why^ what the devil's that to cost, 
now f 

Mrs. M, Nay, if Sir Francis does not like of it, 
madam 

Lady W, He like it ! Dear Mrs. Motherly, he is 
not to wear it. 

Sir Fran. Flesh, madam ! but I suppose ) am to 
pay for it. 

Lady W. No doubt on't ! Think of your thousand 
a year, and who got it you ; go, eat your dinner, and 
lie -thankful, go ! [Driving him to the DoorJl Come, 
Mrs. Motherly. 

[Exit Lady Wrokghead, with Mrs. Mo* 

THERLY. 

Sir Fran. Very fine ! so here I raun fast, till I am 
almost famished, for the good of my country, whilQ 
madam is laying me out an hundred pound a day, in 
lace as -fine as a cobweb, for the honour of my fa- 
mily ! Ods fiesh ! things had need go well at this 
rate! 

'Squire JR. Nay, nay— come, feyther. 

[Exeunt Sir Frances and 'Squire Richard. 

Enter Myrtilla. 

Myr. Madam, my lady desires you and the Count' 
will please to come, and assist her fancy in some of 
the new laces. 

Count B. We'll wait upon her 

Jenny. So, I told you how it was ! you see she can't 
bear to leave us together. 

Count B, No matter, my dear: you know she has 
asked me to stay supper : so, when your papa and 
she are a-bed, Mrs. Myrtilla will let me into the 
house again ; then you may stf al into her chamber^ 
and well have a pretty sneaker of punch together. 

h3 
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Myr, Ay, ay, madam, you may command me in 
any thing. 

Jamy. Well, that will he pure ! 

Count B. But you had best go to her alone, my 
life : it will look better, if I come after you. 

Jenny, Ay, so it will : and to-morrow, you know, 
at the masquerade : and then ! [Exit* 

Myr. So, sir, am not I very commode to you ? 

Count B. Well, child, and don't you find your ac* 
count in it ? Did I not tell you we might still be of 
use to one another ? 

Myr. Well, but how stands your affair with miss 
in the main ? 

Count B, Ohy she's mad for the masquerade ! It 
drives like a nail ; we want nothing now but a (Mir- 
son to clinch it. Did not your aunt say she could 
get one at a short warning ? 

Myr. Yes, yes, my Lord Townl/s chaplain is her 
cousin, you know ; he'll do your business and mine, 
at the same time. 

Count B, Oh, it's true ! but where shall we appoint 
him? 

Myr. Why, you know my Lady Townly's house is 
always open to the masks upon a ball night, before 
they go to the Haymarket. 

Count B. Good. 

Myr. Now, the doctor proposes we should all come 
thither in our habits, and, when the rooms are full, 
we may steal up into his chamber, he says, and there 
— crack — he'll give us all canonical commission to go 
to bed together. 

Count B, Admirable ! Well, the devil fetch me, 
if I shall not be heartily glad to see thee well settled, 
child. 

Myr. And may he tuck me under his arm at the 
same time, if I shall not think myself obliged to you 

as long as I live — But I roust run to mv 'squire. 

/ 
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Qnmt B. And I to the ladies — so, your humble 
servant, sweet Mrs. Wronghead ! 

Jtfyr. Yoursy as in duty bound, most noble Count 
Basset! [Exit. 

.Cmmi B. Why, ay ! Count! That title has been of 
some use to me, indeed ; not that I have any more 
pretence to it, than I have to a blue ribbon. Yet I 
have made a pretty considerable figure in life with it. 
I have lolled in my own chariot, dealt at assemblies, 
idined with ambassadors, and made one at quadrille 
with the first women of quality — But — tempora mti- 
taniur — since that damned squadron at White's have 
left roe out of their last secret, I am reduced to trade 
upon my own stock of industry, and make my last 
-push upon a wife. If 1 can snap up Miss Jenny, and 
Jier eight thousand pounds, I shall once more cut a 
figure, and cock my hat in the face of the best of 
ihem : for, since our modern men of fortune are grown 
wise enough to be sharpers, I think sharpers are 
fools, that don't take up the airs of men of quality. 

[Exit. 



ACT THE FIFTH. 



SCBNS I. 



Lord Townly's H<ntse. 



Enter Williams and Mr. Manly. 

Will. I believe it is Sir Francis Wronghead, sir. 
Manly. Desire Sir.Francis to walk in. [Exit W* 
LiAMS.^T-Isuppose^ by this time„ his wise w 
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begins to find that the balance of his jotmiey to Lon- 
don is on the wrong side. 

Enter Sxa Francis Wronghbad. 

Sir FranciSy your servant. How came I by the far 
vour of this extraordinary visit ? 

Sir From, Ah, cousin! 

Mtmlu. Why that sorrowful face, man ? 

Sir Fran. I have no friend alive but you 

Manh' I am sorry for that — But what's the matter^ 

Sir Fran, I have played the fool by this journey, I 
see now for my bitter wife 

Manly. What other? 

Sir fran. Is playing the devil. 

Manfy, Why, truly, that's a part that most of your 
fine ladies begin with, as soon as they get to London. 

Sir Fran. If Tm a living man, cousin, she has made 
away with above two hundred and fifty pounds since 
yesterday morning. But there's one hundred on't 
goe« more to my heart than all the rest. 

Maniy» And how might that be disposed of? 

Sir Fran, Troth, I am almost ashamed to tell you. 

Maniy. Out with it. 

Sir rran. Why, she has been at an assembly. 

Manfy, What, since I saw you ! I thought you had 
all supped at home last night. 

Sir Fran, Why, so we did and all as merry as 

grigs Fcod, my heart was so open, that I tossed 

another hundred into her apron, to go out early this 

morning with But the cloth was no sooner taken 

away, than in comes my Lady Townly here, with 
another rantipole dame of quality, and out they must 
have hei, they said, to introduce her at my Lady 

Noble's assembly, forsooth A few words, you may 

be sure, made the bargain — so, bawnce ! and away 
they drive, as if the devil had got into the coach-box 

so, about four or five in the moming-^home 

comes madam, with ^ '^ foot deep in ^r head 
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— and ny poor hundred pounds left behind her at 
the hazard-table. 

Mtmh* All lost at dice ! 

Sir Fnm. Every shilling — among a parcel of pig- 
tail puppies, and pale faced women of quality. 

Jdtm^, If you remember, I gave you a hint of this. 

Sir rrtm. Why, ay, it's true, you did so: but the 
devil himself could not have believed she would hava 
rid post to him. 

Manly. Sir, if you stay but a fortnight in this town» 
you will every day see hundreds as fast upon the gal- 
lop as she is. 

Sir Fran. Ah, this London is a base place indeed ! 
— ^Waunds, if things should happen to go wrong with 
ne at Westminster, at this rate, how the devil shall 
I keep out of a gaol ? 

Mmtfy. Why, truly, there seems to me but one way 
to avoid it. 

Sir Fran. Ah, would you could tell me that, cou- 
sin! 

Menfy, The way lies plain before you, sir ; the same 
road that brought you hither, will carry you safe 
home again. 

Sir Fran. Ods flesh, cousin! what! and leave a 
thousand pounds a year b«hind me? 

Manly. Pooh, pooh ! leave any thing behind you, 
but your family, and you are a saver by it. 

Sir Fran. Ay, but consider, cousin, what a scurvy 
figure shall I make in the country, if 1 come dawn 
withawt it. 

Manly. You will make a much more lamentablo 
figure in a gaol without it. 

Sir Fran. Mayhap 'at you have no great opinion 
of my journey to London then, cousin ? 

Manly. Sir Francis, to do you the service of a real 
friend, I must speak very plainly to you : you do^'* 
yet see half the ruin that's before you. 
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Sir Fran. Good lack ! how may you mean, cou- 
sin ? 

Manly. In one word, your whole aflairs stand thus 
■ In a week you'll lose your seat at .Westminster: 
in a fortnight my lady will run you into gaol, by keep- 
ing the best company — ! — In four-andi^wenty hours 
your daughter will run away with a sharper, because 
she han't been used to better company: wad your son 
will steal into marriage with a cast mistress, because 
he has not been used to any company at all. 

Sir Fran. I'th' name o' goodness, why should you 
think all this ? 

Manly. Because I have proof of.it; in short, I 
know so much of their secrets, that if all this is not 
prevented to-night, it will be out of your power to do 
it to-morrow morning. 

Sir Fran. Waunds ! if i¥bat you tell me be true, 
ril stuff my whole family into a stage coach, and 
trundle them into the country again on Monday 
morning. 

Manly. Stick to that, sir, and we may yet find a 
way to redeem all. I hear company entering — You 
know they see masks here to- day — conceal yourself 
in this room, and for the truth of what I have told 
you, take the evidence of your own senses : but be 
sure you keep close till I give you the signal. 

Sir Fran. Sir, I'll warrant you -Ah, my lady ! 

my Lady Wronghead ! What a bitter business have 
you drawn me into ! 

Manly. Hush I to your post ; here comes one cou- 
ple already. 

[Sir Francis and Manly retire through the 
centre Door. 

Enter 'Squire Richard and MTRTiLLA,m Masque^ 

rode Dreues, 

S^re R. What, is this the doctor's chamber f 
JIfyr. Yes, yes, s*^****^ «o(tly. 
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'Sqidre R. Well, but where is he ? 

Myr. He'll be ready for us presently, but he says 
be can't do us the good turn without witnesses : so, 
mhea the count and your sister come, you know he 
ajfid you may be fathers for one another* 

'Si^e R. Well, well, tit for tat ! ay, ay, that will 
be friendly. 

Myr. And see, here they come ! 

Enttr CouKT Basset oMd Miss Jenny, m Masque- 
rade Dresses* 

Count B; So, so, here's your brother and his bride, 
before us, my dear. 

Jenny. Well, I vow, my heart's at my mouth still ! 
I thought I should never have got rid of mamma ; 
but while she stood gaping upon ' ^e dance, I gave 
bev the slip ! Lawd, do but feel how it beats here ! 

Count B. Ob, the pretty flutterer ! I protest, my 
dear, you have put mine into the same palpitation ! 

Jenny. Ay, you say so but let's see now — Oh, 

lud! I vow it thumps purely — well, well, I see it will 
do ; and so w here's the parson ? 

Count B. Mrs. Myrtilla, will you be so good as to 
see if the doctor's ready for us ? 

Myr. He only staid for you, sir; I'll fetch him im- 
mediately. [Exit. 
Jenny. Pray, sir, am not 1 to take place of mamma, 
when I'm a countess ! 

Count B. No doubt on't, my dear. 
Jenny. Oh, lud ! how her back will be up then, 
when she meets me at an assembly ; or you and I in 
our coach and six at Hyde^Park together ! 

Count B. Ay, or when she hears the box-keepers 
at an opera, call out — The Countess of Basset's ser- 
vants ! 

Jenny. Well, I say it, that will be delicious ! And 
then, mayhap, to have a fine geiltleman, with a star 
and a what-d'ye-call-um ribbon, lead roe to my 
with his hat under his arm al\ tlieYi«k^\ 1S^!(M 
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the chairman ; and so, says I, my lord, your humble 
servant I suppose, madam, says he, we shall see 
you at my Lac^ Quadrille's ? Ay, ay, to be sure, my 

lord, says I So in swops me, with my hoop stuffed 

up to my forehead ; and away they trot, swing! swang, 
with my tassels daagting, and my flambeaux blazing! 

and Oh, it's a charming thing to be a woman of 

quality ! 

Count B, Well ! I see that, plainly, my dear, there's 
ne'er a duchess of them all will become an equipage 
like you. 

Jenny. Well, well, do you find equipage, and I'll 
find airs, I warrant you. 

'Squire R. Troth ! I think this masqucrading's the 
merriest game that ever I saw in my life ! Tbof ia 
my mind, and there were but a little wrestlings or 
cudgel-playing naw, it would help it hugely* But 
what a-ropc makes the parson stay so ? 

Count B. Oh, here he comes, 1 believe. 

Enter Myrtilla, xvith a Constable. 

Const. Well, madam, pray which is the party that, 
wants a spice of my office here ? 

Mi/r. That's the gentleman. 

[Pointing to the Count. 

Count B, Heyday! what, in masquerade, doctor? 

Const. Doctor ! Sir, I believe you have mistaken 
your man: but if you are called Count Basset, I have 
a billet-doux in my hand for you, that will set you 

right presently. 

Count B. What the devil's the meaning of all this? 

Const. Only my Lord Chief Justice's warrant 
against you, for forgery, sir. 

Count B. Blood and thunder ! 

Const, And so, sir, if you please to pull off your 
fool's frock there, I'll wait upon you to the next jus- 
tice of peace im*^ 
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Jenny. Ob, dear rae, what's the matter? 

{Trembling. 
Count B, Ohy nothing, only a masquerading frolic, 
tay dear* 
'Sqmre R. Oh, ho, is that all 1 
Sir Fran. No, tirrah ! that is not all ! 

[Sir Francis coming softly behind the 'Squire, 
knocks him down with his Cane. 
'Sqvire R. Oh, lawd ! Oh, lawd ! he has beateii 
my brains oat. 

Manly, Hold, hold. Sir Francis, have a little mercy 
.upon my poor godson, pray, sir« 
' Sir Fran. Wounds, cousin, I ha'n't patience. 

Count B. Manly ! nay then I'm blown to the de- 
vil ! [Aside. 
*Squirt R. Oh, my head ! my head ! 

Enter Lady.Wronghead, dressed as a Shepherdess. 

Lady W» What's the matter here, gentlemen ? For 
Heaven's sake ! What, are you murdering my chil- 
dren ? 

Const. No, no, madam; no murder; only a little 
suspicion of felony, that's all. 

Sir Fran. [To Jenny.] And for you, Mrs. Hot- 
upon't, 1 could find in my heart to make you wear 
that habit as long as you live, you jade you. Do 
you know, hussy, that you were within two minutes 
of marrying a pickpocket. 

Count B. So, so, alls out I find ! [Aside. 

Jenny. Oh, the mercy ! why, pray, papa, is not 
the count a man of quality then ? 

Sir Fran. Oh, yes, one of the unhanged ones, it 
seems. 

Lady W. [Aside.'\ Married! Oh, the confident 

tiling ! There was his urgent business then — slighted 

for her ! I ha'nt patience ! — and, for ought 1 know, 

1 have been all this while making a friendship with ^ 

^ iMghwayman. 
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Manly, Mr. Constable, secure there. 

Sir Fran. Ah, my lady ! my lady ! this comes of 
your journey tp London : but now I'll have a frolic 
of my own, madam ; therefore pack up your trum- 
pery this very night ; for the moment my horses are 
able to crawl, you and your brats shall make a jour- 
ney into the country again. 

Lady W. Indeed, you are mistaken, Sir Francis -> 
I shall not stir out of town yet, I promise you. 

Sir Fran. Not stir ? Waunds, madam 

Manly, Hold, sir ! — if you'll give me leave a little 
— I fancy I shall prevail with my lady to think betttr 
on't. 

Sir Fran, Ah, cousin, you are a friend indeed ! 

Manly. [Jpart to Lady Wromohead.] Look you, 
madam ; as to the favour you designed me, in sending 
this spurious letter enclosed to my Lady Grace, all 
the revenge I have taken, is to have saved your soti 

and daughter from ruin. Now if you will take 

them fairly and quietly into the country again, I will 
save your ladyship from ruin. 

Lady ir. NVhat do you mean, sir ? 

Manly, Why, Sir Francis shall never know 

what is in this letter ; look upon it. How it came 
into my hands you shall know at leisure. 

Ijidy W, Ha ! my billet-doux to the count ! and 
an appointment in it ! I shall sink with confusion ! 

Manly, What shall I say to Sir Francis, madam ? 

Lady W* Dear sir, I am in such a trembling ! pre- 
serve my honour, and I am all obedience. 

[Apart to MAMLTi 

Manly, Sir Francis my lady is ready to receive 

your commands for her journey, whenever you please 
to appoint it. 

Sir Fran. Ah, cousin, I doubt I am obliged to- 
you for it* 

Manly. Come, come, Sir Francis, take it as you 
/Snd it. Obedience in a wife is a good tbiog, though 
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it were never so wonderful ! And now, sir, we 

have nothing to do but to dispose of this gentleman. 

Catmi B, Mr. Manly ; sir, I hope you won't ruin 
me? 

MmUy. Did not you forge this note for five hun* 
dred pounds, sir ! 

Count B, Sir 1 see you know the world, and 

therefore I shall not pretend to prevaricate But 

it has hurt nobody yet, sir ; I beg you will not stig- 
matize roe; since you have spoiled my fortune in one 
£unily, I hope you won't be so cruel to a young fel- 
lowy as to put it out of my power, sir, to make it in 
another, sir. 

Manly. Look you, sir, I have not much time to 
waste with you : but if you expect mercy yourselff 
you must show it to one you have been cruel to» 
Count B. Cruel, sir ! 

Manly, Have you not ruined this young woman ? 
Cwnt B. I, sir ! 

Manly, I know you have therefore you can't 

blame her, if, in the fact you are charged with, she it 
a principal witness against you. However, you have 
oney and only one chance to get off with. Marry her 
this instant — and you take off her evidence. 
Count B. Dear sir ! 

Manly, No words, sir, a wife, or a mittimus. 
Count B. Lord, sir ! this is the most unmerci- 
ful mercy ! 

Manly. A private penance, or a public one — Con- 
stable ! 

Count B. Hold, sir, since you are pleased to give 
me my choice, I will not make so ill a compliment 
to the lady, as not to give her the pref«*ence. 

Manly, It must be done this minute, sir; ihe chap- 
lain you expected is still within call. 

Myr. Come, sir, don't repine: marriage is at 
worst but playing upon the square. 

CotfA^ B. Ay, but the worst of the match too, - 
the devil. 
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Mtudy. Welly sir, to let yon see it is not so bad as 
yea think it ; as a reward for her hooesty, in detect- 
ing year practices, instead of the forged l»ll you 
would have put upon her, there's a real one of fin 
hundred pounds, to begin a new honey-moon with. 

[Gfvet k to Mt&tilla. 

Onmt B. Sir, this is so generous an ac t 

Manly, No compliments, dear sir ^I am not at 

leisure now to receive them. Mr* Constable, will 
you be so good as to wait upon this gentleman into 
the next room, and give thb lady in marriage to him ! 

lEiit. 

Const. Sir, 111 do it faithfully. 

Count B, Well, five hundred will serve to make a 
handsome push with, however. And I am not the first 
of the fraternity who has run his head into one noose, 
to keep it out of another — Come, spouse* 

Myr. Yes, my life. 

[Exeunt Myrtilla, Count, and Covstablb. 

^fV Fran. And that I may be sure my fttmil/is rid 
of him for ever — come, my lady, lef s even take our 
children along with us, and be all witness of the cere- 
mony. [JSffCIM^. 



SCENE II. 

A Dressing Boom. 

Lady Townly discovered as just up^ Mrs.. 

Trusty, waiting. 

Mrs. T. Dear madam, what should make your 
ladyship so ill ? 

tsady T, How is it possible to be well, where one is 
killed for want of sleep? 

Mrs. T, Dear roe ! it was so long before you rung, 
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madaoiy I was in hopes yotkr ladjrship had been finely 
Composed. 

llady T. Composed ! why I have lain in an inn 
kere ; this house is worse than an inn with ten stage- 
coaches : what between my lord's impertinent people 
of business in a momingy. and the intolerable thick 
shoes of footmen at noon, one has not a wink all night. 

Mrs. T, Indeed, madam, it's a great pity my lord 
can't be persuaded into the hours of people of quality 
— though I must say that, madam, your ladyship is 
certainly the best matrimonial manager in town. 

Lady T, Oh, you are quite mistaken. Trusty ! I 
manage very ill ; for, notwithstanding all the power 
1 have, by never being over fond of my lord— yet I 
want money infinitely oflener than he is willing to 
give it me. 

Mrs. T. Ah ! if his lordship could but be brought 
to play himself, madam, then be might feel what it 
is to want money. 

Lady T. Oh, don't talk of it ! do you know that I 
am undone. Trusty ? 

Mrs. T. Mercy forbid, madam ! 

Lady T. Broke, ruined, plundered ! stripped, 

even to a confiscation of my last guinea ! 

Mrs, T. You don't tell me so, madam ! 

Lady 2\ And where to raise ten pound in the world 
— What is to be done. Trusty ? 

Mrs, T. Truly, I wish I were wise enough to tell 
you, madam : but may be your ladyship may have a 
run of better fortune upon some of the good company 
that comes here to-night. 

Lady T, But 1 have not a single guinea to try my 
fortune. 

• Mrs. T. Ha! that's a bad business indeed, madam 
— Adad, I have a thought in my head, madam, if it 
b not too late 

Lady T, Out with it quickly, then, I beseech 

Mrs.T. Has not the steward something* oT 
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pounds, madaniy that yoa left in his hands to pay 
somebody about this time } 

Lady T. Oh, ay; I had forgot — 'twas to a — what's 
his filthy name } 

Mr$. T, Now I remember, madam, 'twas to Mr. 
Lutestring, your old mercer, that your ladyship turned 
off about a year ago, because he would trust you no 
longer. 

Lady T. The very wretch ! If he has not paid it, 
run quickly, dear Trusty, and bid him bring it hither 
immediately. [Exit Trusty.] Well, sure mortal 
woman never had such fortune ! hwe^ five and nine, 
against poor seven, for ever ! — No, after that horrid 
bar of my chance — that Lady Wronghead's fatal red 
fist upon the table, I saw it was impossible ever to 

win another stake Sit up all night — lose all one's 

money — dream of winning thousands — wake without 
a shilling ! and then—' — How like a hag I look ! — 
In short — the pleasures of life are not worth this dis- 
order. If It were not for shame, now, I could al- 
most think Lady Grace's sober scheme not quite so 

ridiculous If my wise lord could but hold his 

tongue for a week, 'tis odds, but I should hate the 
town in a fortnight — But I will not be driven out qf 
it, that's positive. 

Enter Mrs. Trusty. 

Mrs, T. Oh, madam, there's no bearing of it ! Mr. 
Lutestring was just let in at the door, as I came to the 
stair foot ; and the steward is now actually paying 
him the money in the hall. 

Lady T, Run to the staircase head again — and* 
scream to him, that I must speak with him this in-^ 
stant. [Mrs. Trusty runs out^ andsfeaih* 

Mrs. T. [fVithin,] Mr. Poundage ! — a hem ! Mr. 
Poundage, a word with you quickly ! 

Fcwfid. [fFi^hm.] I'll come to you presently. 
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Mr$. T. \Withviu\ Presently won't do, man ; you 
must come this minute. 

PouMd. [Withm.] I am but just paying a little mo- 
ney here. 

Mrs. T* \Witkm.'\ Od's my life, paying money ! 
Is the man distracted ? Come here, I 'tell you, to my 
lady, this moment — quick ! 

Enter Mrs. Trusty. 

Jjody T, Will the monster come, or no ? 
Mrs. T. Yes, I hear him now, madam ; he is hob- 
bling up as fast as he can. 

hady T. Don't let him come in — for he will keep 
such a babbling about his accounts — my brain is not 
able to bear him. 

[Poui^DAGE comes to the Door, with a Money 
Bag in his Hand. 

Mrs. T. Oh, it's well you are come ! where's the 
fifty pounds ? 

Pound. Why, here it is ; if you had not been in 
such haste, I should have paid it by this time — the 
man's now writing a receipt below, for it. 

Mrs. T. No matter; my lady says you must not 
pay him with that mone^ ; there's not enough, it 
seems — there's a pistole, and a guinea, that is not 
good, in it — besides, there is a mistake in the account 
too — [Twitching the Bag from him.] But she is not at 
leisure to examine it now ; so you must bid Mr. 
What-d'ye-call-um call another time. 

Lady T. What is all that noise there ? 

Pound. Why, and it please your ladyship 

Lady T. Pry thee, don't plague me now ; but do as 
you were ordered. 

Pound. Nay, what your ladyship pleases, madam. 

[Exit. 

Mrs. T. There they are, madam-^Povr^ the Mfh 
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mtyoui of the Bag.'\ — The pretty things — were so near 
tiJling into a nasty tradesman's hands, I protest, it 
made me tremble for them ! — I fancy, your ladyship 
had as good give me that bad guinea, for luck's sake 
— ^Thank you, ma'am. [Takes a Gumea* 

Lad^ T. Why, I did not bid you take it. 

Mrs, T, No ; but your ladyship looked as if you 
were just going to bid me ; and so I was willing to 
save you the trouble of speakings madam. 

Lady T, Well, thou hast deserved it; and so, for 
once — but, hark ! don't I hear the man making a 
noise yonder? Though, I think, now, we may com.- 
pound for a little of hs ill humour. 

Mrs. T. Ill listen. 

Lady T. Pr'ythec do. 

[Mrs. Trusty gtKS to the Door. 

Ftmndage. \Without»'\ Well, but Mr. Lutestring — 

Imttstring. \JVithout,'\ I tell you, I insist ;- 

Fosmdage. [tFithout.] Well, but can't you call ne^cii 
week, Mr. Lutestring ? 

Lutestring. [Witkout.'] Ill be made a fool of ao 
longer, Mr. Poundage ; and if you don't pay me my 
money— — 

Poundage. [fFithout,} Bless my soul,. Mr. Lute* 
string, sure you won't 

Lutestring, [fViihout,] Indeed, but I will though ! 
— I won't swear, but,, if I leave this house, without 
my money, Til be damned, that's all. 

Mrs. T. Ay, they are at it, madam— he's in a bit- 
ter passion with poor Poundage — Bless me ! I believe 
he'll beat him — Mercy on us, how the wretch swears ! 

Lady T. And a sober citizen too ! that's a shame. 

Mrs.T. Ha! I think all's silent, of a sudden — may 
be, the porter has knocked him down— 111 step and 
see. [Exit. 

Lady T. TheK ^^"^ tre the troublesomesl 

creatures! Nf JftlWif 



Enter Mrs. Trusty^ 



Jtfrtf. 7* Ob, madam I undone — undone ! My lord 
hR8 just bolted out u|>on tbe man, and it bearing all 
his pitiful fttory over — If your ladysbip pleases to 
come hither, you may bear bim yourself. 

Liuh jT. No matter ; it will come round presently : 
I shall have it from my lord, without losing a word 
by the way, 111 warrant you. 

Mrs.T^ Ob, lud, madam ! here's my lord just com- 
ing in. 

Locfjf 7*. Do you get out of the way then. [Exit 
Mrs. Trusty.] I am afraid I want spirits; but be 
will soon give them mc. 

Enter Lord Townly. 

Lord 21 How comes it, madam, that a tradesman 
dares be clamorous in my bouse, for money due to 
him from you f 

Lady T. You don't expect, my lord, that I should 
answer for other people's impertinence ? 

Lord T. I expect, madam, you should answer for 
your own extravagancies, that are the occasion of it ; 
1 thottgbt I bad given you money, three months agO| 
to satisfy all these sort of people. 

Lady T, Yes; but you see tbey never are to be sa* 
tisfied. 

Lord T. Nor am I, madam, longer to be abused 
thus — what's beceme of the last ive hundred I gave 
you? 

Lady T. Gone. 

Lord T. Gone ! what way, madam ? 

Lady TvHalf tbe town over, I believe, by this time. 

Lord TlTTis well ; I see ruin will make no impres- 
sion, till it falls upon you. 

Lady T. In short, my lord, if money is always the 
subject of our conversation, I shall make you no an 
«wer« 

i2 
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Lord T, MadaiOy madaniy I will be heard, and 
make you answer. 

Ladtf T. Make me ! Then I must tell you, my 
lord, this is a language I have not been used to, and I 
won't bear it. 

LordT. Come, come, madam, you shall bear a 
great deal more, before I part with you. 

Lady T. ^f y lord, if you insult me, you will have 
as much to bear on your side, I caq assure you. 

lA)rd T. Pooh ! your spirit grows ridiculous !— 
you have neither honour, worth, or iimor^ce, to sup- 
port it. 

JiOdy T, Youll find, at least, I have resentment; 
and do you look well to the provocation. 

liOrd T, After thobc you have given me, madam, 
'tis almost infarbous to talk with you. 

Lady T. I scorn your imputation, and your me- 
naces. The narrowness of your heart is your monitor 
— 'tis there, there, my lord, you arc wounded ; you 
have less to complain of, than many husbands of an 
equal rank to you. 

Lord T. Death, madam ! do you presume upon 
your corporal merit, that your person's less tainted 
than your mind ? Is it there, there alone, an honest 
husband can be injured? Have you not every other 
vice thHt can debase your birth, or stain the heart of 
woman ? Is not your health, your beauty, husband, 
fortune, family disclaimed — ^for nights, consumed in 
riot and extravagance ? The wanton does no more ; — ^^ 
if she Conceals her shame, does less; and sure the 
dissolute avowed, as sorely wrongs my honour and 
my quiet. 

Ijody T. I see, my lord, what sort of jpjfe might 
please you. ' •' 

Lord T. Ungrateful woman ! could you have seen 
yourself, you in yourself had seen her — I am amasied 
our legislature has left no precedent of a divorce, for ' 
ih/s more visible injury, this adultery of the mind, as 
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well as that of the person ! When a woman'i whole 
heart is alienated to pleasures I have no share in, 
what is it to me, whether a black ace, or a powdered 
coxcomb has possession of it f 

Lady T. If you have not found it yet, my lord, 
this is not the way to get possession of mine, depend 
upon it 

Lard T, That, madam ^ I have long despaired of; 
and, since our happiness cannot be mutual, 'tis fit, 
that, with our hearts, our persons too, should sepa- 
rate. — ^This house you sleep no mere in ; though your 
content, might grossly feed upon the dishonour of a 
husband, yet my desires would starve upon the fea- 
tures of a wife. 

Lady T, Your style, my lord, is much of the same 
delicacy with your sentiments of honour ! 

Lord T. Madam, madam, this is no time for com- 
pliments — I have done with you. 

Lady T, Done with me! If we had never met, my 
lord, 1 had not broke my heart for it — but have a 
care ; I may not, perhaps, be so easily recalled as you 
may imagine. 

Lord T. Recalled I—Whose there ? 

Either Williams. 

Desire my sister and Mr. Manly to walk up. 

[Exit Williams. 

Lady T, My lord, you may proceed as you please ; 
but pray, what indiscretions have I committed, that 
are not daily practised by a hundred other women of 
quality ? 

Lord T. Tis not the number of ill wives, madam, 
that makes the patience of a husband less contempt* 
ible ; and though a bad one may be the best man's 
lot, yet he'll make a better figure in the world, that 
keeps his misfortunes out of doors, than he that tame- 
ly keeps them within. 

Lady T. I don't know what figure you may mi 

I3 
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my lord ; but I shall have no reason to be ashamed 
oi mine, in whatever company I may meet yon. 

Lord T. Be sparing of your spirit, madam ; joull 
need it to support you. 

Enter Lady Grace and Ma. Maylt. 

Mr. Mauly, I have an act of friendship to beg of yon, 
which wants more apologies, than words can make 
for it. 

Manly, Then, pray make none, my lord, that I may 
have the greater merit in obliging you. 

Lord T, Sister, I have the same excuse to entreat 
of you too. 

Lady G, To your request, I beg, my lord. 

Lord T. Thus then — As you both were present at 
my ill-considered marriage, I now desire you each will 
be a witness of my determined separation — I know, 
sir, your goodnature, and my sister's, must be shocked 
at the office I impose on you ; but, as I don't ask your 
justi6cation of my cause, so, I hope, you are con- 
scious, that an ill woman can't reproach you, if you 
are silent on her side. 

Manly, My lord, I never thought, till now, it could 
be difficult to oblige you. 

Lord T. For you, my Lady Townly, I need not here 
repeat the provocations of my parting with you — the 
world, I fear, is too well informed of them — For the 
good lord, your dead father's sake, I will still support 
you as his daughter. — As the Lord Townly's wife, you 
have had every thing a fond husband could bestow, 
and, to our mutual shame I speak it, more than hap* 
py wives desire — But those indulgencies must end — 
state, equipage, and splendour, but ill become the 
vices that misuse them — The decent necessaries of 
life shall be supplied, but not one article to luxury — 
not even the coach, that waits to carry you from hence, 
shall you ever use again. Your tender aunt, my La- 
dy Lovemore, with tears, this morning, has consented 
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to receive you; where^ if time, and your condition, 
bringi you to a due reflection, your allowance shall be 
increased — but if you still are lavish of your little, or 
pine for past licentious pleasures, that little shall be 
less ; nor will I call that soul my friend, that names 
you in niy liearing. 

Lady 6. My heart bleeds for her ! [Aside. 

LmrdT, Ob, Manly, look there! turn back thy 
thoughts with me, and witness to my growing love. — 
There was a time, when I believed that form incapable 
of vice, or of decay ; there I proposed the partner of 
an easy home ; there I, for ever, hoped to find a 
cheerful companion, a faithful friend, a useful help« 
mate, and a tender mother — but, oh, how bitter now 
the disappointment ! 

Manly, The world is different in its sense of happi« 
ness ; offended as you are, I know you will still be 
just. 

lA}rd T, Fear me not. 

Manly, This last reproach, I see, has struck her ! 

[Aside. 

Lord T. No, let me not, (though I this moment cast 
her from my heart for ever) let me not urge her pu- 
nishment beyond her crimes — I know the world is 
fond of any tale that feeds its appetite of scandal; — 
and as I am conscious, severities of this kind seldom 
fail of imputations too gross to mention, I here, before 
you both, acquit her of the least suspicion raised 
against the honour of my bed. Therefore, when 
abroad, her conduct may be questioned, do her fame 
that justice. 

Lady T. Oh, sister ! 

[Turns to Lady Grace, weeping. 

Lord T. When I am spoken of, where, without fa- 
vour this action may be canvassed, relate but half my 
provocations, and give me up to censure. [Going. 

Lady T. Support me — save me — hide me from ** 
world I [FaUing on Ladt Grace's ^ 
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Lord T. [RttHmiMg.} I had forgot me — ^You hav« 
no iharc in my resentment ; iherefore, as you have 
lived in friendship with her, your parting may admit 
of gentler terms, than suit the honour of an injured 
kusband. [Qfen to go out. 

Manlif. [Inierpomg,] My lord, you must not, shall 
not, leave her thus ! — One moment s stay can do your 
cause no wrong : If looks can speak the anguiah of 
her heart, 111 answer, with my life, there^s something 
labouring in her mind, that, would you bear the hear- 
ii^ might deserve it. 

Lord T. Consider — since we no more can meet, 
press not my staying to insult her. 

Lady T. Yet stay, my lord — the little I would say 
will not deserve an insult ; and, undeserved, I know 
your nature gives it not. But as you've called in 
friends to witness your resentment, let them be equal 
hearers of my last reply. 

Lord T. I sha'n't refuse you that, madam — be it 
so. 

Ladv T, My lord, you ever have complained I 
wanted love; but as you kindly have allowed I never 
gave it to another, so, when you hear the story of my 
heart, though you may still complain, you will not 
wonder, at my coldness. 

Manly* This, my lord, you are concerned to hear. 

Lord T. Proceed — I am attentive. 

Lady T, Before I was your bride, my lord, the flat- 
tering world had talked me into beauty ; which, at 
my glass, my youthful vanity confirmed. Wild with 
that fame, I thought mankind my slaves — I triumph- 
ed over hearts, while ail my pleasure was their pain : 
yet was my own so equally insensible to all, that, when 
a father's firm commands, enjoined me to make choice 
of one, I even there declined the liberty he gave, and, 
to his own election, yielded up my youth — bis tender 
care, my lord, directed him to you — Our hands were 
owed, but stiU my • wedded to its folly : — 
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My only joy was power, command, society, profuse- 
n^ss, and to lead in pleasures. — The husband's right to 
rule, I thought a vulgar law, which, only the deform- 
ed, or meanly spirited obeyed. — I knew no direc- 
tors, but my passions ; no master, but my will. — Even 
youy my lord, some time overcome by love, were pleas- 
ed with my delights ; nor then foresaw this mad mis- 
use of your indulgence. — And, though I call myself 
ungrateful while I own it, .yet, as a truth, it cannot 
be denied, that, kind indulgence has undone me ; it 
added strength to my habitual failings, and, in a heart 
thus warm in wild, unthinking life, no wonder, if the 
gentler sense of love was lost. 

Lord T. Oh, Manly ! where has this creature's 
heart been buried ? [Apart, 

Manly » If yet recoverable, how vast the treasure ! 

[Apart. 

Lady T. What I have said, my lord, is not my ex- 
cuse, but my confession ; my errors, (give them, if 
you please, a harder name) cannot be defended — No, 
whaPs in its nature wrong, no words can palliate — no 
plea can alter! What then remains in my condition, 
but resignation to your pleasure? Time only can con- 
vince you of my future conduct : therefore, till I have 
lived an object of forgiveness, I dare not hope for 
pardon — ^The penance of a lonely, contrite life, were 
little, to the innocent; but, to have deserved this sepa- 
ration, will strew perpetual thorns upon my pillow. — 
Sister, farewell ! [Kmingher^ Your virtue needs no 
warning from the shame that falls on me ; but when 
you think I have atoned m^ follies past, persuade 
your injured brother to forgive them. 

Lord T. No, madam ! yonr errors, thus renounced, 
this instant are forgotten I— Long parted friends, that 
pass through easy voj^ges ofliify receive but common 
gladness in their meeting; hot, from a shipwreck sav- 
ed, we mingle tears with onr embraces. 

[EWricmg LuiixTow^ 
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Ladi/ T. What words — what love — what duty cam. 
repay such obligations? 

Lord T. Preserve but this derire to please, yotar 
power is endless. 

Lady T. Oh ! till this moment, never did I know, 
iny lord, I had a heart to give you ! 

Lord T. By Heaven ! this yielding hand, when 
first it gave you to my wishes, presented not a treasure 
more desirabU! — Oh, Manly! sister! as you have 
often shared in my disquiet, partake of my feUcity-*- 
my new-bom joy ! See here, the bride of lay desires ! 
This may be called my wedding-day. 

Lady G. Sister, (for now, methinks, that name is 
dearer to me than ever) let me congratulate the hap- 
piness that opens to you* 

Manly. Long, long, and mutual, may it flbw'l 

Lord T, To make our happiness complete, my 
dear, join here with me to give a hand, that amply 
will repay the obligation. 

Lady T. Sister, a day like this 

Lady G. Admits of no excuse against the general 
joy. [Give$ her Hand to Mainly. 

Manly, A joy, liltc mine despairs of words to 

npeak it. ^* 

Lord T. Oh, Manly, how the name of friend en- 
dears the brother ! [Embracing kirn. 

Manly. Your words, my lord, will warm me to de- 
serve them. 

Lady T. Sister, to your unnerring virtue, I now 
commit the guidance of my future days. 

Never the paths of pleasure more to tread, 

But where your guarded innocence shall lead ; 

For, in the marriage state, the world must own, 

Divided happiness was never known. 

To make it mutual, nature points the way ; 

Let husbands govern ; gentle wives obey. [Excuui. 

THE END. 
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REMARKS, 



' Many a comedy, where the scene is placed in 
Spain, owes its buccess to the splendid fashion of 
Spanish dresses, to the bustling spirit of hide and 
seek in chamber->maids and valets, or to the paroxysms 
of frantic jealousy between lovers. 

The present comedy has claim to public favour 
upon superior advantages. Here is a good fable, 
variety of occurrence, and, above all, some excel- 
lently drawn characters. 

The English, in bringing Spaniards upon the 
stage, have always given them a great deal to do, and 
scarcely any thing to say; at least all they have said 
has generally amounted to nothing. But in '^ Love 
makes a Man," the dramatis personae talk as well as 
act ; and speak to a right purpose. 

That there should be miiid, as well as manners, 
attached to the characters of this play, will no longer 
appear extraordinary, when it is considered, that the 
production owes its origin to Beaumont and Fletcher. 

A third author, of no mean repute, exerted 
his skill in uniting and adorning the ancie'**' 
foundation of this work, (the dramas of '^ The £ 
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Brother," and " The Custom of the Country,") ac- 
cording to the modern taste, in 17OO; and intro- 
duced the whole composition to the public under the 
present title; with the additional name affixed, of 
Col ley Cibber. 

Whilst many a judicious critic boasted of know- 
ing what kind of drama the public ought to like; 
Cibber was the lucky dramatist generally to know 
what they would like, whether they ought or not. If 
he secured their interest, he defied their under* 
standing ; and here, in the following scenes, so far h6 
engages the heurt in every event, that the head doei 
not once reflect upon the improbabilities, or even im<« 
possibilities, with which the senses are delighted. 

To at >ne for incident somewhat too extravagant 
and surpriiiing, the author has brought on the stage 
many very rational and most natural personages. 

The love of learning in the illiterate Don Lewis, is 
a just trail of disposition, though it appears a para- 
doxical one — and the endowing of a licentious cox- 
comb, as in C Iodic, with frankness and valour, has 
been an impartial distribution of virtues and vices, 
which few authors have justice, or rather judgment, 
enough to bestow upon their copies of mankind. 

The creatures of a writer's brain are much oftener 
monsters than men ; for the wicked are seldom 
more deformed by every ill quality, than the virtuous 
are out of human shape by every good one; and 
thus both parties are equally irregular, in not 
agreeing with the common order of things. 

But lest from this observation, Carlos should be 
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liable to objection^ from his wisdom and goodness, 
it is proper to allow, — that in him, perfection hag 
been so naturally accounted for by the poet, in the 
description of his youth and passion for study, that 
he appears like one whom temptations have yet 
never reached, rather than like that supernatural 
being, who. can always be proof against them. 

This young student, just from college, argues, rea« 
sons, and even preaches without either cant qr af- 
fectation: and the long lessons which he gives to 
Louisa, in the fourth act, are so many short sermons 
addressed to all females : which, combined with 
Louisa's character, will infallibly teach them — that, 
though love may sometimes make a man ; too fre- 
quently — it undoes a woman. 
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ACT THE FIRST. 

SCENE I. 

AHaU. 

Enter Antonio and Chariko. 

Ant. Without compliment, my old friend, I shall 
think myself much honoured in your alliance. 

Cha, Sir, you offer fair and nobly ; but since I 
have but one girl in the world, you won't think me a 
troublesome old fool, if I endeavour to bestow her 
to her worth ; therefore if you please, before we shake 
hands, a word or two by the bye ; for I have some 
considerable questions to ask you. 

Ant, Ask them. 

Cha, Well, in the first place, you say you have 
two sons ? 

Ant, Exactly. 

Cha, And you are willing that one of them shall 
marry my daughter Angelina? 

Ant, Willing. 

Cha, And you are likewise content that the said 
Angelina shall survey them both, and (with my allow- 
ance) take to her lawful husband which of them she 
pleases ? 
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Ant. Content. 

Cha, And you farther promise that the person by 
her and roe bo chosen, be it elder or younger, shall be 
your sole heir; that is to say, shall be in aconditioii- 
al po^sebsion oi at least three parts of your estate* 
This )ou positively promise 

jinf. To perform. 

C Ji(f. Wl) V tht n, as the last token of my full consent 
and ap})r(ibation, I give you my hand. 

j4ii(. There's mine. 

Cha. W\ a match? 

Jnt. A match. 

Cha That's enough — Carlos, the elder you say^is 
a great scholar, spends his whole life in the univer- 
sity, and loves his study? 

j4nt. Nothing more, sir. 

Cha. But Clodio, the younger, has seen the world, 
and is very will known in the court of France ; a 
sprightly fellow, ha? 

Ant. Metth to the back, sir. 

Cha. Well, h</W far either of them may go with my 
daughter, 1 can't tell ; she'll be easily pleased where 
I am — [Ktiocking.] Hark 1 what noise without ? 

Anf. Odso ! 'tis they they're come- I have 

expected them these two hours. Well, sirrah, who's 
without ? 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv, Tis Sancho, sir, with a waggon load of my 
master's books. 

Cha. W'hat, does he always travel with his whole 
study ? 

Ant. Never without them, sir ; 'tis his humour. 

Enter F* '%. 

.$jw. Pedro, « Md'O^ 
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porter open the great gates, and make room for tV 
ther dozen of carts ; Til be with you pretently. 

Ant, Ha! Sancho ! where's my Carlos F S|ieaky 
boy, where didst thou leave thy master? 
. San. Jogging on, sir, in the highway to knowledge, 
both hands employed, in his book, and his bridlei 
sir; but he has sent his duty before him in this U*tter| 
sir. \Give$ Ahtomio the Letter, 

Cha. Pray, sir, what sort of life may your iniaster 
lead? 

• San. Life, sir ! no prince fares like him ; he breaks 
bis fast with Aristotle, dines with Tully, drinks tea at 

E Helicon, sups with Seneca, tlien walks a turn or two 
in the milky way, and after six hours conference with 
the stars, sleeps with old Erra Pater. 
Cha, Wonderful ! 

Ant. So, Carlos will be here pre§eotly ■ Her^^ 
take the knave in, and let ium tat. 
San. And drink too, sir ? 

Ant. And drink too, sir — and pray s«e your mat- 
ter's chamber ready. [KModoMg ogam.] Well, sir, 
who's at the gate? 

Fmicra Sehvavt. 
Sen. 1^1 onsieur, sir, from my yy^^% master, Ciodio. 

Enter MoxsiEtit* 

Ant, Well, Monsieur, what says yoMt fiia^t>;r? 
when will he be here ? 

Mons. Sire he vill be here io d« U^%* imte 'M\ vuti 
quarter of de hour ; he is not quit^- uriy iu.m '^, 

Ant. And what came you b^ore U^t '. 
. Mom. Sire, me come io provide** j^m** .i* . asijc. u* 
' essence for his hair, dat he ma^r Hf^ v;o iv . j-* 
Yorshipe vid de reverence, sod ^ Wb*' *-f * 

Ant. What, is he unprovided lim^ < 

Mom. Sire, he vas enra|^ tfid 4«0 w«4u: iii» ^ 
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d'orangcrie, because it vas not de same dat it prepare 

for Monseipneur le Dauphin. 
Ant. Well, sir, if you'll go to the butler , hell help 

you to some oil for his hair. 

Moru. Sire, me tank you. [Exit Monsieur* 

Cka. A very notable spark, this Clodio. Ha ! what 

noise is that without f 

Enter a Servant. 

SfTC. Sir, my young masters are both come. 
Ant. That's well ! Now, sir, now ! now observe 
their several dispositions. 

Enter Carlos* 

Car. My fathrr I sir, your blessing. 

Ant. Thou haiit T^ Carlos ; and now, pray know 
this gentleman, Charino, sir, my old friend, and one in 
whom you may have a particular interest. 

Car. V\\ study to deserve his love, sir. 

Cha. Sir, as for that matter, you need not study at 
all. {Thof salute^ 

Go, [frithin.] Hoy! La Valiere! bid the groom 
take can> our hunters be well rubbed and clothed ; 
they're hot, and have out-stripped the wind. 

Cka. Ay, marry, sir, there's mettle in this young 
fellow. 

Enter Clodio. 

do. Where's my father? Ah, my dear dad ! 
Ant. Ha, my dear Ciody, thou'rt welcome ! 
Clo. Sir, being my father's friend, I am your most 
obliged, faithful, humble servant. [To Ch \ rino* 
Cka. Sir, — 1 — I — I like you. [Eagerly. 

Clo. Th\ hand — I'm your eternal friend. 
Cka. Faith, thou ^rt a pretty -humoured fellow. 
Ch, Who's that? Pray, sir, who's that ? 
A9^. Your brother, Clody. 
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Clo. Odso ! I beg his pardon with all ray heart — 

Ha ! ha! ha ! did ever mortal see such a book-worm } 

— Brother, how is't ? [Carelessfy, 

Car. I'm glad you are well, brother. [Reads. 

Clo. What, does he draw his book upon me ? Then 

I will draw my wit upon him Gad, I'll puzzle 

him — Hark you, brother; pray, what's Latin 

for a sword-knot f 

Car, The Romans wore none^ brother. 
Clo, No ornaments upon their swords, sir? 
Car, Oh, yes, several, conquest, peace, and ho- 
nour — an old unfashionable wear. 
. Clo. Sir, no man in Europe wears a more fashion* 
I able sword than I do ; he cost me fifty louis d'ors in 

f# Paris » — -There, sir, feel him try him, sir. 

Car. I have no skill, sir. 

Clo, No skill, sir ! why, this sword would make a 

• coward fight aha! 8a, sa! rip-^ — ha! there I 

had him! [Fencing. 

Car, Take heed, you'll cut my clothes, brother. 
Clo, Cut them ! ha, ha ! — ^no, no, they are cut al- 
ready, brother, to the grammar rules exactly: Psha! 
jpr'ythee, man, leave off this college air. 

Car, No, brother^ I think it wholesome, the soil 
and situation pleasant. 

Clo, A put, by Jupiter! he don't know the air of 
a gentleman, from the air of the country — Sir, I- 
mean the air of your clothes ; I would have you 
change your tailor, and dress a little more en cava" 
Her : lay by your book, and take out your snuff-box ; 
€ock, and look smart, ha ! 
Cha. 'Faith, a pretty fellow ! 

Enter Monsieur. 

Mons. Sire, here be de several sort of de jessamine 
di'orangerie vidout, if you please to make your 
iluoice. 
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Clo, Mum, sir! I must bt'g pardon for a moment; 
a most important business calls roe aside, which I 
will despatch with ail imaginable celerity, and return 
to the repetition of my desire to continue, sir, your 
most obliged, and faithful humble servant. 

[Exit Clodio, bomttg. 

Cha. 'Faith, he's a pretty fellow ! , • 

Ant. Now, sir, if you please, since we have got 
the other alone; well put the matter a little closer to 
him. 

Cha. 'Tis to little purpose, Vm afraid: but use: 
your pleasure, sir. 

Car. Plcfto differs from Socrates in this. [To ^Mue^ 

Ant. Come, come, pr'ythee, Charles, lay them by, % 

let them agree at leisure. What, no hour of inters ■ 

ruption ? 

Car. Man's life, sir, being so short ; and then the . 
way that leads us to the knowledge of ourselves^ ■ 
so hard and tedious, each minute should be pre- 
cious. 

Ant. Ay, but to thrive in this world, Charles, you 
must part a little with this bookish contemplation, 
and prepare yourself for action. If you will study^ 
let it be to know what part of my land's fi.t for the 
plough ; what for pasture ; to buy and sell my stock 
to the best advantage, and cure my cattle when they 
are over-grown with labour. This, now, would turi» 
to some account. 

Car. This, sir, may be done from what I've read ; 
for what concerns tillage, who can better deliver it, 
than Virgil in his Georgicks ? And for the ciure of 
herds, his Bucolicks are a master-piece ; but when 
his art describes the commonwealth of bees, their in- 
dustry, their order in going forth, and coming laden 
home, their strict obedience to their king, his just re- 
wards to such as labour, his punishment, inflicted only 
on the slothful drone ; I'm ravish'd with it, then reap. 
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indeed, my harvest, receive the grain my cattle bring 
me, and there find wax and honey. 

Ant. Heyday ! Georges, and Blue-sticks, and bees- 
wax ! What, art thou mad ? 

Cha, Raving, raving ! 

Car. No, sir, the knowledge of this guards me from 

k. 

Ant But can you find amongst all your mustv ma- 
nuscripts, what pleasure he enjoys that lies m th« 
arms of a yonng, rich, well-shaped, healthy bride? 
Answer me that, ha, sir ? 

Citr. 'Tis frequent, sir, in story ; there I read of 
all kinds of Virtuous, and of vicious women ; the an- 
cient Spartan dames, the Roman ladies, their beau- 
ties, their deformities ; and when I light upon aT Por- 
tia, or a Cornelia, crowned with ever-blooming truth 
and virtue, with such a feeling I peruse their fortunes^ 
as if I then had lived, and tasted of their la^vful, en- 
vied love. But when I meet a Messalina, tired aiid 
unsated in her foul desires ; a £!Iytemnestra, bathed 
in her htisband's blood ; ah impious Tullia, whirling 
her chariot over her father's breathless body, horror 
invades my faculties. Comparing, then, the nu- 
merous guilty with the easy count of those that die 
in innocence, I detest and loath them as ignorance, 
or atheism. 

Ant. And you do resolve, then, not to make pay- 
ment of the debt you owe me ? 
' Car, What debt, good sir ? 

Ant. Why, the debt I i>eid my father, when I gojt 
you, sir, and made him a grandsire ; which I expect 
from you. I won't have my name die. 

Car. Nor would I ; my laboured studies, sir, may 
prove in time a living issue. 

Ant. Very well, sir; and so I shall have a general 
collection of all the quiddits from Adam till tk*« 
time, to be my grand-child. 
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i\h', I'll take my Innit care, sir, that what I kait 
iu.i\*nt ftliiiino till' I'aiuily. 

till. A bad fellow, thi» ! this is a veiy sad lellofw! 

Ant, So ill tthort, you would not marry aa em- 
pri'^ ? 

Car. Oh, sir! the closet that contains my chaaea 
boitk^, to iuc';> a ^lorioui court ; can I then part with 
solid ctMibtaiu pl«-Hbures, to clasp uncertain vanitiesf 
No, kir, U' iiyouiiart^ to swell your heap of wealthy 
marry luy bruilu-r, and let him get you bodies of yam 
name ; I rather would iiit'oriu it with a soul. — I tiie 

you, bir —your pardon and your leave. Lights 

thero, tor luy btudy. [Exit CAaLOs. 

Ant, Was ever man thus transported from the 
common sense of his own happiness ; a stupid wise 
rogue ! 1 could bi*at him. Now, if it were not for 
my hopes in young Clody, 1 might fairly conclude 
my name were at a p^'riod. 

Vhu. Ay, ay, he's the match for my money, and 
my girl's too, 1 warrant her. What say you, sir, 
sliallwe tell them a piece of our mind ? 

Ant. This minute, sir ; and here comes my young 
rogue, in the very nick of bb fortune* 

Enter Clodio. 



Ant. Clody, a word 

Clo, To the wise is enough. Your pleasure, sir ? . 
Ant. In the moan time, sir, if you please to send 
your daughter notice of our intended visit. 

[To Charino. 

'C/ta. I'll do't Hark you, friend 

[Whispers a Servant. 

Enter Sancho behind, 

, San. I doubt my master has found but rough wel- 
come ; he's gone supperless into his study ; I'd fain 
know the reason—— 1 must fiod it out. [Stands asides 
3 
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. Clo, Sir, you could not have started any thing more 
agreeable to my inclination ; and for the young lad/s^ 
sir, if this old gentleman will please to give me a sight 
of her, you shsdl see me whip into her's, in the cutting 
of a caper, 

Cha. Well, pursue and conquer ; tho' let me tell 
you, sir, my girl has wit, and will give you as good as 
you bring ; she has a smart way, sir. 

Clo. Sir, I will be as smart as she ; I have my share 
of courage ; I fear no woman alive, sir, having always ^ 
found that love and assurance ought to be as insepa* 
table companions, as a beau and a snuflf-box, or a 
curate and a tobacco-stopper. 

Cha» Taith, thou art a pleasant rogue ; Tgad she 
must like thee. 

Clo, I know how to tickle the ladies, sir — '■ — In 
Paris, I had constantly two challenges every morn- 
ing came up with my chocolate, only for being plea- 
sant company the night before with the first ladies of 
quality. 

Cha, Ah, silly, envious rogues ! Pr^ythee what do 
you do to the ladies ? 

San, Positively, nothing, [Aside. 

Clo, Why, the truth is, I did make the jades drink 
a little too smartly ; for which the poor dogs, the 
princes, could not endure me. 

Cka, Why, hast thou really conversed with princes ? 

Clo, Conversed with them I why, you shalf judge 

now, you shall judge Let me see There was I 

and Prince Grandmont, Duke de Bongrace, Duke de 

Beilegrade (Bellegrade yes, yes — Jack was 

there) Count de I'Esprit, Marshal Bombard, and that 
pleasant dog, the Prince de Hautenbas. We six, 
now, were all at supper, all in good humour ; cham- 
paigne was the word, and wit flew about the room, 
like a pack of losing cards Now, sir, there hap- 
pened to be the self-same number of ladies, after tv^** 
JRtigue of a ballet, diverting tbemaelve,* hivXVi \*" 

c a 
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and the spleen ; so dull, they were not able to talk, 
though it were scandaloiufyy even of their besi 
friends. So, sir, after a profound silence, at last, one 
of them gaped — Oh, Gad ! says she, would that pica* 
sant dog, Clody, were here, to badmer a little — Hef^ 

says a second, and stretched Ah, mm dieu / says 

a third, and waked Could not one find him? says 

a fourth — and leered Oh, bum him! says a 

fifth, I saw him go out with the nasty rakes o^ the 

blood again — in a pet Did you so, says a sixth I 

Pardie ! well spoil that gang presently — ^in a passicHi; 
Whereupon, sir, in two minutes, I received a billet ia 
four words —C^/en, nous vous, demandons ; subscribed 
Grandmont, Bongraci*, Bellegradc, U£sprity Bom- 
bard, Hautcnbas. 

CAa. Why, these are the very names of the princes 
you supped with. 

Clo» Every soul of them the individual wife or 
sister of every man in the company, split me ! ha I 
ha ! ha ! 

Cha. and Ant. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

San, Did ever two old gudgeons swallow so greedi- 
ly ? [Aside. 

Ant, Well, and didst thou make a night on't, boy ? 

Clo, Yes, Tgad, and morning too, sir; for about 
eight o'clock the next day, slap they all soused upon 
their knees, kissed round, burned their commodes, 
drank my health, broke their glasses, and so parted. 

Ant, Gad-a-mercy, Clody ! Nay, 'twas always a 
wild young rogue. 

Cha, I like him the better for't — You remember the 
conditions, sir; three parts of your estate to him and 
his heirs. 

Ant, Sir, he deserves it all ; 'tis not a trifie shall 
part them. You see Charles has given over the 
world : Til undertake to buy his birth-right for a 
shelf of new books. 

CV/a, Ay, ay ; get you the writings ready, withi 
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your other ion's hand to them ; for unless he signs, 
the conveyance is of no validity. 

Ant. I know it, sir— they shall be ready with his 
hand in two hours. 

Cha. Why then, come along, my lad ; and now Til 
show thee to my daughter. 

C/b. I dare be shown, sir Allans I Hey, mvcons^ 

T amour. \Sings»'\ [Exeunt aU 6ii^ Sancho. 

San. How ! my poor master to be disinherited, for' 
Monsieur Sa^a there ; and I a looker on too ! If 
we have studied our majors and our minors, our an- 
tecedents and consequenctnj, to be concluded cox- 
combs at last, we have made a fair hand onH ! Tm 
glad I know of this roguery, however ; Til take care 
my master^s uncle, old Don Lewis, shall hear of it ; 
for though he can hardly read a proclamation, yet 
he dotes upon his learning ; and if he be that old, 
rough, testy blade he used to be, we may chance to 

have a rubbers with them first -*— Here he comes 

prqfecto. 

Enter Don Lewis. 

Don L, Sancho, where's my boy Charles? What, 
is he at it ? Is he at it ? — Deep — deep, I warrant 

him -Sancho — a little peep now— one peep at him, 

through the key-hole — I must have a peep. 

San. Have a care, sir, he's upon a magical jpoint. 

Don L, What, has he lost any thing? 

San, Yes, sir, he has lost with a vengeance ! 

Don L. But what, what, what, what, sirrah ? what 

isH? 

San. Why, his birth-right, sir ! he is di — di — dis — 
disi n heri ted . [Sobbing, 

Don L. Ha ! how ! when ! what ! where ! who ! 
what dost thou mean ? 

San. His brother, sir, is to marry Angelina, the 
great heiress, to enjoy three parts of his fathe*' 

c 3 
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< State ; nml my master is to have a whole acre of new 
books, for setting his hand to the conveyance. 

Don L. This must be a lie, sirrah; I will have H 
a lir. 

San, With all my heart, sir; but here coaies my 
old master, and the pickpocket the lawyer : tbeylf 
tell you more. 

Enter Antonio, and a Lawyer. 

Ant, Here, sir, this paper has your full instnic* 
tions : pray be speedy, sir ; I don't know but we 
may couple them to-morrow ; be sure you make it 
firm. 

Law. Do you secure his hand, sir, I defy the laW 
to give him his title again. lExitm 

Sa/u What think you now, sir f 

Don L. Why, now methinks I'm pleased- this 

is light I'm pleased- 



-must cut that lawyer's 
le him ay, I'll have 



throat, though must bone 

him boned — and potted. 

Ant. Brother, how is't? 

Don L. Oh, mighty well — mighty well — let's feel 

your pulse Feverish 

[Looks eamestfy in Antonio's ^oce, and after 
same pause^ whistles a pie^e of a Tune. 

Ant, You are merry, brother. 

Don X. It's a lie. 

Ant. How, brother? 

Don L. A damn'd lie — I am not merry, [Smiling^ 

Ant. What are you, then i 

Don L. Very angry. 

Ant. Hi ! hi i hi ! at what, brother ? 

[Mimicking him. 

Don L. Why, at a very wise settlement I have 
made lately. 

Ant. What settlement, good brother ? I find he has 
beard of it. lAsitk^ 
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Don L. What dp you think I have done ?-^- — I 
have —this deep head of mine has — disinherited my 
ddest son, because his understanding's an honour to 
my family, and given it all to my younger, because 
he's a puppy — ^ pQPPy» 
. Jttt, Come, I guess at your meaning, brother. 

Don L. Do you so, sir ? Why, then, I must tell 
you, flat and plain, my boy Charles must and shall 
inherit it. 

Ant, I say no, unless Charles had a soul to value 

his fortune. Hark you, brother, do you know 

what learning is? ' 

Don L. What if I don't^ sir^ I believe it's a fine 
thing, and that's enough — ^Though I can speak na 
Greek, I love and honour the sound of it, and Charles 
»peaks it loftily ; rgad,.he thunders it out, sir: and 
let me tell you, sir, if you had ever the grace to have 
heard but six lines of Hesiod, or Homer, or Iliad, or 
any of the Greek poets, ods-heart ! it would have'^made 
your hair stand an end ; sir> he has read such things 
in my hearing 

Ant, But did you understand them, brother } 

Don L, I tell you, no. What does that signify ? 
The very sound's sufficient comfort to an honest man. 

Ant, Fie, lie! I wonder you talk so, you that are 
old, and should understand. 

Don L, Should, sir ! Yes, and do, sir. Sir, I'd 
have you to know, I have studied, I have run over 
history, poetry, philosophy. 

Ant. Yes, like a cat over a harpsichord, rare mu- 
sic — You have read catalogues, I believe. Come, 
come, brother, my younger boy is a fine gentleman. 

DonL, A sad dog — I'll buy a prettier fellow in a 
penny-worth of gingerbread. 

Ant. What I propose, I'll do, sir, say you your 

pleasure Here 9omes one I must talk with 

Well,, brother, what news ? 



ta IX>VB MAKES ▲ UAJK. fACTli 

Enter Chariho. 

Cka. Oh, to our wishes, sir ; Clod/s a ri|^t bftit 
for a girl, sir. Noble Don Lewis, I am your himMe 
servant. Come, what say you ? Shall I prevail with 
you to settle some part of your estate upon young 
Clody? 

Dm L. Clor?y ! 

Cka, Ay, your nephew, Clody. 

Don L. Settle upon him ! 

Cka. Ay. 

Don L. Why, look you, I ha'nt much land to 
spare ; but I have an admirable horse-pond— ^—lli 
settle that upon him, if you will. 

Ant. Come, let him have his way, sir, he's old and 
hasty ; my estate's sufficient. How does your daugh- 
ter, sir ? 

Cka. Ripe and ready, sir; get you the writings 
ready, my girl shall be here in the morning. 

Don L. Hark you, sir, do you suppose my Charles 
shall 

Cha. Sir, I suppose nothing; what V\\ do, Til jus- 
tify ; what your brother does, let him answer. 

Ant, That I have already, sir, and so good-mor- 
row to your patience, brother. [Ex. Akx. and Cba. 

Don L. Sancho ! 

San, Sir. 

Don L. Fetch me some gunpowder — quick — quick. 

San, Sir! 

Don L, Some gunpowder, I sfty a barrel 

quickly— and d^e h«»ar, three pi^nny^worth of rats- 
bane — Hey! ay, I'll blow up ont', and poison the other. 

San, Come, sir, I see \>hat you would be at, and 
if you dare take my advice, (I don^ want wit at a 
pinch, sir) eVn let me try, it 1 can fire my master 
enough with the praises of the young lady, to make 
jiim rival his brother; that would blow them up in- 
tleed, sir. 
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Dan L. Psba ! impossible, he never spoke six words 
to any woman in bis life, but bis bed maker. 

San, So much .the better, sir; therefore, if he 
speaks at all, its the more likely to be out of the 
road. — Hark, he rings — I must wait upon him. [Exit, 

Don L. I can't look my poor hoy in the face : but 
come, Charles, let them go on, thou shalt not want 
money to buy thee books yet— r — That old fool thy 
father, and his young puppy, shall not share a groat 
of mine between them ; nay, to plague them, 1 could 
find in my heart to fall sick in a pet, give thee my 
estate io a passion, and leave the worid in a fury. ^ 

[Bait. 



ACT THE SECOND. 

SCENE I. 

AHaU. 

Enter Antonio and Sancho. 

Ant. Sir, he shall have what's fit for him. 

6'fln. No inheritance, sir ? 

Ani. Enough to give him books, and a moderate 
maintenance: that's as much as he cares for ; you 
talk like a fool, a coxcomb! trouble him with 

land ! ,, . ^ 

San. Must master Claudio have all, sir? ^ 
Ant. All, all; he knows how to use it; he s a man 
bred in this world ; t'other in the skies, his business 
IS altogether above stairs : [Bell rings.] go, see what 

he wants. n? mc 

San. A father, I'm sure ! 1^^* Sancho. 

Attt. What, will none of my rogues come near ir 

BOW ? Oh, here they are. 
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Enter Three Servants and tie Cook. 

Well, sir, in the first place, can you procure tne a 

?lentitul dinner for about fifty, within two hoars f 
'our young master is to be married this morning; 
will that spur you, sir ? 

Cook. You n^ master, sir; I wish your honour had 
given me a little more warning. 

Ant, Sir, you havd as much as I had: I was not 
lure of it half an hour ago. 

Cook. Sir, I will try what I can do— Hey, Pedro ! 

Gusman ! Come, stir, ho! [Exit Cook; 

. Ant. Butler, open the cellar to all good fellows ; 

if any man offers to sneak away sober, knock him 

down. ~ {Examt^ 
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A Library. 

Carlos alone. — A Noise of Chopping witkm. 

Car. What a perpetual noise these people make ; 
1 have forgot to eat and sleep, with reading ; all mj 
faculties turn into study. VVhat a misfortune 'tis in 
human nature, that the body will not live on that 
which feeds the mind ! How unprofitable a plea- 
sure is eating ! Sancho ! 

Enter Sancho. 

San. Did you call, sir ? [Chopping agam^ 

Car. Pr'y thee, what noise is this ? 

Sou* The cooks are hard at work, sir, chopping 
herbs, and mincing meat, and breaking marrow* 
bo/2€$. 
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Car. And is it thus at every dinner ? 
San, No, sir ; but we have high doings to>day. 
Car, Welly set this folio in its place again ; then 
make me a little fire, and get a manchet ; I'll dine 
alone — Does my younger brother speak any Greek 
yet, Sancho ? 

San. No, sir, but he spits French like a magpye, 
and that's more in fashion. 

Car. He steps before me there ; I think I read it 
well enough to understand it, but when I am to give 
it utterance, it quarrels with my tongue. — Again that 
noise! Pr*ythee tell me, Sancho, are there any 
princes to dine here ? "* 

San. Some there are as happy as princes, sir,— * 
your brother's marry'd to-day — all the country round 
is invited ; not a dog that knows the house, but comes 
too : all open, sir. 

Car. Pr'ythee, who is it my brother marries ? 

San. Old Charino's daughter, sir, the great heiress : 
a delicate creature; young, soft, smooth, fair, plump, 
and ripe as a cherry ! 

Car, Is she so fine a creature ? 

San. Such eyes ; such looks ; such a pair of pretty 
plump pouting lips ; such softness in her voice ; such 
music too; and when she smiles, such roguish dim- 
ples in her cheeks ; such a clear skin ; white neck, 
and a little lower, such a pair of round, hard, heav- 
ing, what d'ye call-ums ah ! 

Car. Why, thou art in love, Sancho. 

San. Ay, so would you be, if you saw her, sir. 

Car. I don't think so. 

San. Ods me ! sir, sir, here comes the very lady, 
the bride, your sister that must be, and k[er father. 

Enter Charing and Angelika. 

Stand close, you'll both see and hear, sir. 

Car. I ne'er saw any yet so fieur ; such sweetness in 
her look ; such modesty! If w« ma^ thusJLlihAi 
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the window to the heart, she has a thousand treasur- 
ed virtues there. 

San, So ! the book's gone. [AMt. 

Cha, Come, pr'ytheo put on a brisker look ; ods- 
hcart, dost thou think in conscience, that's fit for thy 
wedding-day } 

Ang. Sir, 1 wish it were not quite so sudden; a 
little time for farther thought perhaps had made It 
easier to me : to change for ever, sir, is no trifle, sir. 
Car. A wonder ! 

Cha, Look you, his fortune I have taken care of, 
and his person yon have no exceptions to. What, in 
the name of Venus, would the girl have } 

Aug. I never said of all the world I made him, 
sir, my choice: nay, though he be yours, I cannot 
say I am highly pleased with him, nor yet am averse ; 
but I had rather welcome your commands and him, 
than dis -bedience. 

Cka. Oh, if that be all, madam, to make you easy, 
my commands are at your service. 

Ang. I have done with my objections, sir. 

Car. Such understanding in so soft a form !^ — ^-^ 

Happy happy brother ! — I have gazed too much 

Reach me an Ovid. 

[Exeunt Carlos and Sancho*. 
Cha. I say put on your best looks, hussy — for her« 
he com OS, Yaith. 

Enter Clodio. 
Ah, my dear Clody ! 

Clo. My dear, [Embracing.\ dear dad. Ha ! Ma 
pnncvsse ! cstes vous la done f Ah, ha ! Non^ non. 
Je nc m'f cannois gueres, &€. [Sij^sJ] Look, \ook — . 
look, o'slyboots ; what, she knows nothing of th« 
matter ! But you will, child. 

Enter Antonio, and Lawyer. 

. Ant. Well said, Clody; my noble brother, wel- 
Qomc; my lair daughter^ I give you joyii 
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Clo. And 80 will I too, sir. AUons! Vioons! Chan^ 
tons, dansonsf Heyf L'autrejowr, &c. 

[Sings anddanceSy SfC, 

Ant, Well sard again, boy. Sir, you and your writ- 
ings are welcome. 

Enter Don Lewis. 

What, my angry brother ! nay, you must have your 
welcome too, or we shall make but a flat feast on't. 

Don L, Sir, I am not welcome, nor I won't be wel^ 
come, nor no-body's welcome, and you are all a par- 
eel of 

Cha. What, sir ? 

Don L, Miserable wretches sad dogs. 

Ant. Come, pray, sir, bear with him, he's old and 
hasty: but he'll dine and be good company for all this. 

Don L, A strange lie, that. 

Cto, Ha ! ha ! ha ! poor Testy, ha ! ha ! 

Don L, Don't laugh, my dear rogue, pr'ythee don't 
laugh now; 'faith, I sliall break thy head, if thou dost. 

Clo. Gad so ! why, then I find you are angry at 
me, dear uncle ! 

Don L, Angry at thee, hey, puppy ! — Why, what; 
— what dost thou see in that lovely hatchet fade of 
thine, that's worth my being out of humour at? Blood 
and fire, ye dog, get out of my sight, or 

Ant. Nay, brother, this is too far 

Don L. Angry at him ! a son of a son's son of 

a whore ! 

Cha. Ha ! ha ! poor peevish — '• — 

Don L. I'd fain have somebody poison him. [To 
himself^ Ah, that sweet creature! Must this fair 
flower be cropped to stick up in a piece of rascally 

earthen ware? 1 must speak to her Puppy, stand 

put of my way. 

Clo. Ha ! ha ! ay, now for t 

Don L. [To Angelina.] Ah ! ah !• ah ! 

Madim^— -1 pity you ; you re a lcNt\^ ^Witi^ctw- 
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ture, and ought to have a handsome man yoked to 

you; one of understanding too; 1 am sfirry tosay 

It, but this fellow's skull's extremely thick and if he 

should have a thing shaped like a child, you caa makit 
nothing of it but a tailor. 

Clo. Odds me ! why, you are testy, my dear unde. 

Don L. Will nobo<ly take that troublesome dog oat 

of my sight 1 can t stay where he is I'll go 

see my poor boy Charles^ I've disturbed you, ma- 
dam ; your humble servant. 

Ant, You'll come again, and drink the bride's 
health, brother? 

Don L. That lady's health I may; and, if shell 
give me leave, perhaps sit by her at table too, 

Clo. Ha ! ha ! bye, nuncle. 

Don L. Puppy, good bye [Exit Don Lswis. 

Ang, An odd humoured gentleman. 

Ant. Very odd indeed, child ; I suppose in pure 
^ite, he'll make my son Charles his heir. 

At^, Methinks I would not have a light head, nor 
one laden with too much learning, as my fother says 
this Carlos is; sure there's something hid in that gen* 
tleman's concern for him, that speaks him not so mere 
a log. 

Ant, Come, shall we go and seal, brother ? The 
priest stays ibr us. When Carlos has signed the con* 
veyance, as he shall presently, we'll then to the wed- 
ding, and so to dinner. 

Cha. With all my heart, sir, 

Clo. AllonSf ma chere princesse. [Exeuntm 

SCENE III. 

A Study. 

Carlos in his Study, with Don Lewis, ondSANCno. 

Don L, Nay, you are undone. 
. Car» Then — I must study, sir, to bear my fortune. 
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• Don L. Have you no greater feeling ? 

San^ You were sensible of the great book, sjr, wBen 
it fell upon your head ; and won't the ruin of your 
fortune stir you f 

Car, Will he have my books too ? 
' Don L. No, no, he has a book, a fine one too, 
called the Gentleman's Recreation; or, the secret 
Art of getting Sons and Daughters; such a creature! 
a beauty in folio! 'Would thou hadst her in thy study, 
Carlos, though it were but to new-clasp her. 

San. He has seen her, sir. 

Don L. Well, and and 

San, He flung away his book, sir. 

Don L, Did he 'faith ? would he had flung away 
his humour too, and spoke to her. 

Car, Must my brother then have all ? 

DonL. All, all. 

San, All that your father has, sir. 

Car, And that fair creature too ? 

San, Ay, sir. 

Don L, Hey ! 

Car, He his enough, then. [Sighing, 

Don L, He have her, Charles! why, would, would, 
that is hey ! 

Car. May not I see her, sometimes, and call hei 
sister ? 1*11 do her no wrong. 

Dan L, I can't bear this! 'Shcart, I could cry for 
madness! Flesh and fire ! do but speak to htT, man. 

Car, I cannot, sir, her look requirfs something of 
that distant awe, words of that soft respect, and yet 
such torce and meaning too, that I should stand con- 
founded to approach her, and ) et I long to wish her 
joy . - -Qh, were I born to give it too ! 

Don L, Why, thou shalt wish her joy, boy ; 'faith 
she is a good<-humoured creature, she'll take it kindly. 

Can Do you think so, uncle? 

Don L, V\\ to her, and tell you. 

D 2 
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Car, Do sir Stay, uncle; will she not think 

me rude } I would not for the world offend her. 
Don L. 'Fend a fiddle-stick let me alon e 

ni ni-r— 

Car, Nay, but, sir ! dear uncle ! 

Don L, A hum ! a hum ! [Exit DoK Lewis, 

Enter Aktonio and the Lawyer "mtk a Writing. ' 

Ant, Where's my son ? 

San, There, sir, casting a figure what chopping 
children his brother shall have, and where he tfhall 
find a new father for himself. 

Ant, I shall find a stick for you, rogue, I shalL 
Charles, how dost thou do } Come, hither boy. 

Car, Your pleasure*, sir ? 

Ant, Nay, no great matter, cliild, only to put your 
name here a little, to this bit of parchment .- 1 think 
you writi' a reasonable good hand, Charles. 

Car, Pray, sir, to what use may it be ? 

Ant, Only to pass your title in the land I have, to 
your brother Clodio. 

Car. Is it no more, sir? 

Law, That's all, sir. 

Ant, No, no, 'tis nothing else ; look you, you shai) 
be provided for, you shall have what books you 
please, and your means shall come in without your 
care, and you shall always have a servant to wait on 

you- 

Car, Sir, I thank you ; but if you please, Y had ra- 
ther sign it before the good company below; it be*; 
ing, sir, so frank a gift, 'twill be some small con^)li. 
ment to have done it before the lady too : there I 
shall sign it cheerfully, and wish my brother fortune. 

Ant, With all my heart, child ; it's the same thing' 
to me. 

Car, You'll excuse roc, sir, if I make nq great stay 
with you. 



SCENE iv,J tovE Makes a mai^. 1^5 

Ant. Do as thou wilt, tboi) shalt do any thing thou 
hast a mind to. [Exeunt, 

San, Now has he undone himself for ever; odsheart, 
ril down into the cellar, and be stark drunk for 
anger, [Exit, 



scene IV. 



A Dining Room. 

A large Table spread. 

Enter Charino with Anoelina, Clodio, Don 
Lewis, Ladies, and Priest. 

Cha, Come, let him bring his son's band, and all's 
done. Are you ready, sir? 

Priest. Sir, I shall despatch them presently, imme- 
diately ; for in truth I am an hungry. 

Clo. Tgad, I warrant you, the priest and I could 

both fall to without saying grace Ha, you little 

rogue! what, you think it long too ? 

Ang. I find no fault, sir; better things were well 
done, than done too hastily— Sir, you look melan- 
choly. [To Don Lewis. 

Don L. Sweet swelling blossom ! Ah, that I bad 
the gathering of thee; I would stick. thee in the bo- 
som of a pretty young' fellow— -Ah, thou hast missed 
a man (but that he is so bewitched to his study, and 
knows no other mistress than his mind) so far above 
this feather-headed puppy ■ ■ 
, Ant, Can he talk, sir ? 

Don L. Like an angel ■ to himself the de- 
vil a word to a woman, 

Ang. But a little conversation, methinks 

Don I4. Why, so I think too ; \jut \)txft Vi^*« 

i> 3 
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witched, and the devil can't bring him to't : shall I 
try if 1 can f;et him to wish you joy } 

Ang, I iihall receive it as becomes his sister, sir. 

(7o. Look, look, old testy will fall in love by and 
by ; he's liard at it, split me 1 

Vha, \jci him alone, she'll fetch him about, I war- 
rant you. 

C'A>. S(i, hire my father comes ! Hoy, my brother 
too ! that's a wonder ; broke like a spirit from bis 
cell. 

KntiT As TON 10, Carlos, and the Lawyer. 

Dun /.• Odso ! here he is ; that's he ; a little in- 
cliiiiiiL to the U-an, or so, but his understanding's the 
falter tor*t. 

Ant, Come, Charles, 'twas your desire to see my 
fair (laughter and the ^ood company, and to seal be- 
fore them all, and give your brother joy. 

Vha. He d(M's well; 1 shall think the better of him 
as long as I live. 

Car, Ih this the lady, sir? 

Ant. Ay, that's your sister, Charles. 

Car. Forbid it, love ! [Aside,^ Do you not think 
she'll grace our family ? 

Ant. No doubt on t, sir. 

Car. Should I not thank her for so unmerited a 
grace } 

Ant. Ay, and welcome, Charles. 

Dun L. Now, my boy ; give her a gentle twist by 
the finger; lay your lips softly, softly, close and plump 
to her. [Apart to Carlos. 

Car. Panlon a stranger's freedom, lady [Salutes 

Angelina.] Dis!>t)lving softness ! Oh, the drowning 
joy ! — Hj^ppy, hnppy he that sips eternally such nec- 

tir down But you, fair creature, share by far the 

higher joy; if, as 1 ve read, (nay, now am sure) the 
sole driiiht of love lies only in the power to give. 

J/ig. How near hir' * "vrecwith mine! this 
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the mere scholar I was told of ! [Aside,] 1 find, 

sir, you have experienced love, you seem acquainted 
with the passion. 

Car. Tve had, indeed, a dead pale glimpse in the-? 
ory, but never saw the enlivening light before. 

Afig. Ha, before ! [Aside^ 

Ant, Well, these are very fine compliments, Charles; 
but you say nothing to your brother yet. 

Cor. Oh, yes, and wish him, sir, with any other 
beauty, (if possible) more lasting joy than I could 
taste with her. 

Ang. He speaks unhappily. 

Clo, Ha ! what do you say, brother? 

Ant. Nay, for my part, t don't understand him. 

Cha. Nor I. 

Don L. Stand clear, I do and that sweet 

creature too, I hope. 

Ang, Too well, 1 fear. 

Ant. Come, come, to the writing, Charles; pr'y- 
thee leave thy studying, man. 

Car, I leave my life first; I study now to be a 
. man ; before, what man was, was but my argument ; 
—I am now on the proof; I find, I feel myself 
a man — 

Don L, He has it ! he has it ! my boy's in for't. 

Clo. Come, come, will you 

Don L. Stand out of the way, puppy. 

[Interposing with his Back to Clodio. 

Car. Whence is it, fair, that while I offer speech to 
you, my thoughts want words, my words their free 
and honest utterance? Why is it thus I tremble 
at your touch, and fear your frown ? Yet should my 
dearest friend or brother dare to ch(*ck my vain de- 
luded wishes, Oh, I should turn and tear him like an 
offended lion. 

Clo, Come, come, will you sign, brother? 

Don L. Time enough, puppy. 

Clo. 1 say, will you sign, broth^i) 
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Car, Awaj^ I have no time for trifles! Room for 
an C'ld^r brother. 

Don L. Why, did not I bid thee stand out of the 
way now? 

Ant. Ay, but this is trifling, Charles ! Come, come, 
your hand, man. 

Car, Your pardon, sir, 1 cannot seal yet; bad you 
only showed me land, I had resigned it free, and proud 
to have bestowed it to your pleasure : but you have 
opened to me such a treasure, such unimagined mines 
of solid joy, that 1 perceive my temper stubborn now, 
even to a churlish avarice of love. 

Ant, And so you won't part with your title, sir? 

Car^ Sooner with my soul of reason, be a plant, a 

beast, a fish, a fly, than yield one foot of land if 

she be ty'd to't. 

Don, L. Ah, Charles ! What say you to the scho« 
lar now, chicken ? 

- Ang, A wonder ! - ■— Is this gentleman your bro- 
ther, sir? [To Clodio, 

Clo, Hey ! No, my— — Madam, not quite — that 

is, he is a little akin by the Plague on him, 

would he were bury'd 1 can't tell what to say to 

him, split me ! 

Ant Positively, you will not seal then, ha ? 

Car, Neither 1 should not blindly say I will 

not seal — Let me entreat a moment's pause for, 

even yet, perhaps I mayr [Sighing. 

Ang. Forbid it. Fortune! 

Ant. O, may you so, sir ? 

Clo. Ayy sir, hey ! What, you are come to yourself 
I find, 'sheart ! 

Cha, Ay, ay, give him a little time, he'll think bet- 
ter on't, I warrant you. 

Car. Perhaps, fair creature, I have done you wrong, 
whose plighted love and hope went hand in hand to- 
gether; but I conjure you, tbmk uv^ \\fe vj^t^ hate- 
ful after so fcasc; so barbarous an acXas^«iX^^^^^3«x^tft.^ 
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I have no land, no fortune, life, or being, while your 
necessity of peace requires ihem. 

Cha. Why, ay ! there's some ciyility in this. 
Clo, The fellow really talks very prettily. 
Car. But if in bare compliance to a father's will, 
you now but suffer marriage, or what's worse, give it 
as an extorted bond, imposed on the simplicity of your 
youth, and dare confess you wish some honest friend 
would save, or free you from its hard conditions ; I 
then again have land, have life, and resolution, wait- 
ing still upon your happier fortune. 

Ch. Ha, ha ! perl enough, that — Fgad, I long to 
see wnat this will come to ! 

Priest, In truth, unless somebody is marry 'd pre- 
sently, the dinner will be spoiled, and then no- 
body will be able to eat it. 

Car. Consider, fair one, now's the very crisis of our 
fate : you cannot have it sure to ask, if honour be 
the parent of my love : If you can love for love, and 

think your heart rewarded there 

Aug, Need I then speak ? to say, I am far from 

hating you 1 would say more, but there is nothing 

fit for me to say. 

Cha. I'll bear it no longer 

Aug, On this you may depend, I cannot like that 
marriage was proposed nie. 

Car. How sliall my soul requite this goodness ? 
Cha. Beyond patience! this is downright inso- 
lence! roguery! villany 1 tre>achery ! part them? 
Ang. Part them ! 

CU). Ay, ay, part them ! part them ! 
Don L. Doll! dinr ! dum! 

\ Sings, (md (haws in their Defence^ 
Cha, Call an officer! I'll have them forced asun- 
der. 

Ang, Nay, then I'm reduced to take protection 
here. [Goes to Carlos« 

Car. O ecstacy of heart ! transporting joy I 
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Don L, Lorro ! Dorrol ! Loll ! [Singt and doKit 

Cha. A plot ! a plot against my honour 1 Mw^ 
der! Treason! Gunpowder! Til be revenged! \E3bA, 

Ant, Carlos, 1 say, fori'go the lady. 

Car, Never, while I have sense of being, life, or 
motion. 

Ch, Vou won't ! Gadso ! What, then I find I mtiK 
lug out upon this business! AlUms ! the lady, sir! 

Don L. Lorro ! Dorrol ! Loll ! 

[Presenting kis Point to CloDIQ. 

Car, Hold, uncle ! come, brother! sheath your in- 

ger ril do my best to satisfy you all but fiist 

1 would entreat a blessing here. 

Ant, Out of my doors, thou art no son of minep 

[Etii Airrovio. 

Car, I am sorry I have lost a father, sir For 

you, brother, since once you had a seeming hope, in 
lieu of what you've lost, halt' of my birthright — 

do. No halves 1 no halves, sir ! the whole lady f 

Car. Why, then the whole, if you can like the 
terms. 

Clo, What terms ? What terms ? Come» quick, 
quirk. . 

Car. The first is this [Snatches Dow Lewis's 

StDord,] Win her, and wear her; for, on my soul, un- 
less my body fail, my mind shall never yield thee up 
a thought in love. 

Don L. Gra mercy, Charles! to him, boy; Fgad, 
this love has made a man of him. 

Car, This is the first good sword 1 ever poised in 
anger yet; 'tis sharp I'm sure; if it but hold my 

putting home, I shall so hunt your insolence ! .1 

feel the fire of ten strong spirits in me : wer t thou a 
native toncor, in so fair a cause, 1 thus should hold 
thee at tht' worst defiance. 

Clo, Look you, brother, take care of yourself, \ 
shall certainly be in you the first thrust; but if you 
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had rather, dyVsec, well talk a little calmly about 
this business. 

Car, Away, trifler ! 1 would be loath to prove thee a 
coward too. 

Clo. Coward ! why then really, sir, if you please^ 
midriffs the word, brother ; you are a sod of a whore 
— AUons ! — \They fight f and Clodio is (Hsanned, 

Car. There, sir, take your life — aod mend it. 

ying. Are you wounded, sir? 

Car. Only in my fears for you ; how shall we be* 
stow us, uncle? 

Don L. Positively, we are not safe here, this ladj 
being an heiress. Follow me. 

Car. Good angels guard us. 

lExeunt with Akoelika. 

Ch. Gadso ! I never fenced so ill in all my life— 
never in my life, split me ! 

Enter Moksieur. 

Mons, Sire, here be do trompete, de haute-boy, de 
musique, de maiter danser, dat deseer to know if you 
sal be please to have de masque begin. 

Clo. Ha ! what does this puppy say now? 

Mons. Sire, de musique. 

Clo. Why ay that's true but tell them 

— plague on them, tell them, they are not ready tuned. 

Mons. Sire, dare is all tune, all prepare. 

Clo. Ay ! Why then, tell them that my brother's 
wise again, and has spoiled all, and 1 am bubbled, 
and so I shan't be married till next time : but I have 
fought with him, and he has disarmed me ; and so 
he won't release the land, nor give me my mistress 
again; and I lam done, thai s all. [Exeunt • 

Enter Charino, Antonio, OFrjCERS, and Ser- 
vants. 

Cha. Officer, do your duty : I say, seize them alL 

^/i/. Carry them this minute beioxe «t -Vk^"'* 

nofv! What all Bed i 
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CAa. Tin! my girl ! my child ! mv heiress ! Ian 
abusod ! I »m cheaUul ! I am robbed ! I amramlied! 
murdered ! ami flung in a ditch. 

Ant. Who let them out ? Which way weDt tber, 
villains? 

Serv. Sir, we had no order to stop them ; but they 
went out at the door not six minutes ago. 

Cha. I'll pursue them with bills, warrants, actioiu, 
writs, and malice : I'm a lawyer, sir ; they shall find 
I understand ruin. 

Ant. Nay, thty shall be found, sir: mn you to the 
port, sirrah, see it* any ships are going off, and briag 
us notice immediately. 

[Exfim^ Officers tmd Se&vaxts. 

Enter SanchOi tinmkm 

San. Ban, ban, Cac-caliban. ISutgi, 

Ant. Here comes a rogue, 111 warrant, knows the 
bottom of ail ! Where's my son, villain ? 
' San. Son, sir ! 

Cha. Where's my daughter, sirrah ? 

San. Daughter, sir! 

Cha. Ay, my daughter, rascal ! 

San. Why, sir, they told me just now, sir— that 
•he's — she's run away. 

Ant. Dog, Where's your master ? 

San. My master ? why, they say he is 

Ant. Where, sirrah ? 

San. Why, he is — he is — gone along with her. 

Ant. Death ! you dog, discover him, or 

San. Sir, I will — I will. 

Ant, Where is he, villain ? 

San. Where^sir? Why, to be sure he is — he is — 
upon my boul, I don't know, sir. 

Ant. No more trifling, rascal \ 

San. If I do sir, I wish this may be my poison. 

[Drinks, 
^nt Death ! you dog, get out of my house, or I'll 

'So %it^ have yo' ' "^i 



SCENl h] LOVE ]i4ICS« A MAM^ 9J 

Re-enter the Servant hastily^ Clooio, and Mon*. 

SIEUR. 

Clo. Ay, sir, have you found thera f • 

Serv. Yes, sir, I had a sight of them; but they 
were just got on board a small vessel before I could 
overtake them. 

CAa. Death and furies ! . 

Ant, Whither were they bound, sirrah ? 
. Serv. Sir, I could not discover that : but they wert 
full before the wind, with a very smart gale, 

Jnt, What shall we do, brother? 

Clo. Be as smart as they, sir ; follow them, follow 
them. 

Cka. Send to the port this moment, and secure a 
ship; ril pursue them through all the elements. 

Ch. ril follow you by the northern star, 

Jnt. Run to the port again, rogue ; hire a ship, 
and tell them they must hoist sail immediately. 

[Exit Servant. 

Clo. And you rogue, run to my chamber, fill up 

my snufF-box^ Cram it hard, you dog, and be here 

again before you get thither* [Exit Monsieur* 

Ant. What, will you take nothing else, boy ? 

Clo. Nothing, sir, but snuff and opportunity—^ 
we're in haste. Allons ! hey I Je vote. [Exeunt^ 



ACT THE THIRD. 

SCENE I. 

Lisbon. 



Enter Elvira, Don Duart, and Governor. 

Elv. Dear brother, let me intreat you, stay ; why 
will you provoke your danger? 
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Don D. Madam^ my honour must be satisfied. 

£/r. That's done already, by the degrading blow 
you gave him. 

Gov. Pray, niece, what is it has incens'd bim ? 

Elv. Nothing but a needless quarrel. 

Got. I am sorry for him ^To whom is all this 

fury, nephew ? 

Dan D. To you, sir, or any man that dares op- 
pose roe. 

Got. Come, you are too boisterous, sir ; and this 
vain opinion of your courage, taken on your late 
success in duelling, makes you daily shunned by men 
of civil conversation. For shame, leave off these 
senseless brawls ; if you are valiant, as you would be 
thought, turn out your courage to the wars ; let your 
king and country be the better for't. 

Don D, Yes, so I might be general- Sir, no 

man living shall command me. 

Gov, Sir, you shall find that here in Lisbon I will: 
I'm every hour followed with complaints of your be- 
haviour from men of almost all conditions ; and my 
authority, which you presume will bear you out, be- 
cause you are my nephew, no longer shall protect 
you now : expect your next disorder to be punished 
Vfith as much severity as his, that is a stranger to my 
blood. 

Don D, Punish me ! You, nor your office, dare 
not do't. — Fire ! and furies ! I'm tutor d here like a 
mere school-boy ! Women shall judge of injuries in 

honour ! For you, sir 1 was bom free, and 

>vill not curb my spirit, nor is it for your authority 
to tempt it : give me the usage of a man of honour, 
or 'tis not your government shall protect you. [Exit^ 

Gov. I am sorry to see this, niece, for your 
sake. 

JB/i'. 'Would he were not my brother, [Bjceunf. 
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SCENE II. 



A Street. 



Enter Don Manuel, Angelina, and Sailors. 

Don M. Divide the spoil amongst you . this fair 
captive I only challenge for myself. 

Sail, Sir, she's yours ; you fought, and well de- 
serve her. [Exeunt Sailoas» 

Enter Governor. 

Gov. Noble Don Manuel ! welcome to Lisbon ! I 
see you are fortunate : for I presume that's some un- 
common prize. 

Don M. She is, indeed, lord governor : These ten 
years I have known the seas, and many rough en- 
gagements there ; but never saw so small a bark so 
long defended with such incredible valour, and by 
two men scarce armed too. 

Gov, Is't possible ! 

Don M. Nay, and scarce had we secured our hard* 
won prize, before an Algerine grappled us ; when the 
same two dreading to see this lovely creature made a 
prize to infidels, gallantly boarded her ; but instant- 
ly 

Ang. Alas ! 

Gov, What then, sir ? 

DonM' She quitted us, and crowding all the 
sail she could, escaped our slower vessel. 

Gov, And carried those brave gentlemen away — 

Don M, No, my lord ; for as they stood upon the 
deck disarmed and ready to be fettered, on a sudden 
(the younger taking first from this fair maid a fare* 
well only with his eyes) both leaped into the sea^ 

e2 
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Gov. Tis wonderful, indeed. 

Don M. Had not our own safety hindered, (at that 
time another ship pursuing us) I would have ta'en 
them up, and with their lives they should have hiii 
their liberty. 

Ang. Too late, alas ! they're lost ! 1 am now 

friendless, miserable, and a slave. 

Don AI. Take comfort, fair one, perhaps yea yet 
again may see them : they were not quite a league from 
shore, and with such strength and courage broke 
throu^rh the rolling waves, they could not fail of life 
and sat'ety. 

Aifg. In that last hope, I brook a wretched being: 
but it they're dead, my woes will find so many doori 
to let out life, 1 shall not long survive them, but — 

Gov, Alas, poor lady ! misery but weeps the more 
when she is gazed on — I leave you — ^your servant, 
sir. — lExU GovERNoa. 

Don M. Now, my fair captive, though I confesi 
vou beautiful, yet give me leave to own my heart has 
long been in another's keeping; therefore, the favour 
I am about to ask, you may at least hear with safety. 

^ffg- This has engaged me, sir, to hear.* 

Don M, These three years have I honourably 
loved a noble lady ; her name Louisa, the beauteous 
niece of great Ferrara's Duke : sole mistress of her- 
self and me, who long have languished in a hopeless 
constancy. Now, I would a while entreat your leave 
to recommend you, as her companion, to this lady's 
favour ; and, (as Fm sure youUl soon be near her clos- 
est thoughts) if you can think upon the honest cour- 
tesies I hitherto have shown your modesty, and, in 
your happy talk, but name with any mark of favour, 
me, or my unwearied love, 'twould be a generous act 
would fix me ever grateful to its memory. 

Ang, Such poor assistance, sir, as one distressed like 
me, can give, shall willingly be paid. 
J)on M. I'll study to deserve this goodness : for 
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the present, think my poor house your own ; at night 
I I'll wait upon you to the lady, till when 1 am .your 
. guard. 

Ang. You have bound nie to your service. 

[Exeunt Don Manuel and Angelina. 



BCEKH III. 

A Church. 

The Vespers supposed to be just ended, several walking 
out, Carlos and Don Lewis rising near Louisa 
and HoNORiA. Louisa observing Carlos. 

Hon. Come, madam, shall we walk out? The 
crowd's pretty well over now. 

Lou, But then that melancholy softness in his 
look ! [To kersetf. 

Hon, Cousin ! Donna Louisa ! 

Lou, Even in his devotions too, such graceful ado* 
rations so sweet a 

Hon. Cousin, will you go ? 

Lou. Pshaw ! time enough Pr'ythee letfs wA 

a little this way. 

[They walk from Don Lewis andCA^UM^ 

Car. To what are we reserved ? 

Don L. For no good, Tm afraid My ifl Am^ 

don't use to give over when her hand's in—On^ ilti^ 
fortune generally comes galloping in upon Hk^ -U^^ 

of another Drowning we have e icfsrf aittug^^^ 

lously ; 'would the fear of hanging wemg*m»t- -^^ 
our being so strangely saved from one^MMlk Utmm^ 
bly rank of the other. Though I am #iiliMr ci i:^^^ 
Charles, for whathfe I have, and VmkmtmU^^ ^^^ 
if ever I set foot upon, my estate afpMft'.'nMrtt 
just gone ; if thou hadst not takaa wmmwuim - Vi 

b3 
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the l,g, ^ ■*• * »4jr 

^'ndirpKj,^/""' saved usftl *<» ">e^n , 
"ave fi^y *>f our Jove'. -? ^* the n^" • / c 

f""- ^"t much u "^"^ that 1. 

i^- ^'rf you i? ' *•"' "'■at of ,.. *•'* 

r "*• % no ST '" *'«>. 
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Don L. Would you speak with me, madam ? 

Lou. If you please, with your frieiid-> not to in- 
terrupt you, sir. 

Car. 1 our pleasure, lady ? 

Lou. You seem a stranger, sir. 

Car. A most unfortunate one. 

Lou. If I am not deceived, in want : pardon my 

fredom If I have erred, as freely tell me so; if 

not, as earnest of your better fortune, this trifle sues 
for your acceptance. [Gives him Money. 

Don L. Take it, boy. 

Car. A bounty so unmerited, and from a hand un- 
known, fills me with surprise and wonder. But give 
me leave, in honesty, to warn you lady, of a too heed- 
less purchase ; for if you mean it as a bribe to any 
evil you would have me practise, be not offended, if 
I dare not take it. 

» 

Lou. You are too scrupulous ; I have no hard de- 
signs upon your honesty only thus be wise 

and cautious, if you should follow me ; I am observ- 
ed ; farewell. Jaques ! Will you walk, cousin? 

[Exeunt Louisa and Honoria. 

Don L. Let's see ; Odsheart ! follow her, man — 
why, 'tis all gold ! 

Car. Dispose it as you please. 

Don L. rU first have a better title to't No, 'tis 

all thine, boy 1 hold an hundred pistoles she's 

some great fortune in love with you— — 1 say, follow 

her since you have lost one wife before you had 

her, I'd have you make sure of another before you 
lose her. 

Car. Fortune, indeed, has dispossessed her of my 
person ; but her firm title to my heart, not all the 
subtle arts or laws of love can shake or violate. 

Don L. Pr'ythee follow her now ; methifiks I'd 
fain see thee in bed with somebody before 1 die. 

Car. Be not so poor in thought; let me entT«°' 



44 LOVE XAKXf A UAV. [aCT Wk 

you rather to employ them, sir, with mioey io setrck 
of Angelina's fortune. 

Don L. Well, dear Charles, don't chide me nowi 
I do love thee, and will follow thee. [£jK«tf« 



80EKE lY. 



The Street. 



Enter Antonio and Cha&ino. 

Ant. You heard what the sailor said, brother; 
such a ship has pul in here, and such persons were 
taken in it. Therefore, my advice is, immediately to 
get a warrant from the government, to .search and 
take them up, wherever we can find them. 

Cha. Sir, you must nut tell mc — I won't be chous- 
ed out of my daughter ; I shall expect her, sir; if not, 
111 take my course ; I know the law. [fValks about* 

Ant. You really have a great deal of dark wit, bro- 
ther ; but if you know any course better than a war- 
rant to search for her, in the name of wisdom, take 

it ; if not, here's my oath, and yours, and -how 

now, whcre's Clody ? Oh, here he comes 

Enter Clooio, searching his Pockets. 

How now ? what's the matter, boy ? 
Clo. Ay, it's gone, split me ! 
Ant. What's the matter? [Louder , 

Clo. The best joint in Christendom. 
Ant. Clody ? 

Ch. Sir, I have lost my snuff-box. 
Ant. Psha ! a trifle ; get thee another, man. 
Clo, Sir, 'tis not to be had — besides, I dare not 
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show my face at Paris without it. What do you 
think her Grace will say to me ? 

Cha. Well, upon second thoughts, I am content to 
■ search. 

Ck. I have searched ail my pockets fifty times over, 
to no purpose. 

Cha. Pockets! 

Clo, It's impossible to fellow it, but in Paris — *-^ 
I'll go to Paris, split me ! [Adde. 

Cha, Paris ! Why, you don't suppose my daugh*- 
ter's there, sir ? 

Clo, I don't know but she may, sir: but I am sure 
they make the best joints in Europe there. 

Cha, Joints! ^my son-in-law, that should have 

been, seems strangely altered for 'the worse. But 
come, let's to the governor. 

Ant, Come along, Ciody. 

[Exeunt AntOkio and Chariko. 

Clo, Sir, I must look a little ; I'll follow you pre- 
sently. My poor, pretty box ! Ah, plague o'my sea 
voyage! » « 

Enter a Page hastily^ with a Flambeau. 

Serv. By your leave, sir, my master's coming ; ' 
pray, sir, clear the way. 

Cb, Ha ! why, thou art pert, my love ; pr'ythee, 
who is thy master, child ? 

Serv. The valiant Don Duart, sir, nephew to the 
governor of Lisbon. 

Clo. Well, child ; and what, does he eat every man 
he meets ? 

Serv. No, sir ; but he challenges every man that 
takes the wall of him, and always sends me before to 
clear the way. 

Clo, Ha ! a pretty harmless humour that ! Is this 
he, child ? — You may look as terrible as you please ; 
I must banter you, split me ! [Aside^ 
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■ 

Enter Don DvAKTyStalkwgi^ to Clodio. 

Don D, Do yoQ know me, sir ? 

Clo. Hey, ho ! [Looks carelessly on kim, and gsfo, 

Don D, Do you know me, sir? 

C/o. You did not sec mysnufF-boXy sir, did jou? 

Don D. Sir, in Lisbon, no man asks me a questioa 
covered. [Strikes off Clody's kai\ Now, you know me. 

Clo. Perfectly well, sir — Hi, hi! I like you mi||h 
tily — you are not a bully, sir? 

Don, D, You are saucy, friend, 
• Clo, Ay, it's a way 1 have, after Fra affronted— 
Thou art really the most extraordinary — umph — ^thit 
ever I met with. Now, sir, do you know mc ? split me! 

Don D. Know thee ! take that, peasant ! 

[Strikes Aim^ and batk drmk 

Clo. I can't, upon my soul, sir; allons I now .we 
shall come to a right understanding. U^^Jigkl* 

Clo. Allons I to our better acquaintance, sir — ^Ah, 
ha! [Don Dvakt falls,] he has it! never pushed 
better in my life, never in my lite, split me ! 

Page. Oh, my master's killed! help, ho ! murder! 
help! 

Clo, Hey ! why, faith, child, that's very true, as 
thou sayest ; and so, the devil take the hindmost. 

[Exit Clodio. 

Enter Officers. 

1 Off, How now ! Who's that cries murder ? 

Page. Oh ! my master's murdered ! some of you 
follow me ; this way he took ; let's after him — help I 
murder! help! [Exit, 

.2 Off. 'Tis Don Duart. 

1 Cff. So, pride has got a fall ; he has paid for't 
now ; you have . met with your match, 'faith, sir. 
Come, let's carry the body to that surgeon's : you 
pursue the murderer; I'll warrant him some civil 



- aC£NE IV.] LOVE MAKES A MAN. if 

gentleman ; ye need not make too much- haste ; for 
* if he does escape, tis no great matter — - — Come along. 

[Exeunt with the Body. 

Enter Carlos and Don Lewis. 

Don L. Come along, Charles ; Fm sure tis she, by 
their description ; and if that brawny dog, the cap- 
tain has played her no foul play, she shan't want ran- 
som, if all my estate can purchase it. 

Car. Now, fortune guide us!. [Exeunt. 

Enter Jaques a$id Bravoes. 

Jaques. That's he, the tallest — be sure you spare 
his person — only force him into this chair, and carry 
him as directed. 

1 Brao. What must be done with the old fellow ? 

Jaques. We must have him too, lest he should dog 
the other, and be troublesome* If he won't come quiet- 
ly, bring him any how Follow softly ; we shall 

snap them as they turn the comer. 

[Exeunt after them. 

A noise of FoMovf, SfC. Enter Clodio hastily from the 

other Side. 

Clo. Ah, pox of their noses ! the dogs have smelled 
me out! What shall I do ? If they take me, I shall be 

hanged, split me Ha ! a door open! 'faith Til in 

at a venture. [Exit. 

Re-enter Bravoes, with Carlos in a Chair -y some 

hauling in Don Lewis. 

Don L. Oh, my poor boy, Charles !— Charles !-^ 
help ! murder ! — 

1 Brav. Hold your peace, fool, if you'd be well 
used. 

Don L. Sir, I will not hold my peace ; dog^ I 

Togues ! villains 1 help ! murder 1 

t 
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i Brav, Nay, then, by your leave, old gentleman. 
— So, bring hira along. 

Don L. Aw, aw, aw ! 
[They gag him^ and carry him head and heek. Exeunt 



dCENEV. 

A Chamber, 
£lviha iHM? Isabella. 

Elv, Is not my brother come home yet? 

Isa. I have not seen him, madam. . 

Elv. Go, send and seek him ; . go all of. ye eyery 
where — V\i not rest till your return ; take away your 
lights too ; for my devptions are written in my heart, 
and I shall read them without a tapper. 

[ExU Isabella. 

Enter Clodio, stealing in» 

do. Ah, poor Clody! what will become of thee f 
Thy condition, I'm afraid, is but very indifferent — 
Followed behind, stopped before, anS beset on both 
sides! Ah, pox o'my wit! I must be bantering, must 
I ? But let me see -where am I ? — An odd sort of a 
house, this — all the doors open, and nobody in't ; no 
noise, no whisper, no dog stirring ! 

Elv, Who's that? 

Clo, Ha ! a woman's voice ! 

Elv. Who are you ? Who waits there? Stepbano 1 
Julia ! 

Clo, Gadso ! 'tis the lady of the house : she can't 
see my unfortunate face however. Faith, HI e'en 
make a grave sp^ch, tell her my ca^, and beg 1^ 
protection. 
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Elv. Speak ! vrhat are you ? 
Clo. Madam, a most unfortunate young gentleman* 
Elv. I am sure you are a man of. most ill manners, 
to press thus boldly to my private x^hamber. Whi- 
ther would you ? What want you I 
. Ch. Gracious madam, ..hear me; I am a stranger 
most unfortunate, and my distress has made me 
rudely press for your protection : if you refuse it, 
madam, I am undone for ever, by — I say, madam, I 
am utterly undiHie—^Twas. coming flEiith ! [Astde^ 
Elv. Alas ! his fear confounds him. What is't pur« 
sues you, sir ? 

Clo. An outcry of officers ; the law's at my heels, 
madam, tho' justice Vm not afraid of. 

Elv. How could you o£Pend the one and not the 
other ? 

Clo. Being proivoked, madam, by the insolence of 
my enemy, in ray own defence, I just now left him 
dead in the street. I am a very young man, madam, 
and I would not willingly be hanged in a strange 
country, methinks; which I certainly shall be, un- 
less your tender charity protects m^-; — Gad, I have 
a rare tongue ! I have a rare tongue, faith ! [Aside* 
Elv, Poor wretch, I pity him ! 
Clo. Madam, your house is now my only sanctuaiy, 
my altar ", therefore ,1 beg you, upen my knees, ma- 
dam, take pity of a poor bleeding victim. 

£fe. Are you a Castilian ? 
• Clo, No, madam, I was born in — in — in — ^what 

d^c call 'urn — in 

Elv. Nay, I ask not with purpose to betray you ; 
were you ten thousand times a Spaniard, the nation 
we Portuguesemost hate, in such distress, I yet would 
give you my protection. 
Clo. May I depend upon you, madam? Am I safe? 
Elv, Safe as my power, my word, or vow can make 
you. Enter that door, which leads you to a closet; 
ikoald the officen come^ as you expect^ the^ < 
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such reverence to my lodgiDgi« theyll search no far- 
ther than my leave invites them. 

C7o. D'ye think, madam» you can penuade them? 

Eh\ K(*ar not ; I'll warrant you ; away ! 

Clo, 'I'ht* breath of gods, and eloquence of aa{^% 
go aUtno with you. [£M. 

Ek. Alas ! who knows but that the charity I af- 
ford this stranger, perhaps my brother, elsewherPy 
may stand in need of? How he trembles ! I hear his 
breath come short, hither. Be of comfort, sir, onoa 
more I give you my solemn promise for your safety. 

Enter Two Officers, Isabella, Page, and PsDao. 

Pagf. Oh, madam, madam ! my master's killed. 

Elv. What sayest thou? 

Ptdro. Your brother, madam, my master, young 
Don Duart s dead ; he just now quarrelled with a 
gentleman, who unfortunately killed him in die 
street. 

Elv. Ah, me ! 

•1 0/fl We are informed, madam, that the murderer 
was seen to enter this house, which made us press 
into it, to apprehend him. 

Clo. Hey ! — Why, what the devil ! Am I safer than 
I would be now ; — Exactly — I have nicked the house 
to a hair — Just so 1 did at Paris, too, when I took a 
lodging at a bailiffs, that had three writs against me 
— ^This damned closet, too, has ne'er a chimney to 
creep out at — Ah, poor Clody ! [Rettrcsi. 

Elv, Oh, my unhappy brother ! such an end as 
this, thy haughty mind did long since prophesy ; and 
to increase my misery, thy wretched sister wilfully: 
must make a breach of what she has vowed, or thoi^ 
fall unrevenged. 

En^er Governor and? Servants* 
Gov. Where's my unhappy Diecer— Alas [ ypu£ 
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brother lies at a surgeon's yonder, past all recovery. 
Reproof comes now too. late — he's dead ! he's dead! 

Elv. It shall be so ; I'll take the lighter evil of the 
two, and keep the solemn vow to which just Heaven 
was witness : the wounds of perjury never can be 
cured ; but justice may again o'ertakc the murderer, 
when no rash vows protect him. 

Gffv, Take comfort, niece. 

Elv. O forbear ! Search for the murderer, and take 
order for my brother^s funeral, while I shut out the 
offensive day, and here in solitude indulge my sor- 
row ; therefore I beg my nearest friends, and you^ my 
.iord, for some few da3's, to spare your charitable visits. 

Gov. I grieve .for your misfortune, nirce ; but since 

you'll have it so, we take our leaves. Farewell 

lExeuni Governor, S£RVAYiT8,.4*c. 

Cio. Hey ! what, are they gone away without me ; 

and by her contrivance too ? Gadso ! 

' Elv. Whoe'er thou art, to whom I've given means 
of life, to let thee see with what religion I have kept 
.my vow, come fearless forth, while night's thy friend, 
and pass unknown. 

Clo. If this is not love, the devil's in't ! [Aside. 

. Elv. Fly with the utmost speed, where I may never 
see thee more. 

Clo. Ay, that's her modesty. [Aside* 

Elv. And let that charitable, faith thou hast found 
in me, persuade thee to atone thy crime by penitence. 

Clo. Poor soul ! I may find a better way to thank 
' thee for't. 

£lv. You are at the door now; farewell for ever. 

[Exit Elvira. 

Clo, Which is as much as to say, what would I give 

to see you again All in good time, child— 

[Exit. 
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ACT THE FOURTH. 

8CBHE U 

Louisa's Home. 

Enter Louisa and Jaquxs. 

Lou, Were they both seized ? 

Jaq. Both, madam, and will be here iramediatelj* 
I rail before, to give your ladyship notice. 

Lou. You know my orders ; when they are entered, 
bar ail the doors, and, on your lives, let every one be 
mute, as 1 directed — I must retire a while. [^EaU 

Enter Bravoes, who letCAKLOSoutrftheCkairj wkik 
other^t throw down Don Lewis gagged and bomndU 

Car. So, gentlemen, you find I've not resisted you 
— but now, pray, let me know my crime ? Why nave 
YOU brought me hither? Where am I? if inpnaon, 
look in my face, perhaps you have mistaken me for 
another— — [Jaques hdds up his Lanthorn^ nods^ mmd 
exit with the re^r^.] You seem not to know rae^ sir- 
All d urn b, and vanished , my fortune's humourous ; she 
sports with me. 

Don L, Aw, aw ! 
. Car. What's here ? a fellow prisoner! VITho are 
you ? 

Don L. Aw, aw ! 

Car, Do you speak no other language ! 

Don L. Aw, aw, aw ! [Lomder* 

Car. Nay, that's the same. 

Don L. Oh ! [Sighing. 

Car. Poor wretch ! I am afraid he would speak if 
he could. 
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Enter Jaqu£s, w^o releases Don Lewis. 

■ • ■ 

Sure they think I walk in my sleep, and won't speak, 
for fear of waking roe. 

Don L, Sir, your most humble servant ; and now 
my. tongue's at liberty, pray, will you do me the fa- 
vour to show me the way home again ? What a plague, 

are you all dumb? — [£«/ Jaques.] Well, sir, 

and pray what are Charles ! ah ! my dear 

boy! 

• Car. My uncle ! Nay then my fortune has not 

quite forsaken. me! How came you hither, sir? 

■^ Don L, Faith, like a corpse into a church, boy, 
with my heels foremost; but, pr'ythee, how didst 
thou come ? 

Car, You saw the man that seized us : they forced 
me into a chair, and brought me. 

> Don L. Well, but what is all this for ? What would 
they have ? 

Car. That we must wait their pleasure to be inform- 
ed of. 

Don L, The sons of whores won't speak neither. 
Heyday ! what's to be done now ? 

Enter Jaques, and Two Servants, with a Banquet^ 

Winey and Lights. 

. Car. More riddles yet ; I dream, sure. 

gAQUES compliments Don Lewis to take his Chair, 
on L. For me? Sir, your most humble servant : 
[Sits.] Charles, sit down, boy. Ha! ha! ha! a parcel 
of silly dumb dogs ! Is this all the business ? Puppies I 
did they think I would not come to supper, without 
being brought neck and heels to't. 
r Car. Amazement all ! What can it end in ? 
Don L, Never trouble thy head, pr'ythee : fall to, 

inan Delicate food, truly Here Dumb ! 

pr'ythee give's a glass of wine, to wet the way a little. 
Come, Charles, here's, here's — ^honest Dumb a Im 

?3 
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— ^To thee : [Druiib.] Dumb't a very honest fellow, 
Yaitli. [Ciapi Jaqujes am ike Heal 

Car. What harmon/s this? [A FUmriA, 

Don L, Kan* music indeed ; let*s emt and hear it 
[Music kerf.] Mighty fine, truly I have notmidt 
an hiartiiT meal a great while. [Here Jaqd£s ^Im 
a Nightcap and Gawm to Don Lewis.] Well, ani 
whais to do now, lad? For me, boy? Odso, we lit 
hen', do we ? — mighty well that again, 'faith ; (for I 
waii just thinking to go home, but that I had ne'er t 
lodging:) nay, 1 always said honest Dumb knew bow 

to make his friends welcome Well, but it's tioK 

enough yet, sha nt we crack a bottle first ? Charles is 
melancholy. [Jaques skakes kig Head.] What, that% 
as much as to suy, If I won't go. I shall be carried—^ 
Sir, your humble servant. [Futs on the Gowa.]. Well, 
Charles, good night, since they won't let me have a 
mind to stay any longer. I'll give a pistole though^ 
to know what this will come to! Dumb, come along* 

[£j:ftfn^ Don Lewis and Jaques. 
Car, I'm bury'd in amusement — [Mvsic is Jkemrd.} 
Ha, more music ? 

[Music again, Don Lewis appears akfve* 

Don L. So, at last I have groped out a window^ 

that will let me into the secret ; now if any foul play 

should happen, I am pretty near the street too, and 

can bawl out Murder! to the watch But, mum, 

the door opens. 

Enter Louisa. 

Hey ! ah ! what dull rogues were we not to suspeet 

this before ? Dumb's a sly dog : 'tis she, 'ftdth— 

turn, dum, dum Here will be fine work presently I 

toll, dum, di, dum Now I shall see what mettle 

my boy's made of; tum, dum, dum. 

Loti. You seem amazed, sir. 

Car. Your pardon, lady, if I confess it raises much 
my wonder, why a stranger, friendless, and unknown. 
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should meet, unmerited, such floods of conrtesy : for, 
if I mistake not, once this day before, I've tasted of 
your bounty. 

Lou. 1 have forgot that; but I confess I saw you, 
lir. 

Car, Why then was I forced hither ? If you re- 
lieved me only from a soft compassion of my for- 
tune, you could not think but such humanity might, 
on the slightest hint, have drawn me to be grateful. • 

Lou, I own I could not trust you to my fortune; 
I knew not but some other might have seen you 
«— beside, methought you spoke less kind to me be- 
fore. 

Car. If my poor thanks were offered in too plain ft 
dress, (as I confess, I'm little practised in the rules of 
graced behaviour) rather think me ignorant, than 
rude, and pity what you cannot pardon^ 

Lou, How could you charge yourself with such 4 
thought? I scarce can think 'tis in your nature to be 
md o ■ a t least to our sex. 

Car, Twere more unpardonable there. 

Lou. Nay, now you are too strict on the other side; 
for there may happen times, when what the world 
calls rudeness, a woman might be brought to pardon, 

seasons, when even modesty were ignorance Pray 

be seated, sir, ^nay, I'll have it so— Suppose 

yourself the man so loved, where could you find at 
such a time, excuses for your modesty ? 

Car, If I could love again, my eyes would tell her; 
if not, I would not seem to understand her. 

Lou. Alas, you have too poor a sense of woman's 
love. Think you we have no invention ? You would 
not understand her ! how would you avoid it ? When 
even her slightest look wouldspeak too plain for that ex- 
cuse; if not, she'd press you still with plainer, stronger 
proofs ; her life, her fortune, should be yours : for 
where a woman loves, such gifts as these are trifles. 

[Gives mm J^u 
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Car. Is't possible ! can there be such a womiD? 

Lou, Vic, I could chide you now; you would not 
ture bi* thought st> slow of apprehension. 

Car. I would not willingly be thought so vain, or 
so uncharitable, to suppose there could be such s 
one. 

Lou. Nay, now you force me to forsake my lei^ 

and tell you plain 1 cannot speak it yet you 

must know — I am this creature so reduced for you. 

Car. Monstrous! l^nde and ritmg* 

Lou. What is't you start at? 

Car. Not for your beauty; though I confess. yoa 
fair to a perfection, but when that beauty fades, (si 
time leaves none un visited) what charm shall then se- 
cure my love ? Your riches } No — an honest mind's 
above the brilx^ of fortune : for though distressed, a 
stranger, and in want, 1 thus return them thanklesk 
Be modest, and be virtuous, I'll admire you ; all good 
men will adore you, and when your beauty and your 
fortune are no more, will still deliver down your name 
revered to ages. . . 

Lou. Oh, say you will be mine,. and make your 
own conditions. If you suspect my temper, bind me 
by the most sacred tie, and let my love, my person^ > 
and my fortune, lawfully be yours. 

Car. Madam, Til be at once sincere, and tell yoii| 
'tis impossible that we should ever meet in love. 

Lou. Impossible ! Oh, why ? 

Car. Because my love, my vows, and faith, are 
given to another : therefore, since you find I dare be 
honest, be early wise, and now release me to my fortune. 

Lou. I cannot part with you. 

Car. You must ! I cannot with my reason ■ , 

Lou. Ungrateful ! Will you go? Take heed ! for 
you have proved I am not mistress of my temper. 

Car. I see it, and am sorry, but needed not this 
threat to drive me; for still I dare be just, and force 
myself away. [Eit^ Caalos^* 
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Lou. Oh, torture ! left ! refused ! despised ! Have 
I thrown off my pride for this! Oh, insupportable! 

—If I am not revenged, may all the welL 

[Walks disordered^ 

Don L. What a plague, are all these fine things 

come to nothing then ! Poor soul ! she's in great 

heat truly ^Ah, silly rogue ! noM^ could I 

£nd in my heart to put her into good humour again 
— I have a great mind» 'faith— —Odd, she's a hum* 

mer A strange mind, I ha'nt had such a mind 

a great while — Hey! ay; I'll do't, faith if 

^e does but stay now ; ah, if she does but stay ! [J§ 
he is getting frijm the Balcony ^ Louisa is speaking' i(k 
Jaques. 

Lou» Who waits there ? 

Enter Jaques. 

Where's the stranger ? 

Jaq, Madam, I met him just now walking hastily 
about the gallery. 

Lou* Are all the doors fast ? 

Jag, All barred, madam. 

Lou. Put out all your lights too, and on-your live* 
let no one a^k or answer him any question : but be 
you still near to observe him. [Exit Jaques. 

Ah! [Dov hiLYi IS drops down* 

Don L. Odso, my back ! 

Lou* Bless me, who's this? what are you ? 

Don L. Not above fifty, madam. 

Lou. Whence come you ? what's your businessf 

Don L, Finishing. 

Lou. Who showed, who brought you hither? 

Don L. Dumb, honest Dumb. 

Lou. Will you be gone, sir ? I have no time to fool 
away. 

Don L. Yes, but you have ! what, don't I know ? 

Lou. Tmyt sir, who? What is't you take me for* 
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Don L. A dilicate piece of work, truly, bal not 

finialicci ; you undt rstand me. 

Ijoy. Yuu arc* mad, bir ! 

Don L. I say, dun't you be so modest ; for there 
art' timt*s do you see, when e\-«n modesty is ig^ 

rancr, (pray be seated, madam nay, I'll have it 

so) ah ! 

[Sits thvn and mimkkt htr Bekackmr to Cakloi. 

Imi, Confusion! have 1 exposed myself to thii- 

wretch, too ! had witness to my folly nay, 1 

desc r V c it. \j&iaMd$ wmte» 

Don L. So, so, I shall bring her to ternu pmeotly 
you have a world of pietty jewels here, ms^ 

dam-^ but where a woman loves, such sifti si 

thcac are trifles. [Jtfisncxf^fgsm. 

Lou. Insupportable ! within there ! 

Enter Beavoes and Jaques. ■/■ 

Don L. Hoy! 

Jaq, Did your ladyship call, madam? 

Don L, I don't like her looks, 'faith. [Adde. 

Lou. Here, take this fool, let him be gagged, tied 
neck and heels, and locked into a garret ; away with 
him. 

Don L. Dumb! Dumb! help, Dumb!'Dqmbl 
stand by mo. Dumb ! A pox of my finishing, awl 
aw ! U'hey gag hiniy and cany him fff. 

Lou, The insolence of this f<)ol was more provoking 
than the other's scorn ; but I shall yet find ways to 
measure my revenge. \Exii Louisa. 

Enter Carlos in the Dark. 

Car, What can this woman mean? The doors all 
barred ; the lights put out ; the servants mute. I 
would the worst would show itself. Ha, yonder^i a« 
light, I'll follow it, and provoke my fortune. [Exitm 
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SCENE II. " 



Another Room, 



Enter Anoeli^t a, with a Light, 

i 

Ang. I cannot like this house ; for now, as going 
to my rest, my ears were alarmedwith the cries of one 
that called for help ; I've seen strange faces too, that 
carry guilt and terror in their looks ; and yet the of- 
ficer that placed me here, appeared of honest thought 
' — What can this mean ? No matter what, since no- 
thing but the loss of him I love, can worse befal mei 
" — ^Hark, what noise ? is the door fast? Ah ! 

[Going to shut U. 

Enter Carlos and Jaques listening, 

*Car. Ha, another lady I and alone ! 

Ang. Ha, that voice ! [Amazed.} My Carlos 

Oh! 

Car. Tis she! my long lost love, my living Ange- 
lina j [Embraces her. 

Jaq. Say you so, sir? this shall to my lady. 

[Exit Jaques. 

Ang. Oh, let me hold you ever thus, lest fate agaii 
should part us. 

Car. Twas death indeed to part, but from so hard 
a separation, thus again to meet, is life restored. 
. Ang Oh, I were happy, blessed above my se><, 
could but my plain simplicity of love deserve your 
kind endearments^ 

Enter Jaques and Louisa at a DUtance. 

: J<iq. They kfe there. , ^„, and Lovk a ««, 
Xw, Leave me. [£*rfJA«^»'^Viw, V«^4 ^I^' 
^ng. I cannot bear to »e* J" ^4 ^ai!«. 
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don't despond : for while you seem in hope, I ikd 
easily Ix' cheerful. 

Car, Oh, thou engaging softness ! thy courage hv 
revived mc ; no, we'll not despair ; the guardiu 
power that hitherto has saved us, may now, protect 
and fix us happy. 

I^u. Ha ! so near acquainted [BeiiML 

Car. And yet our safety bids us part this moment 
How came you hither ? 

Aug. The officer, that made me captive, proved a 
worthy man, and placed me here, as a companion to 
the lady of this dwelling. 

Car. Ila ! to what end ? 

^ig. He said, to be the advocate of his success- 
less love ; for he confessed he woo'd her honourably* 

Car, Is't possible? Oh, I could tell thee such a 
Ule! 

jing. You amaze me ; pray what is it? 

Car, This is no time — Let it suffice the doors are 
barred against me; this moment I am a prison- 
er to her fury ; if thou canst help me to any means 
of safety, or escape, ask me no questions, but be 
quick, and tell me. 

Aug. Now you frighten me ; but*here, through mj 
apartment, leads a passage to the garden, at the lower 
end you'll find a mount ; if you dare drop from 
thence, TU show you : but can t you say when I may 
hope again to see you ? 

Car, About an hour hence walking in the garden, 
ready for your escape ; for if I live, HI come pro- 
vided with the means to make it sure. 

Ang^ You will not fail. 

Car. If I survive, depend on me ; till when, may 
Heav'n support thy innocence ! 

Ang» Follow me [Ex^wU kastify* 

Lou» Aiie you so nimble, sir ? Who waits theref 
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Enter Jaques. 

Run, take help, and stop the stranger; he is now 
making his escape through the garden ; — fly. [Exit 
Jaques.] Revenge, like a viper, gnaws upon ray quiet, 
and I must change its food, or leave my being ; No, 
if I forego a second time that dear support, my pride, 
may 1 become as miserable as that wretch, that destin- 
ed fool he dotes on. Ha, she is returned ; yonder 
she passes ; with what assured contentment in her 
looks! 

Enter Jaques. 

Now, have you brought him ? 

Jaq, Madam, we made what haste we could, but 
the gentleman reached the mount before us, and 
escaped over the garden wall. 

I/m, Escaped, villain ! Durst thou tell me so? 

Jaq. If your ladyship had called me a little sooner,, 
we had taken him. Who the devil is this stranger ? 

[Aside, 

Lou, Fool that I am, I betray myself to my own 

servants! Well, 'tis no matter, go. [EjzY Jaques.] 

He has not left me hopeless yet; an hour hence he 

Promised to be here again ; and if he keeps his word, 
e yet, at least in my revenge, shall prove me wo- 
man* [Exit Louisa. 
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The Street. 

Enter Don Duart, disguised f xtnth a Servant, 

Don D, Where did you find him ? 
Sero. Hard by, sir, at an house of entertainment| 
he's now coming forth; thatfa he. 

O 
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l^wnfanc^'^;^ '^'°''.' Com ^' 
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the countries you have travelled through ; but I pre- 
sume your chief amusement has lain among tho li^ 
dies. You fared well in France, I hope ? 

Clo. Yes, 'faith, as far as my pocket wouhl go : 
but no money, no Mademoiselle; no ducat, no 

duchess ; no piatole, no princess By the wfty, 

let me tell you, sir, your Lisbonitcs arc held up at it 
pretty smart rate too. 

Dm i>. But, pray, sir, among all your udventUfM, 
has no particular lady's merit encouraged you to Ad- 
vance your own fortune by marriage f 

Clo, Sir, I have been so near marriage, that ttiy 
wedding-day has been come, but it wait iM'ver over 
yet ; split me! 

Dou D. How so, sir ? 

Clo, Why, the priest, the brid^, and tiM? dinmr. 
were all ready dressed, 'faith ; but lx'f</r«! I m/mI4 fall 
to, my elder brother, sir, com*^ uu* ih, witb H 
damnaJ long stride, and a uhiuy ^tf/wiu-b - -««y« H 
short .grace, and whi|;p*id W U}/ i)iu- m/ o^fp^h 

Dob D. You iia/d ill U/rtuu^e^ ^r, 

Clo. Sir,fortuae it t^A iww-'i i*> My 4*'J/«; i*/^ yw 
must know, wr^ tl^»u^b i ^M «u/ mU', t ki^-v^- *^*t^ 
ed banging hfctK }u \M^j*^, 

Dom D. TfiMt I kutf^^ yvv a**m , ^ a^/* it»M^^4, 
sir. 

Cio. Hey! what the 4ie*ii ' W>«; ^ W^ -^'^ '^"» 
while fretting an officer* tlut* i»^ » y^^iM^** *»-•«" 

me Pray, sir, if it be iw ^AH^^^ **-*-/ ^ «/*jJ 

the favour to know who you af«^ 

Don D, Let it suffice, I ow« wyw^M /Vw ^.'* -***; 
I am your debtor, sir; you (ou^i * K^^**,.*-*****. '*#*^^ 

call Don Duart 1 knew him »^J>', *** #••* « 

proud insulting fellow, and my m^^ ^/* v ' ir'/i 
killed him, and I thank you ; fmyj i *i^ ;-/ ''- s 
fairly too; and for the action^ I4m¥* ^/. - " 
xnand my sword or fortune* 

Clo. Pray, sir-— is tbcr« m fsk^ •v ^v 
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Dm D. Sir, you may trust to my siocerity ; ! ask 
for DO return, but to be informed how I may do yoa 
service. [Qfen kim a Pmt. 

do. Sir, your health ; — [ take your word, though 
I decline your money. Til give you informap 

tioD presently. [Drwks,'] Pray, sir, do you know the 
gentleman's sister that I fought with ? That is, do yoa 
know what reputation, what fortune she has? 

Don D, I know her fortune to be worth above 
twelvd thousand pistoles ; her reputation yet unsul- 
lied ; but pray sir, why may you ask this? 

Clo. Now, I'll tell you, sir twelve thousand 

pistoles, you say ? 
Don D. I speak the least, sir. 
Clo, Why, this very lady, after I had killed her 
brother, gave me the protection of her house ; hid 
me in her closet, while the officers came to search for 
me ; and, as soon as their backs were turned, poor 
soul ! hurried me out at a private door, with tears in 
her eyes, 'faith ! Now, sir, what think you ? Is not 
this hint broad enough for a man to make love 
upon? 

Don D. Confusion ! {/Ukk* 

Clo. Look you, sir, now, if you dare, give me a 
proof of your friendship ; will you do me the favour 
to carry a letter to her ? 

Don D, Let me consider, sir Death and fire ! 

is all her height of sorrow but dissembled then? — ^but 

this requires my farther search [Aside,] May I 

depend on this for truth, sir ? 

Clo, Why, sir, you don't suppose I banter a lady of 
her quality ? 

Don D. Damnation ! [Aside.] Well, sir, fll take 
your letter ; but first let me be well acquainted with 
my errand. 
Ch. Sir, ni write this moment; if you please^ 
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we'll step into this house here, and finish the business 
over another bottle. 

Don D. With all my heart. 

Clo. AUonsI Entrez. [Exevni. 



ACT THE FIFTH. 



SCENE I. 



Louisa's House. 



Louisa and J AQVES. 

Lou. Is the lady seized ? 

Jag. Yes, madam, and half dead with the fright. 

Lou, Let them be ready to produce her, as I di- 
rected. When the stranger's taken, bring me imme- 
diate notice: 'tis near his time, away! [Exit J aqvesJ] 
Had he not loved another, methinks I could have 
borne this usage — Hark, what noise ! they have him 
sure! How now! 

Enter Jaques. 
Jaq. Madam, the gentleman is taken. 
Lou. Bring him in- -Revenge, I thank thee 
now. 

Enter Cari^o». 

So, sir, you are returned, it seems ; you can love then \ 
You have an heart, I find, though not for me I p^^.;^ 
haps you came to seek a worthier mistress liere ; tvvoul^i 

o 3 ' 
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be uncharitable to disappoint your love" ni hdp 
your search : if she be here, be sure she's sale—Opea 
that door there. 

[Door opeiUj andducaven hco BaAVOBS wiik Ai- 
GELiN A, an Handkerckirf on ker Ntckj Tduek 
tkof hold rtadjf to strtwgU ktr. 
Now, sir, is this the lady? 

Car, My Angi'lina ! 

Lou. It' you approach, she dies. 

Ang. Oh, miserable mii>ting ! 

Lou. ' Now let me see you smile, and ruddy throw 
me from your arms; now scorn my love, my passion, 
and my fortune. 

Car. Oh, cruelty of fate! that could betray such 
innocence. 

Lnu. What, not a word to soften yet thy obstinate 
aversion ! thou wretched fool, thus to provoke thy 
ruin End her. \To the BaAV0ES« 

Car. Oh, hold ! for pity hold and hear me. 

Lou. Tve learned from you to use my pity Oa 

one condition yet she lives an hour, but if rcAised— 

Car. Name not a refusal, be it danger, death, or tor- 
tures, any thing that life can do to save her. 

Lou. Presuming fool ! were I inclined to save her 
life, (which, by my hopes of peace, I do not meanj 
canst thou believe this insolent concern for her to my 
face would not provoke my vengeance ? 

Car. Yet hold ! if revenge alone can sate your fury, 
at least misplace it not ; mine was the offence, be 
mine the punishment. 

Lou. How he disarms my anger ! But must my ri- 
f al triumph then ? 

Ang. Charge me not with such abhorred ingrati- 
tude: be witness. Heaven, Til for ever serve you, 
court you, and confess you my preserver. 

"^r. For pity, yet resolve, and force your temper to 
a moment^s pause. See at your feet my h umbled scorn 
imploring, crushed, and prostratCi like a vileslave^-that 
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Mis below your last contempt, and trembling begs for 
mercy. 

Lorn. He buries my revenge in blushes. Release th^ 

lady go. [Exeunt Bravois.] And now farewell 

my follies, and my mistaken love : Love long and hap* 
pily ; forgive my follies past, and you have overpaid 
me. [Joins tKeir Hands* 

Car, My Angelina, do I then live to hold thee thus ? 
— But first let's kneel and pay our thanks to Heaven, 
and this our kind preserver. 

Lou, Nay, now you give me a confusion. [Raises 
tkem,] But if you cure trust me with the story of your 
love's distress, as far as my fortune can, command it 
freely, to supply your present wants, or any future 
means proposed to give you lasting happiness. 

Car, Eternal rounds of never-ending peace reward 
your wondrous bounty ; — But I have bwn too busy 
m my joy, I almost had forgot my friendly uncle, the 
ancient gentleman that first came hither with me ; how 
have you disposed of him ? 

Lou. I think he's here, and safe who waits 

there? 

' Enter Jaques. 

Release the gentleman above, and tell him that his 
friends desire him. [£j:i^ Jaques.] You'll pardon, sir, 
the treatment I have shown him ; he made a little too 
merry with my folly, which, I confess, at that time, 
something too far incensed me. 

Car, He's old and cheerful, apt to be free ; but he'll 
be sorry when his humour gives o£fence. 

Enter Don Lewis, Jaques b&wing to him, 

Don L, Pr'ythee, honest Dumb, don't be so ceremo- 
nious ! I tell thee it's very well as it is, (only my jaws 
ache a little :) but as long as we're all friends, it s no . 
great matter My de(ur Charles, I must buss thsft* 
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'faith i'—'Madain, your humble servant ^I oeg 

your pardon, d'ye sec — —you understand me. 

[Exii Jaques. 
Lou. I hope we are all friends, sir. 

Don L. 1 hope we are, madam^- — I ain an honest 
old tWlow, 'faith; though now and then I am a little 
odd, loo. 

Car. I lens's a stranger, uncle. 

Don L. What, my little blossom! my gilliflower! 
my rose ! my pink ! my tulip ! 'faith, I must smdl 
thet*. [Salutes Angelina.] Odd, she's a delicate nose* 
gay ! — Well, 'faith, I am heartily joyed to see thee 
child. 

Ans. I thank you, sir; and wish I may deserve 
your love : our fortune, once again, is kind ; but how 
It comes about 

Don L. Does not signify three-pence; when for- 
tune pays me a visit, I seldom trouble myself to know 

inrhich way she came 1 tell you, I am glad to see 

you. 

Enter Jaques. 

Jaq. Madam, here's the Lord Governor come to 
wait upon your ladyship. 

Lou. At this late hour ! What can his business be? 
Desire his lordship to walk in. 

Enter Governor. 

Got, Pardon, madam, this unseasonable visit. 

IjOV. Your loruship does me honour. 

Gov, At least, I hope, my business will excuse it. 
Some strangers, here below^ upon their offered oaths, 
demanded my authority to search your house for a 
lost young lady, to whom the one of them affirms him- 
self the tather : but the respect I owe your ladyship, 
made me refuse their search, till I had spoken with 
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Ang, It must be they Now, madam , your pro- 
tection, or we yet are lost. 

Lou, Be not concerned ! would you avoid them ? 

Car. No, we must be found; let them have en- 
trance : we have an honest cause, and would provoke 
W% trial. 

Lou» Conduct the gentlemen without. [Exit Ja- 
QUEs.] My lord, TU answer for their honesty ; and, 
as they are strangers, where the law's severe, must 
beg you'd favour and assist them. 

Goo, You may command me, madam; though 
there's no great rear ; for having heard the most that 
they could urge against them, 1 found in their com- 
plaints, more spleen and humour, than any just ap- 
pearance of a real injury* 

Enter Chariko, Antokio, and Clodio. 

Cha, 111 have justice. 

Ant. Don't be too hot, brother. 

Cka. I demand justice. 

Gw. That's the lady, sir, I told you of. 

do. Ay, that's she, my lord, I am witness. 

Car. My father ! Sir, your pardon, and your bless- 
ing. 

Ant. Why, truly, Charles, I begin to be a little re- 
conciled to the matter; I wish you well, though I 
can't join you together ; for my friend and brother 
here, is very obstinate, and will admit of no satisfac- 
tion ; but however. Heaven will bless you in spite of 
his teeth. 

Cha. This is all contrivance, roguery ! I am abused ! 

I say, deliver my daughter she is an heiress, sir; 

and to detain her is a rape in law, sir, and I'll have 
you all hanged ; therefore no more delays, sir ; for I 
tell you beforehand, I am a wise man, and ^tis impos- 
sible to trick me. 

Ant. I say, you are too positive, brother; and when 
you learn more wisdom, you'll have some* 



70 £OVB MAK£8 A M AV« [aCT f . 

Cha» I say, brother, this is mere malicey when yoa 
know, in yuur own conscience, 1 have ten times yout 
umiiTstundin^ ; for you see 1 am quite of another 
opinion ; and sf >, once more, my lord, I demand justice 
a^in!»t that ravisher. 

(^(>r. Does your'daughter, sir, complain of any \i(h 
Icncc } 

Cka. Your lordship knows young girls never com- 
plain, when the vioKnce is over; he has taught her 
better, I !»upp:»si\ 

Ang. [I'o Charing, kneeling.'] Sir, you arc my &- 
ther, bn*d nu\ clierished mc, gave me my aflR.*ctions, 
taught me to keep them 'hitherto within the bounds <^ 
honour and of virtue; let me conjure you, by the 
chaste love my mother bore you, when sue preferred, 
to her mistaken pan*nts choice, her beins yours with- 
out a dower, not to bestow my person, where those af- 
fections ne'er can follow — I cannot love that gentleman 
more than a sister ought. 

Ch, No ! that's very odd. 

Ang, But here my heart's subdued, even to the last 
compliance with my fortune : he, sir, has nobly wooed, 
^nd won me ; and I am only his, or miserable. 

C/ta, Get up again. 

Gov. Come, sir ; be persuaded ; your daughter has 
made an honourable and happy choice ; this severity 
will but expose* yourself and her. 

Cha. My lord, I don't want advice : Til consider 
with myself, and resolve upon my own opinion. 

Enter Jaques. 

Jaq. My lord, here's a stranger without, inquires 
for your lordship, and for a genUeman that calls him* 
selt Clodio. 

Cio, Hey! Ah^ mon cher ami! 
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Enter Don Duart, disguised. 

Weill what news^ my dear ? Has she answered my let- 
ter? 

Don D. There, sir,- This to your lordship. 

[Gives him a Letter^ and whispers. 

Gov. Married to-night! and to this gentleman, 
sayest thou f Fm amazed. 

Don D. Here is her choice, my lord. 

C/o. [Reading the Letter^ — um — um — charms — fV- 
resistible — excuse — so soon — passion — blushes — consent 
— prouision ■ — children — settlement — marriage — If this 

is not plain, the devil's iii't Hold, here's more, 

'faith — [Reads to himself. 

Goo. Tis very sudden but give my service, 1^11 

wait upon her. 

Clo. Ha ! ha ! ha ! poor soul ! I'll be with her pre- 
sently; and 'faith, since I have made my own fortune, 
I'll e'en patch up my brother's too. Hark you, my 
dear dad, that should ha* been — This business is all at 
an end for, look you, I find your daughter's en- 
gaged ; and, to tell you the truth, so am I. 'faith. If 
my brother has a mind to marry her, let him ; for I 

shall not, split me! And now, gentlemen and ladies, 

if you will do me the honour to grace mine and the 
Lady Elvira's wedding, such homely entertainment as 
my poor house affords, you shall be all heartily wel- 
come to. 

Don L. Thy house ! ha ! ha ! Well said, puppy. 

Clo. Ha ! old Testy ! 

Cha. What dost thou mean, man ? [To Clodio, 
Gov. 'Tis even so, I can assure you, sir; I have, my- 
self an invitation from the lady's own hand, that con- 
firms it : I know her fortune well, and am surpris>ed 
at it. 

Ang. Blessed news ! This seems a forward step t» 
teconcile us all. 
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Cia, If this be trao, my lord, I have beeit thinkii^ 
til no purpnsr ; my di*sigii is all broke to pieces. 

j4ni. C«»me, bn>ther, well mend it as wdl ss ire 
can ; anil miico that young ro^c has rudely turned 
tail u|XHi your daughter. 111 fill up the blank with 
CharU*sV name, and let the rest of the settlement stand 
as it wa>. 

Cka. Hold, ni first sec this wedding, and then g^vs 
vou my final n'solution. 

(Vo/Comc, ladies, if you please^ I will show you 
the way. 

l^m. Sir, wc wait upon you. 

Cka, This wedding s an odd thing. 

Dm L. Ha ! ha ! if it should be a lie, now ! 



tCEVE II. 

Klvika's AparimaU. 

Kntcr r.LviRA and Servant. 

1C*V. \i\^ iho <^ffi<vrs ready? 

X;*<^> X^"^ madam, and know your ladyship's or» 

^ V N\H«, )\^ricc fthall undoud my fame, and see 

#Vi«v^ k^HMVH\x iM^VKaKoa, Antonio, Angelina, 
\'\iftt«u, t'liARiKO, tmd Don Lewis. 

t Y^fc. » i»N^l^ \vkMdam, \-x^u see Fm punctual ^you've 

Wvissi V\^m w^^nWi Yailh ; 1 m always critical to a 

VAiiUV^W- Vsmll nnvr stay for me. Ladies and gen- 
liVi'MMiA^ I vKtiiiv >-i^ril d(k me the honour of being bet* 
V^ aM^^uaiuicd hoiv — »my lord- 
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. Gov. 'Give you joy, madam. 

Clo. Nay, madam, 1 have brought you some near 
lelations of my own, too— This Don Antonio, who 
will shortly have the honour to call you daughter. 

AfU* The young rogue has made a pretty choice, 
'faith. 

- Clo. This I>on Charino, who wns ver^ near having 
the honour of callingme son. This my wife that should 

iMive been. This my elder brother and this my 

noble uncle, Don Choleric Snapshorto de Testy. 

DonL, Puppy. 

Ch, Peevish. 

Don L. Madam, I wish you joy with all my heart, 
but truly, I can't much advise you to marry this gen- 
tleman ; because, in a day or two, you'll really find him 
Extremely shocking: those that know him, generally 
give him the title of Don Dismallo ThickscuUo de 
Halfwitto. 

Clo. Well said, nuncle, ha ! ha ! 

Enter Servant, and Don Duart as a Priest. 

Serv. Madam, the priest is come. 

Eh>. Let him wait, we have no occasion yet. 

Goo. You have surprised us, madam, by this sud- 
den marriage. 

Elv. I may yet surprise you more, my lord. 

Gov. Sir, don't you think your b/ide looks melan- 
'choly? 

Clo. Ay, poor fool, she's modest-^-^but I have a 
cure for that— —Well, my princess, why that demure 
look now? 

Elv. 1 was thinking, sir — 

Clo. I know what you think of— Yqu don't think 

nt all You don't know what to think. You 

neither see, hear, feel, smell, nor taste-j — ^You han't 
the right use of one ofyoursenses-7-In short, yoa have 
it. NoW| my princess, have not I mck^ iil 



tor* i,^ 
Eh I, **»***». 

ought. '»'"'•'»« time u^til*"*^'" ^-A 

^ «H,W never We s^;^; poor 
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DanL, Why, you would be positive, though you 
know, brother, 1 always told you, Di>mal would be 
LaDged ; I must plague him a little, because the dog 

lias been pert with me Cfody, how dost thou do? 

Ha ! why you are tied ! 

Clo. I hate this old fellow, split me ! 

Don L. Thou hast really made a damned blunder 
liere, child : to invite so many people to a marriage- 
knot, and instead of that it's Ukc to be one under the 
left ear. 

Cb. Yd fain have him die. 

Don L. Well, my dear, I'll provide for thy going 
offy however ; let me see, you'll only have occasion for 
a nosegay, a pair of white gloves, and a coffin : look 
you, take you no care about the surgeons, you shall 
not be anatomized — I'll get the body off with a wet 
fihger — ^Though, methinks I'd fain see the inside of 
the puppy, too. 

Clo, Oh, rot him ! I can't bear this. 

Don L. Well, I won't trouble you any more now, 
child ; if I am not engaged, I don't know but I may 
come to the tree, and sing a stave or two with thee — 
Kay, 111 rise on purpose — though you will hardly suf- 
fer before twelve o'clock, neither — ay, just about twelve 
•7— about twelve you'll be turned off. 

Clo. Oh, curse consume him ! 

Goo. I am convinced, madam, the fact appears too 
plain. 

Don L. Yes, yes, hell suffer. 

Goo. What says the gentleman ? Do you confess the 
iact, sir? 

Clo. Will it do me any good, my lord ? 

Goo. Perhaps it may, if you can prove it was not 
done in malice. 

Clo. Why, then, to confess the truth, my lord, I did 
pink hiih, and am sorry for^t j but it was none of my 
taulty split me ! 

a 2 
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Eh, Now, my lord, your justice. 

Don D. Hold, mad^m, that remains in me to give; 
for know, your brother lives^ and happy in the proof 
of such a sister's virtue* [Discovers kmueif, 

Elv, My brother ! Oh, let my wonder speak my joy! 

Clo. Hey ! [Clodio and kis Friends seem surprised. 

Gov, Don Duart ! living and well! How came this 
strange recovery? 

Don D. My bod/s health the surgeon has restored | 
but here's the true physician of my mind ; the hot disFi 
tempered blood, which lately rendered me ofiensive to 
mankind, his just resenting sword let forth, which gave 
me leisure to reflect upon m v follies past ; and, by re* 
fjtection, to reform. 
^ Elv. This is indeed a happy change ! 

Gov. Helea^e the gentleman. 

Cf(n. Herei Testy, pr'y thee do so much as untie thifr 
a little. 

Don L, Why, so I will, sirrah; I find thou hast done 
a mettled thing; and I don't know whether it's worth 
my while to be shocked at thee any longer. 

JE*h. I ask your pardon for the wrong I have done 
you, sir; and blush to think how much 1 owe you, for 
a brother thus restored. 

Clo, Madam, your very humble servant, it's mighty 
well as it is. 

Dm D. We are, indeed, his debtors both; and, sis- 
ter, there's but one way now of being grateful. Fof 
my sake, give him such returns of love, as he may yet 
think fit to ask, or you with modesty can answer. 

Clo. Sir, I thank you ; and when you don't think it 
impudence in roe to wiah myself wt^U with yournster, 
I shall beg leave to make us^ of your friendahqi. 

Don D, This modesty commends you, sir. 

Ant. Sir, you have proposed, like a man of honour; 
find if the l%dy can hut like of it, she shall findthoai 
among us, that will make up a fortune to des^ehoi. 
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Car. I wish my brother well ; and as I once offered 
bim to divide my birth*right, I'm ready still to put 
my words into performance. 

Don L. Nay, then, since I find the rogue s no 
longer like to be an enemy to Carlos, as far as a few 
acres go, III be his friend too. 

Don D. Sister ! 

Elv. This is no trifle, brother ; allow me a conve- 
nient time to think, and if the gentleman continues to 
deserve your friendship, he shdl not much complain 
I am his enemy. 

Don L, So, now it will be a wedding again, 'faith ! 

Car, Come, my Angelina, 
Our bark, at length, has found a quiet harbour, 
And the distressful voyage of our loves. 
Ends not alone in safety, but reward. 
Now we unlade our freight of happiness. 
Of which, from thee alone, my share's deriv'd ^ 
For all my former search in deep philosophy. 
Not knowing thee, was a mere dream of life: 
But love, in one soft moment, taught me more 
Than all the volumes of the learn 'd could reach; 
Gave me the proof, when nature's birth began. 
To what great end th' £terkal form'd a man. 

\Exeunt amnfs. 



THE END. 
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REMARKS. 



This comedy has neither wit nor sentiment— but 
it has, instead, swearing, lying, and imposture. — 
These vices are, however, mingled so dexterously with 
interesting plot, excellent occurrence, and some bold 
characters, that the whole composition is- entertain- 
ing on the stage; though it must infallibly create -ani- 
madversion, both there, and in the closet. 

As soon as an English writer finds himself on Spa- 
nish ground, as in this play, there is no event, how- 
ever impossible, that he does not treat as a probabili- 
ty ; and an audience, on such occasions, no sooner 
find their imagination led somewhat too far into the 
regions of fancy, then, calling to mind that the scene 
is placed in a foreign country, they begin to account 
every circumstance natural, however contrary to the 
rules of reason — as if reason presided alone over the 
island of Great Britain. 

The reader of " She would and she would not," 
will have occasion, very often, to recollect, that he 
is as far removed from Old England as the metropolis 
of Madrid, before he will be able to reconcile him- 
self to all the wonders contained in the book. Here, 
two women pass through the whole play, without e: 

1^% 
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citing the least suspicion of their sex, for two men — 
and, along with other as extraordinary incidents, a 
brother does not know his own sister, nor a lover his 
most beloved mistress, in &miliar conference, because 
they are dressed in men's attire. 

But the trivial occurrence, from whence the follow- 
ing five acts arc wholly produced, is the loss of a 
portmanteau ; and it is most curious to watch the 
ingenuity of the author through ail those intricate 
contrivances, and plausible explanations, by which, 
upon this slight incident, he continually baffles the 
wise plans of one party of his characters, by the crafty 
schemes of the other. 

Humorous suspense, and more humorous suiprise, 
are the reward of strict attention to the scenes of thi^ 
drama — and, from the rising of the curtain till its 
falling, one comic event, will be found, artfully to 
create another; whilst the importance of each is augr 
mentcd as each successively takes place ; till the cata- 
itrophe, the most important of all, completes a work 
most whimsically conceived, and most skilfully con- 
ducted to its very close. 

Those characters which have any peculiar mark of 
distinction, beyond what the happy occurrence of 
the moment produces, are Don Manuel, Trappanti, 
and Hypolita — one a father, the other a servant man, 
and the last a young lady in love. But these three 
personages, though all extremely pleasant on the 
stage, are, in their individual capacities, such as no 
child would revere, no master would trust, and nm 
prudent man would take for a wide. 
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Considering all the failings of this play, in point of 
moral use, — or, more justly, its bias to immoral pur- 
pose — the attempt to draw a moral at its conclusion, 
is nearly as comic as any thing in the whole produc- 
tion. Hypolita, the chief cause and propagator of 
every deception practised, and every falsehood ut- 
tered, now, towards the end of the play, delivers an 
ostentatious sentiment upon the just punishment 
which has fallen pn Don Manuel, — for his having for- 
merly swerved from the paths of truth and honour, by 
a breach of promise. 

• To sum up the merits of this comedy — no auditor 
or reader will be the wiser, or the better for it. Yet, 
he may possibly, after either seeing or reading it, be 
in a much better temper — For the bad man may re- 
joice that he here finds persons as bad as himself — 
and the good man will certainly rejoice, that he does 
not resemble any of them. 
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SCENE-^Madrid. 



SHE WOU'D AND SHE WOU'D NOT, 



ACT THE FIRST. 



8C£N£ I. 



An Inn in Madrid, 



Enter Tbapfadti aloney talking to himse^^ 

Trap. Indeed, my friend Trappanti, thouVt in a 
very thin condition ; thou hast neither master, meat, 
nor money ; not but, couldst thou . part with that 
unappeaseable itch of eating too, thou hast all the 
ragged virtues that were requisite to set up an ancient 
philosopher : contempt and poverty, kicks, thumps, 
and thinking, thou hast endured with the best of them ; 
but — when fortune turns thee up to hard fasting, 
that is to say, positively not eating at all, I perceive 
thou art a downright dunce, with the same stomach, 
and no more philosophy, than a hound upon horse- 
flesh — Fasting's the devil !< Let me see — this, I 

take it, is the most frequented inn about Madrid, 
and if a keen guest or two should drop in now — 
Hark ! 

Host. [fVithin,] Take care of the gentlemen's 
horses, there ; see them well rubbed and littered^ 
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Trap. Just alighted ! if they do but stay to cat, 
now! Impudence assist me. Ha! a couple of pretty 

young sparks, 'faith ! 

Emttr HypoLiTA and Flora, in Men*s ffainig ; a 
SEavANT, xoitk a Porimanteam, 

Welcome to Madrid, sir ; welcome, sir. 

Flora. Sir, your servant. 

Serv, Have the horses pleased your honour ? 

Hyp. Very well indeed, friend. Pr'ythee, set down 
the portmanteau, and see that the poor creatures 
want nothing: theyha^e performed well, and deserve 
our care. 

Trap. I'll take care of that, sir. Here, Ostler ! 

[Exeunt Tkappanti and Postboy. 

Flora. And pray, m&dam, what do I deserve, that 
have lost the use of limbs, to keep pace with you? 
'Sheart! you whipped and spurred like a foxhunter : 
it's a sign you had a lover in view : I'm sure my 
shoulders ache as if I had carried my horse on them. 

Hifp. Poor Flora ! thou art fatigued indeed ; but I 
shall find a way to thank thee for't. 

Flora. And now, madam, pray what do you pro- 
pose will be the end of our journey ? 

H^p. Why, now, I hope the end of my wishes. — I'll 
tell thee. Flora: you know pon Philip wants no 
charms that can recommend him as a lover; in birtb 
and quality, I confess him my superior; and it is the 
thought of that has been a constant thorn upon my 
wishes. I never saw him in the humblest posture, 
but still I fancied he secretly presumed his rank and 
fortune might deserve me: this always stung my 
pride, and made me overact it : nay, sometimes when 
his sufferings have almost drawn tears into my eyes, 
I have turned the subject with some trivial talk, or 
hummed a spiteful tune, though I believe his heartwas 
bseaking. 
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J7or/i. But, love be praised, your proud stoi&ach's 
come down for it. 

Hyp. Indeed, 'tis not altogether so high as it was* 
In a word, his last letter set me at my wit's end ; and, 
when I came to myself, you may remember you 
thought me bewitched ; for I immediately called for 
my boots and breeches, a-straddle we got, and so 
rode after him. 

Flora. Why, truly, madam, as to your wits, I have 
not much altered my opinion of them, for I can't see 
what you propose by it. 

Hyp. My whole design. Flora, lies in this port- 
manteau, and these breeches. 

Flora. A notable design, no doubt ; but, pray, let's 
hear it. 

Hyp. Why, I do propose to be twice married be- 
tween them. 

Flora. How! twice? 

Hyp. By the help of my portmanteau, I intend to 
marry myself to Don Philip's new mistress, and then 
— ril put off my breeches, and marry him. 

Flora. Now I begin to take ye : but pray, what's 
in the portmanteau, and how came you by it ? 

Hyp. I hired one to steal it from his servant, at the 
last inn we lay at in Toledo. In it are jewels of va- 
lue, presents to my bride, good gold store, settle- 
ments, and credential letters, lo certify that the bearer 
(which I intend to be myself) is Don Philip, only son 
and heir of Don Fernando de las Torres, now re- 
siding at Seville, whence we came, 

Fhj^a. A very smart undertaking, by my troth ! And 
pray, madam, what part am I to act? 

Hyp, My woman still ; when I can't lie for my- 
self, you are to do it for me, in the person of a cotk- 
sin-german. 



Flora. And my name is to be- 



Hyp. Don Guzman, Diego, ^endez, or what you 
pleases be your own godfa^ec* 
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Flora, 'Egad, I begin to like it mii^tfly ! this aty 
prove a very pleasant adventure, if we can bnt oont 
off without fighting ; which, by the way, I don't casilT 
perceive we shall ; for, to be sure, Don Philip win 
make the de^il to do with us, when he finds himsdf 
here before he comes hither. 

HmP' Oh, let me alone to give him satisfaction. 

Flora, I'm afraid it must be alone, if yoii do give 
him satisfaction ; for my part, I can push no mors 
than I can swim. 

Hyp, But can you bully upon occasion ? 

Flora, I can scold, when my blood's up. 

Hyp. That's the same thing: bullying would be 
scolding in petticoats. 

Flora, Say ye so ? Why, then, don, look to your* 
self; if I don't give you as good as you brin^ I'll be 
content to wear breeches as long as I live. Well, ma- 
dam, now you have opened the plot, pray when is 
the play to begin ? 

Hyp, 1 hope to have it all over in less than fonr 
hours : we'll just refresh ourselves with what the 
house affords, comb out our wigs, and wait upon my 
father-in-law— 

Enter Trappawti. 

How now ! what would this fellow have ? — 

Trap, Servant, gentlemen ; I have taken nice care 
ofvour nags; good cattle they are, by my troth! 
right and sound, I warrant them ; they deserve care, 
and they have had it, and shall have it, if they stay in 
this house. — 1 always stand by, sir, see them rubbed 

down with my own eyes Catch me trusting an 

ostler, ' I'll give you leave to fill for me, and drink for 
me too. 

Flora, I have seen this fellow somewhere. 
Trap, Heyday ! what, no cloth laid ! was ever 
such attendance! Hey, house I tapster I landlord! 
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hey ! [Knocks.] What was it you bespoke, gentle- 
men? 

Hi/p. Really, sir, I ask your pardon, I have almost 
forgot you, 

Trap. Psha! dear sir, never talk of it? I live here 
hard by — I have a lodging — I can't call it a lodging, 

neither — that is, I have a Sometimes I am here, 

and sometimes I am there; and so, here and there; 
one makes shift, you know.— 7Hey ! will these people 
never come ? . ,» : 

Hyp. You give a very good account of yourself, 
sir. 

Trap. Oh, nothing at all, sir. Lord, sir — was it 
fish or flesh, sir? 

Flora, Really, sir, we have bespoke nothing yet. 

Trap. Nolhing ! for shame I it's a sign you art 
young travellers. You don't know this house, sir; 
why, they'll let you starve, if you don't stir and call, 
and that like thunder too — Hev! 

flyp. Ha ! you eat here sometimes, 1 presume, 
sir? . ? 

Trap. Umph ! — Ay, sir, that's as rt happens 1 

seldom eat at home, indeed — Hey ! [Knoch. 

Enter Host. 

Host. Did you cIeiII, gentlemen ? 

Trap. Yes, and bawl too, sir. Here the gentlemen 
are almost famished, and nobody comes near them. 
What have you in the house now, that will be read/ 
presently? 

Host* You may have what you please, sir* 

Hj/p. Can you get us a partridge i 

Host. Sir, we have no partridge; but well getyoi) 
what you please in a moment. . ^e have a very good 
neck of mutton, sir ; if you plea^r it ^all be clappecl 
down in a moment 
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Hup* Have you no pigeons or chickem i- 

Host. Trulvy sir, we have no fowi in the house at 
pre«t'nt ; if you please, you may have any thing else 
in a moment. 

H^p, Then, pr'ythce, get us some young rabbits. 

iToff. Upon my word, sir, rabbits are so scarcei 
they are not to be had for mont^y ; but, if you please, 
you may have any thing else in a moment. 

Trttp. Plague on thef ! hast thou nothing but any 
thing else in the house ? 

jioU. Very good mutton, sir. 

Hifp, Pr'ythee g^t us a breast, then. 

himt. Breast ! don't you iove the neck, sir? 

Hyp* Have ye nothing in the house but the neck? 

HiMt. Really, sir, we don't use to be so unprovided ; 
but at present we have nothing else left. 

Trap. *£gad, it's neck or nothing here ! Well^ I 
don't know but a nothing else may be very good meat, 
when any thing else is not to be had. 

hyp. Then, pr'ythee, friend, let's have thy neck of 
mutton, before that is gone too. 

Trap. Sir, he shall lay it down this minute; V\l 
see it done, gentlemen ; I'll wait upon ye presently ; 
for a minute I must beg your pardon, and leave to lay 
the cloth m}*self. 

HyP' By no means, sir. 

Trap. No ceremony, dear sir ! Indeed III do it. 

[Exeunt Host and Tr a^ppakti. 

Hyp> What can thb familiar puppy be ? 

Fwra, With much ado I have recollected his face. 
Don't you remember, madam, about two or three 
years ago, Don Philip had a trusty servant, called 
Tmppanti, that used now and then to slip a iM>te into 
your handiy as you came from church ? 

Hyp. Is this he that Philip turned away, for saying 
I was as proud as a beauty, and homely enough to be 
|0od humoured ? 
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Flora. The very saraCy I assure ye ; only, as you 
see, starving has altered bis air a little. 

Hyp. I have a great mind to take him into my ser- 
vice ; his assurance may be useful, as my case stands. 

Flora, You would not tell him who you are } 

Hyp^ There's no occasion for it I'll talk with 

him. 

Enier Tbappanti. 

Trap. Your dinner's upon the spit, gentlemen, and 
the cloth is laid in the best room Are you not for 
a whet, sir? What wine? what wine? hey ! 

Flora. We ^ive you trouble, sir. 

Trap. Not in the least, sir Hey ! [Knoch* 

Enter Host* 

Host, D'ye call, gentlemen? 

Hyp, Ay ; what wine have ye ? 

Host, What sort you please, sir. 

Flora, Sir, will you please to name it ? 

[To Trappanti* 

Trap. Nay, pray, sir. 

Hyp. No ceremony, dear sir ! upon my word you 
shall. 

Trap. Upon my soul, you'll make me leave ye, gen- 
tlemen. 

Hyp. Come, come, no words. Pr'ythec, you shall. 

Trcq). Psha! but why this among friends, now? 
Here — hdve ye any right Galicia?. 

Host, The best in Spain, I warrant it. 

Trap, Let's taste it ; if it be good, set us out half 
a dozen bottles, for dinner. 

Host, Yes, sir. [Exit Host. 

Hyp, Pray, sir, (for I find we are like to be better 
acquainted, therefore I hope you won't take my ques« 
tion ill) 

Trap, Oh, dear sidr ! 

Hyp, What profession may yon be oil 

c 
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£ii/rr Host. 

Trap* Profession, sir — I — I — 'Ods ne? hcfe't tbc 
wine. — Come, fill out — hold — let me taste U fiisl— 
Ye blockhead ! would ye have the gentleman drink 
before he knows whether it be good or not ? [Jhinki^ 
— Yes, 'twill do — give me the bottle ; I'll fill myself.— 
Now, sir, is not that a glass of right wine ? 

Hyp. Extremely good, indeed But, sir, as to 

my question. 

Trap, Vm afraid, sir, that mutton won't be enough 
for us all. 

Hyp. Oh, pray, sir, bespeak what you please* 

Trap. Sir, your most humble servant- Here, 

master ! pr'ythee get us a — ha ! ay, get us a dozen of 
poached eggs, a dozen, d'ye hear — just to — pop down 
a little. 

Host. Yes, sir. L<^om^* 

Trap. Friend — let there be a little slice of bacon 
to every one of them. 

Ho$t. A little thin slice, sir? [Going. 

Trap. No, not too thin, you dog ! 

Hyp. But, sir 

Trap. 'Odso ! I had like to have forgot — here, a — 
Sancho— Sancho ! — Ay, is not your name Sancho ? 

Host. Diego, sir. 

Trap. Oh, ay, Diego ; that's true, indeed, Diego. 
Umph ! 

Hyp. must e'en let him alone ; there^s no patting 
in a word till his mouth's full. 

Trap. Come, here's to thee, Diego. — \Prinksj and 
Jills agatfk.] That I should forget thy name, thought 

Host. No great harm, sir. 

Trap. Diego ! ha ! a very pretty name, 'faith ! — I 
think you are married — are you not, Diego? 

Host, Ay, ay, sir. 

Trap. Ha ! how many children ? 

Host, Nine girls, and a boy, sir I 
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Trap, Ha! nine girls! — Come, here's to thee, 

again, Diego Nine girls! a stirring woman^ I 

dare say ; a good housewife, ha, Diego ? 

Host. Pretty well, sir. 

Tra'p. Makes all her pickles herself, I wanunt ye 
Does she do olives well \ 

Host. Will you be pleased to taste them, sir ? 

Trap. Taste them! hum! pr'ythee let's have a 
plate, Diego. 

Host. Yes, sir. 

Hj/p. And our dinner as soon as you please, sir : 
when it's ready, call us« 

Host. Yes, sin [Exit, 

Hyp, But, sir, I was asking you of your pro- 
fession. 

Trap. Profession! really, sir, I don't use to profess 
much : I am a plain dealing sort of a man : if I say 
I'll serve a gentleman, he may depend upon me. 

Flora. Have you ever served, sir ? 

Trap. Not these two last campaigns. 

Hyp. How so ? 

Trap. Some words with my superior officer; I was 
a little too free in speaking my mind to him. 

Hyp. Don't you think of serving again, sir? 

Trap. If a good post fall in my way. 

Hyp. I believe I could help you. — Pray, sir, when 
you served last, did you take pay or wages ? 

Trap, Pay, sir! — Yes, sir, I was paid, cleared, 
subsistence, and arrears, to a farthing. 

Hyp. And your late Commander's name was 

Trap. Don Philip de las Torres. 

Hyp. Of Seville? 

Trap. Of Seville. 

Hyp. Sir, your most humble servant. — You need 
not be curious, for I am sure you don't know mc ; 
though I do you, and your condition ; which I dare 
promise you Til mend, upon our better acquaint- 
ance: and your first step to desfeiNeA\^\s^Vi«»aBW' 

c 2 
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me honestly to a few questions. Keep your assurance 
still ; it may do roe service ; I shall like you better 
for it. Come, here's to encourage jrou. 

[Giv€» Aim Mmtij. 

Trap, Sir, my humble service to you. 

Hjfp. Well said ! 

Trap. I never heard a gentleman talk better in my 
life. I have seen such sort of a face before ; bat 

iihere 1 don't know, nor I don't care. It's your 

glass, sir. 

H}fp, Come, now, what made Don Philip turn 
you out of his service? why did you leave him? 

Trap. Twas time, I think ; his wits had left him— - 
the man was mad. 

Hyp. Mad! 

Trap. Ay, stark mad — in love. 

Hyp. In love ! how, pray ? 

Trap. Very deep — up to the ears — over head 

drowned by this time — he would in 1 would have 

had him stopped, when he was up to the middle. 

Hyp. What was she, he was in love with? 

Trap. The devil. 

Hyp. So, now for a very ugl^ likeness of my own 
face! [^nV/e.] What sort of a devil ? 

Trap. The damning sort — a woman. 

Hyp. Had she no name ? 

Trap. Her Christian name was Donna Hypolita; 
but her proper name was Sbittlecock. 

Flora. How d'ye like that? [Aside to Hypolita. 

Hyp. Pretty well. [Aside to Flora.] Was she 
handsome ? 

Trap. Uraph ! — so, so. 

Flora. How d'ye like that? [To Hypolita. 

Hyp. Umph ! — so, so. [To Flora.] Had she wit ? 

Trap. Sometimes. 

Hyp. Good humour ? 

Trap. Very seldom^ 
Jfjp. Proud? 
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Trap, Ever, 

Hyp. Was she honest ? 

Trap, Very proud. 

Hyp, What, had she no good qualities ? 

Trap, Taith, I don't remember them. 

Hyp, Ha ! d'ye think she loved him } . 

Trap, If she did, 'twas as the cobier loved his 
wife. 

Hyp. How's that } 

Trap. Why, he beat her thrice a day, and told his 
neighbours he loved her ne'er the worse ; but he was 
resolved she should never know it. 

Hyp, Did she use him so very ill ? 

Trap, Like a jade. 

Flora, How dye do, now? [To Hypolita.* 

Hyp, I don't know — methinks, I — But, sure — 
what, was she not handsome, say ye? 

Trap, A devilish tongue. 

Hyp. What was she ? how did she look ? 

Trap, Look ! why, 'faith, the woman looked very 
well, when she had a blush in her face. 

Hyp, Did she often blush ? 

Trap, I never saw her. 

Flora, How d'ye like the picture, madam 

[Aside. 

Hyp, Oh, oh, extremely well| the rogue has put 
me into a cold sweat. I am as humble as an offend- 
ing lover. 

Enter Host. 

Host, Gentlemen, your dinner's upon the table. 

[Exit Host. 
Hyp, That's well. Come, sir ; at dinner 1' llgive 
you further instructions, how you may serve yourself 
and me. 

Trt^. Come, sir. [To Floea. 

Flora, Nay, dear sir ! no ceremony. 

c 3 
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Trap. Sir, your very humble servant. 

{An tkei/ are going, Utpolita ttop^thm. 
Hyp. Back, back; here's one 1 don't care should 
see me. 

Trap. Sir, the dinner will be cold. 

Hyp. Do you eat it hot, then ; we are not hungry- 

Trap. Sir, your humble servant again. 

[E^t Traf. 
Flora. You seem concerned ; who is it ? 

Hyp. My brother, Octavio, as I live ! — Come thi» 

way. ITkey rettru 

Enter OcTAVio and Jasper. 

Oct. Jasper, run immediately to Rosara^s woman; 
tell her I am just come to town ; slip that note into 
her hand, and stay for an answer. [Exit Jaspbr*' 

Flora. Tis he ! 

Host. [Within.'] Here, sir, please to walk this way, 

Flora. And Don Philip, by Jupiter I 

Enter Don Philip. 

FhiL When my servant comes, send him to me im- 
mediately. 

Host. [Within.] Yes, sir. 

Hyp. Nay, then, it is time for us to make ready-^ 
Allons ! [Exeimt Htpolita and Fjlora, 

Oct. Don Philip! 

Fhil. Dear Octavio ! 

Oct. What lucky point of the compass could blow 
us to one another so ? 

PkiL 'Faith ! a wind very contrary to my inclina- 
tion ; but the worst, I see, blows some good. I am 
overjoyed to see you. — But what makes you so far 
from the army ? 

Oct. Who thought to have found you so far from 
Seville? 

Fhil. What do you at Madrid ? 

Oct. Oh; friend, such an unfortunate occasion, und ' 
5 
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yet such a lucky discovery ! such a mixture of joy 
and torment, no poor dog upon earth was ever plagued 
with. 

Phil. Unriddle, pray, 

Oct. Don't you remember, about six months ago, 
I wrote you word of a dear, delicious, sprightly 
creature, that I had bombarded for a whole summer? 

P/iil, I remember. 

Oct. You must know, her perfidious father, con- 
trary to his treaty with me, and her inclination, is 
going to 

Phil, Marry her to another— — 

Oct. Of a better estate than mine, it seems. She 
tells me, here, he is within a day's march of her, and 
begs me to come upon the spur to her relief. — There's 
her express; read it. 

Hypolita, Flora, and Trappanti, appear in the 

Balcony. 

Flora. Trappanti, there's your old master. 

Trap. Ay, I know him again ; but I may chance 
to tell him, he did not know a good servant when he 
had him. 

Phil. [Reads,] My father has cpnclitded a match for 
tne xoith one I never saWy and intends, in tm days, to 
perfect it : the gentleman is expected every hour. In the 
mean time, if you know any friend, that has a better 
title to me, advise him forthwith to put m his claim. I 
am almost out of my senses, which you will easily believe^ 
when I tell you, if such a one should make haste^ I shant 
have time to refuse him any thing. 

Phil. No name ? 

Oct. She never would trust it in a letter. 

Flora. If this should be Don Philip's mistress ! 

Trap. Sir, vou may take my word it is: I know 
the lady, and what the neighbours say of her. 

Phil, What will you do in this case ? 

Oct. That I don't yet know ; \ «kWi Vi«\^ ^y^\\^^ 
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I have just sent my servant to tell her I am come to. 
town, and beg an opportunity to speak with ber ; I 
long to see her ; I warrant ihe poor fool will be so 
soft, and so humble, now she's in a fright ! 

Phil, What will you propose at your meeting her? 

Oct. I don't know; may be, another meeting; at 
least, it will come to a kind look, a kiss, good b'ye, 
and a sigh. — Ah ! if I can but persuade her to run 
away with me ! 

Phil, Consider 

Oct. Ah ! so I do. — What pleasure 'twould be, to 
have her steal out of her bed in a sweet moonshtny 
night ; to hear her come pat, pat, pat, along in her 
slippers ; with nothing but a thin silk nightgown 
loose about her ; and, in this tempting dress, to have 
her jump into my arms, breathless with fear. 

Phil. Octavio, I envy thee ! thou art the happiest 
man in thy temper 

Oct. And thou art the most altered I ever knew.— 
Pf^ythee, what makes thee so much upon the hum- 
drum ? Well, are my sister and you come to a right 
understanding yet ? When do you marry ? 

Hyp. So, now I shall have my picture by another 
hand! 

Phil. My condition, Octavio, is very much like 
your mistress's ; — she is going to marry the man she 
never saw, and I the woman. 

Oct. 'Sdeath ! you make me tremble ! I hope, W^ 
not my mistress! 

PhU, Thy mistress ! that were an idle fear. — Ma- 
drid's a wide place; — or, if it were, (she loving 
you) my friendship and my honour would oblige me 
to desist. 

Oct. That's generous, indeed : but still you amaze 
me 1 Are ^ou quite broke off with my sister ? I hope 
she has given you no reason to forget her. 

Ifyf. Now I tremble. 
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Phil. The most severe that ever beauty printed in 
the heart of man ; a coldness unaccountable to sense* 

Oct. Psha! dissembled. 

Phil. I can't think it ; lovers are soon flattered 
into hope; but she appeared to me indifferent, to so 
nice a point, that she has ruined me without the trou- 
ble of resolving it. 

Oct. For all her usage of you. Til be racked if she 
did not love you. 

Phil. I rather think she hated me : however, now 
'tis past, and I must endeavour to think no more of 
her. 

Oct. Then you are determined to marry this other 
lady ? 

Phil. That's my business to Madrid. 

Trap. Which shall be done to your hand. 

Phil. Besides, I am now obliged by contract. 

Oct. Then, though she be my sister, may some 
jealous, old, illnatured dog, revenge your quarrel to 
her ! 

Hi/p. Thank you, sir ! 

Phil. Come, forget it. 

Hi/p. Come, we have seen enough of the enemy's 
motions, to know 'tis time for us to decamp. 

[Exeunt HYPOLitA, Flora, and Trappantf. 

Oct. With all my heart ; let's go in, and diink 
your new mistress's health. When do you visit her ? 

Phil. I intended it immediately; but an unlucky 
accident has hindered me : one of my servants fell 
sick upon the road, so that I am forced to make shift 
with one, and he is the most negligent, sottish rogue 
in nature ; has left my portmanteau, where all my 
writings and letters of concern are, behind him, at 
the last town we lay at; so, that I cannot properly 
visit the lady, or her father, till I am able to assure 
them who 1 am. • 

. Oct, Why don't you go back ^o>3LX«e\^> Xo %fc^ Vi\. 
them ? 
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Phil. I have sent my servani, for I am really tired: 
I was loath to appear so much concerned for tbco, 
lest the rascal should think it worth his while to 
run away with them. 

Entar Jasper. 

Oci» I low now ? 

Jasp. Here's an answer, sir. 

[Giver a Letter, and tA* 

Oct. \To Don Philip.] My dear friend, I beg a 
thousand pardons ; I must leave you this minute; the 
kind creature has sent for me. I am a soldier, yoa 
know, and orders must be obeyed ; when I come off 
duty, ril immediately wait upon you. 

Phil. You'll find me here, or hear of me. Adieu! 
Here, house ! [Exit Octatio. 

Enter Host. 

Pr'ythee, sec if my servant be come yet. 

Host. I believe he is, sir ; is he not in blue ? 

Phil. Ay — where is the sot ? 

Host. Just refreshing himself with a glass, at tht 
gate. 

Phil. Pray, tell the gentleman Fd speak with him. 
[Exit HosT.J In all the necessaries of life, the!re is 
not a greater plague than servants. — Hey, Soto I 
Soto I— 

Enter Soto, drunk. 

Soto. Did you please to — to — call, sir? 

Phil. What's the reason, blockhead, 1 must always 
wait upon you, thus ? 

Soto. Sir, I did not know any thing of it. I — I — 
came as soon as you se — se — se — sent for me. 

Phil. And why not without sending^ sir? Did you 
think I expected no answer to the business I sent you 
uhout} 
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J Soto. Yes, sir — I did think you would be willing — 
T that is — to have an account— so I staid to take a 
glass at the door, because I would not be out of the 
way — huh ! 

Phil, You are drunk, rascal ! — Where's the port- 
manteau } ^ 

Soto. Sir, I anil Sere — if you please, HI give you 
the whole account how the matter is — buh 1 

Phil. Speak, villain ! [Striket ^^ 

Soto. I will, sir, as soon as I can put my words 
into an intelligible order: I aren't running away, sir. 

Phil. To the point, sirrah ! 

Soto. Not of your sword, dear sir! 

Phil. Sirrah, be brief^or FU murder you; where's 
Ac portmanteau ? 

Soto. Sir, as I hope to breathe, I made all the 
strictest search in the world, and drank at every 
house upon the road, going and coming, and asked 
about it ; and so, at last, as I was coming within a 
mile of the town here, I found then — 

Phil. What? 

Soto. That it must certainly be lost I 

Phil. Dog ! d'ye think this must satisfy me ? 

[Beats Mm. 

Soto. Lord, sir, you won't hear reason Are you 

sure' you ha'n't it about you ? — If I know any thing 
of it, I wish I may be burnt! 

Phil. Villain 1 your life can't make me satisfaction! 

Soto. No, sir; that's hard — a man's life can't — for 
my part — I — I — 

Pkil. Why do t vent my rage against a sot, a clod 
of earth? — I should accuse myself, for trusting him. 

Soto. Sir — I had rather — bought a portmanteau, 
out of my own pocket, than have had such a lift 
about it. 

PhU. Be dumb! 

Soto. Ahub! Yes. 

Phil. U this rascal had stole it, «\ii«Ia'«^^ 
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have ventured to come back again ! — T am confound- 
ed ! Neither Don Manuel, nor his daughter, know 
me, nor any of liis family. If I should not visit hia I 
till I can receive frcbh letters from my father, he% *1 
in the mean time, think himself affronted by my ne 
gleet. What shall I do ! —Suppose I go and tell hia 
my misfortune, and beg his patience till we can hear 
again from Seville. — I must think. — Hey, sot ! — 

Soto. I had rather have bought a portmanteau, oat 
of my own pocket, than bad such a life about it. 

[Eant. 

Enter Hypolita, Flora, and Trappanti. 

Trap, Hold, sir ; let me touch up your foretop t 
little. 

Hyp, Well, Trappanti, you know your business; 
and if 1 marry the lady, you know my promise too. 

Trap. Sir, I shall remember them both — ^Odso! 

I had like to have forgot Here, house ! a bason 

and washball — I've a razor about me. — Hey ! — 

IKnoch. 

Hyp. What's the matter ? 

Trap. Sir, you are not shaved. 

Hyp. Psha ! pr'ythee, don't stand fooling — ^we*re in 
haste. 

Flora. Ay, ay, shave another time. 

Trap, Nay, what you please, sir; your beard is 
pot much — you may wear it to-day. 

\Talnng her by the Ckm. 

Flora. Ay, and to-morrow too : pray, sir, will you 
see the coach ready, and put in the things. 

Trap. Sir, I'll see the coach ready, and put in the 
things. [£xtY Trappakti. 

Flora. Come, madam, courage! — Now, let's do 

something for the honour of our sex — give a proof 

of OUT parts — and tell mankmd yi^ caw cQntrive^ fa- 
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tigue, bustle, and bring about, as well as the best of 
them. 

Hj/p. Well said. Flora: for^the honour of our sex 
be it then ; and let the grave dons think themselves 
as wise as they please : but Nature knows there goes 
more wit to the management of some amours, than 
the hardest point in politics : 

Therefore, to men th' affair of state's confin'd ; 
Wisely, to us the state of love's assigned. 
As love's the weightier business of mankind. 

[Exeunt. 



ACT THE SECOND. 



SCENE I. 



Don Manuel's House. 



Enter Rosara and Viletta. 

Vil. Hear reason. 

Ros. Talk of Octavio then. 

ViL How do you know but the gentleman, your fa* 
ther designs you for, may prove as pretty a fellow 
as he? 

Ros. Do you expect Octavio should thank you for 
this? 

VU. The gentleman is no fool. 

Ros. He'll hate any one that is not a friend to hi» 
love. 
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^V. Hung them, uy I: but cu*t ome ^mrndk^ 

ffiirbt niibout jumping into the rivrr? Is diocv 
difirrfnce bttween cauik^ and drowiiii^f If Qc^ 
vio must be the mAo, i uy IrC Don Piiily be the 
hukband. 

/{m. I tell you, fool, I'll have no mmn bat an hv- 
band, and no bubband but Octavio : wbai yoa iall 
am weary of him. Til give you leave to flfc to aieif 
sudKrbody I'lfee. 

f^i/. Ill vain, I see 1 have done, madam wm 

must have lime to be wise: bntp in the w»*^ n frfik^ 
what do ye resolve ? positively not to marrT Dm 
Philip? ^ 

Hot. I don't know what I shall do till I see Oda* 
vio. When did he say he wovid be here ? 

yU. Oh ! I dare not tell you, madam. 

Rat. Why? 

yU* I am bribed to the cootrary. 

/{of. By whom ? 

yU. Octavio; he just now sent me this lovd|y 
iece of gold, not to tell you what time he would be 
ere, 

lios. Nay then, Vilctta, here are two pieces tbit 
are twire us lovely; tell me, when shall I see him? 

yU. Umph ! these are lovely pieces indeed ! 

liot. When, Vilelta? iSmiiiMg. 

yiL lluve you no more of them, madam? 

lioi. Psha I there, take purse and all ; will that 
content thee ? 

yU. Oh, dear madam I I should Jbe unconscion- 
able to desire more; but really, I waa willing to have 
ihcm all first. [Courtesvimm^ 

hujt. When will he come ? "^y^- 

yiL Why, the poor gentleman has been hankering 
about the house this quarter of an hour : but I dif 
not observe, madam, you were willing to see him till 
you had convinced me by so plain a proof, » "" 
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Ros, Where's my father? 

Vil. Fast asleep, in the great chair. 

Ros. Fetch him in then, before he wakes* 

Vil. Let him wake, his habit will protect him. 

Ros. His habit! 

Vil. Ay, madam ; he's turned friar, to come at you : 
if your father surprises us, I have a lie ready to back 
liim. Hist, Octavio ! you may enter. 

Enter Octavio, in a Fria/s Habits 

Oct. After a thousand frights and fears, do I live to 
see my dear Rcfeara once again, and kind ? 

Ros. What shall we do, Octavio ? 

[Looking kindly on him. 

Oct. Kind creature ! Do ! ^hy, as lovers should 
do ; what nobody can undo ; let's run away this mi-^ 
nute, tie ourselves fast in the church knot, and defy 
fathers and mothers. ' 

Ros. And fortunes too? 

Oct. Psha ! we shall have it one day : they must 
leave their money behind them. 

Ros. Suppose you first try my father's good na- 
ture ? You know, he once encouraged your ad- 
dresses. 

Oct. First, let's be fast married : perhaps he may 
be goodnatured, when he can't help it. Come, come, 
stand to your arms; whip a suit of night clothes 
into your pocket, and let's march off in a body to- 
l^ether. 

Don Manuel. [Without,'] Viletta! Viletta! 

Ros. Ah! my father! 

Oct. Dead! 

ViL To your function. 

Enter Don Manuejl. 

Man. Viletta! 
VU. Sir ! 

Man. Where's my daughter I 

9 2 
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Ki7. Hist ! don't disturb her. 

Man. Disturb her ! Why, what's the matterl 

ViL She's at confession, sir. 

Man. Confession ! 1 don't like that; a yoang wo- 
man ought to have no sins at all. 

Vil. Ah ! dear sir, there's no living without theni. 

Man. She's now at years of discretion. 

Vii, There's the danger, sir; she's just of the tait* 
ing age : one has really no n^lish of a sin till fifteen. 

Man. Ah ! then the jades have swinging stomachi. 
I find, her aversion to the marriage I have propoted 
her, has put her upon disobedient thoughts: then 
can be no confession without guilt. 

VU, Nor no pardon, sir, without confession. 

Man. Fiddle faddle ! I won't have her seem wick- 
ed. — Hussy, you shall confess for her; I'll have her 
send her sins by you ; you know them, I'm sure ; but 
I'll know what the friar has got out of he r - ' Save 
you, father ! 

Oct, Bless you, son. 

Man. How now ! What's become of Father Bene- 
dict ? Why is not he here ? 

Vil. Sir, he is not well; and so desired this gentle* 
man, his brother here, to officiate for him. 

Man. He seems very young, for a confessor. 

VU. Ay, sir ; he has not been long at it. 

Oct. Nor don't desire to be long in it [Aside. 

- Man. Well, sir, how do you find the pulse of ini* 
quity beat there ? What sort of sin has she most sto- 
mach to ? 

Oct. Why truly, sir, we have all frail ties^ and your 
daughter has had most powerful temptations. 

' Man. Nay, the devil has been very busy with her 
these two days. 

Oct. She has told roe a most lamentable story. 

Man, Ten to one but this lamentable story 
proves a most damnable lie ! 

Oct. iudced; son, 1 find by hei confession^ that you 
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are much to blame for your tyrannical government of 
her. 

Man. Heyday ! what, has the jade been inventing < 
^ins for me, and confessing then) instead of her own } 
Let me come — she shall be locked up till she repents 
them too. But pray, if you please, letfs come, to the 
point : what are these terrible cruelties that this ten- 
der lady accuses me of ? 

Oct. Why, she confessed her first maiden, innocent 
affection had long been settled upon a young gentle- 
man, whose love to her you once encouraged, and af- 
ter their most solemn vows of mutual faith, you have 
most barbarously broke in upon her hopes ; and to 
the utter ruin of her peace, contracted her to a man 
she never saw. 

Man. Very good ! I see no harm in all this. 

Oct. Methinks the welfare of a daughter, sir, might 
be of weight enough to make you serious. 

Man. Serious ! so I am, sir. What a devil ! must 
I needs be melancholy, because I have got her a good 
husband ? 

Oct. Her melancholy may tell you, sir, she can't 
think him a good one. 

Man. Sir, I understand thinking better than she ; 
and rii make her take my word. 

Oct. What have you to object against the man she 
likes ? 

Man. The man I like. 

Oct. Suppose the unhappy youth she loves should 
throw himself at your feel, and try to melt you into 
pity ? 

Man, Ay ! that if he can. 

Oct. Were you one moment to reflect upon the 
pangs which separated lovers feel ; were nature dead 
in you, that thought might wake her. 

Man, Sir, when I am asked to do a thing I have 
not a mind to do, my nature sleeps like a top. 
Oct. Then I must tell you, ««, >Kv^ OuiiQa* 

d3 
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Oct. You might afford me at least, as I am a gen- 
tleman, a civil answer, sir. 

Man. Why, then, in one word, sir, you shall not 
marry my daughter ; and, as you are a gentleman, 
Fm sure you won't think it good manners to stay in 
my house, when I submissively beg of you to walk out. 

Oct. You are the father of my mistress, and some- 
thing, sir, too old to answer as you ought this wrong; 
therefore 111 look for reputation where 1 can with ho- 
nour take it ; this, sir, be sure of, the man, that ofters 
at Rosara's love, shall have one virtue, courage, at least ; 
ril be his proof of that, and ere he steps before me, 
force him to deserve her. [Exit Octavio. 

Man. Ah ! poor fellow ! he's mad now, and does 

not know what he would be at. But, however, 

twill be no harm to provide against him— -> Who 
waits there i 

Enter u Seevant. 

Run you for an alguazil, and bid your fellows arm 
themselves; I expect mischief at my door immediately : 
if Octavio offers any disturbance, knock him down, 
^nd bring him before me» [Exit Servant. 

ViL Hist ! don't I hear my mistress's voice ? 
Ros. [Within,] Viletta! 

Vil. Here, here, madam — Bless me ! what's this ? 
[Viletta listens at the Closet DooTy and Ro- 
sa R a thrusts a Billet to her through the Key^ 
hole. 

Ha! a billet^ to Octavio— a— hem. 

[Puts it into her Bosom. 
Man. How now, hussy? What are you fumbling 
about that door for ? 

Vil. Nothing, sir ; I was only peeping to see if my 
mistress had done prayers yet. 

Man. Oh ! she had as good let them alone; for she 
shall never come out till she has stomach enough 
fall to upon the nan I have pto^\d«& lot V^\» ^x^ 
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you, Mrs. Modesty, was it you pray, that let in that 
able comforter for my babe of grace there ? 

VU, Yes, sir, I let him in. [Pertly^ 

Man. Did you so ? — Ha! then if you please, ma» 
dam, — I'll let you go out — go — ^go— get a sheet of 
brown paper, pack up your things, and let me never 
see that damn'd ugly face of thine as long as I live. 

VU. Bless me, sir 1 you are in a strange humour, 
that you won't know when a servant does as the should 
do! 

Man. Thou art strangely impudent ! 

VU* Only the farthest from it in the world, sir, 

Man. Then I am strangely mistaken ; didst not thou -^ 
own just now thou lett'st him in ? 

Vtl. Yes — but 'twas in disguise — for I did not de- - 
sign you should see him, because I know ypu did not 
care my mistress should see him. 

Man. Ha ! 

VU. And I knew, at the same time, she had a mind 
to sec him. 

Man. Ha! 

VU. And you know, sir, that the sin of loving him 
had laid upon her conscience a great while; so I 
thought it high time she should come to a thorough 
confession. 

Man. Hat 

VU. So upon this, sir, as you see — I — I-^I let him 
in, that's all. 

Man. Nay, if it be so as thou sayest, he was a pro- 
per confessor indeed! 

VU. Ay, sir ; for you know this was not a spiritual 
father's business. 

Man. No, no, this matter was utterly carnal. 

VU. Well, sir, and judge you now if my mistress it 
not beholden to me ? 

Man. Oh ! extremely ; but you'll go to hell, my 
dear^ for all this ; though, peiha^^^ ^ow'll cIvmv& IViai 
place : I think you never muou cat<&^ Iw ^^^Kt\c(»P 
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band's company ; and if I don't mistake, you sent him 
to heaven, in the old road. Hark ! what noise is 
that ? [Noise without • 

Vil, So, Qctavio's pushing his fortune — he'll have 
«k wife or a halter,* that's positive-^m go see. 

[£«> VlLETTA. 

Enttr Sak€ho» hastily. 

Man, How, now ? 

San. O, sir, Octavio has set upon a couple of gen- 
tlemen, just as they were alighting out of a coach, at 
the door ; one of them, I believe, is he that is to mar- 
ry my young mistress. 

Man, Run into the hall, take down my back, breast, 
and head-piece; call an officer ; raise the neighbours ; 
[Exit Sancro.] give me my great gun ; I'll shoot him 
out of the garret window. [Exit Don Manuel. 

Enter Htpolita and Flora, putting up their Swords; 
Octavio in the Alguazil's Bands, and Trav- 

PANT I. 

. Hyp, Bring him along — ^This is such an insolence ! 
damn it ! at this rate no gentleman, can walk the 
streets. 

Fbra. I suppose, sir, your business was more with 
our pockets than our persons. Are our things safe? 

Trap, Ay, sir, I secured tj^m, as soon as ever I saw 
his sword out ; I guessed his design, and scoured off 
with the portmanteau. 

Hyp. ril know now who set you on, sir. 

Oct, Pr'ythee, young mail, don't be troublesome, 
but thank the rascal, that knocked me down, for your 
escape. 

Hyp, Sir, I'd have you know if you had not been 
knocked down, I should have owed my escape to the 
same arm you would have owed the reward lor v/y-**- 
insolence. Pray, sir, what are ^ow \ ^V^a V»»w^ 
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Oct, Fm glad, at least, to find it is not Don Philip 
that's my rival. \^Aiide» 

San. Sir, my master knows the gentleman very weU; 
he belongs to the army. 

Hyp. Then, sir, if you'd have me use you likej» 
gentleman, I desire your meaning of those familiar 
questions, you asked me at the coach side. 

Oct. Taith, young gentleman, FU be very short: I 
love the lady you are to marry, and if you don't quit 
your pretences in two hours, it will entail perpetual 
danger upon you and your family. 

Hyp. Sir, if you please, the danger's equal — for rot 
me, if I am not as fond of cutting your throat, as you 
can be of mine. 

Oct, If I were out of these gentlemen's hands, on 
my word, sir, you should not want an opportunity. 

Hyp. O, sir ! these gentlemen shall protect neither 
of us ; my friend and I'll be your bail from them. 

Flora, Ay, sir, we'll bail you; and if you please^ 
sir, bring your friend, Fm his. Damme ! what, d'ye 
think you have boys to deal with ? 

Oct, Sir, I ask your pardon, and shall desire to kiss 
your hands about an hour hence at [fPiluperr. 

Flora. Very well, sir, we'll meet you. 

Hyp, Release the gentleman. 

San. Sir, we dare not, without my mastei's order. 
Here he is, sir. 

Enter Don Manuel. 

Man. How now, bully confessor ? What ? in limbo? 

Hyp, Sir, Don Ferdinando de las Torres, whom I 
am proud to call my father, commanded me to de- 
liver this into the hands of his dear and worthy friend, 
Don Manuel Grimaldi, and at the same time gave me 
assurances of a kind reception. 

Man, Sir, you are thrice welcome ; let me embrace 
^ou, Fm overjoyed to see you — ^our friend« sir I 
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Hyp. Don Pedro Velada, my near relation, who 
has done me the honour of his company from Seville^ 
sir, to assist at the solemnity of his fnenas happiness* 

Man. Sir, you are welcome ; I shall be pioud to 
know you. 

Flora, You do me honour, sir. 

Man. I hope you are not hurt, gentlemen. 

Hyp. Not at all, sir; thanks to a littie skill in the 
sword* 

Man. I am glad of it; however, give me leave to 
interrupt our business for a moment, till I have done 
you justice on the person, that offered you thb inso- 
lence at my gate. 

Hyp. Your pardon, sir ; I understand he is a gen- 
tleman, and beg you would not let my honour sufier, 
by receiving a hime reparation from tne law. 

Man. A pretty mettled fellow, 'i&ith — I must not 
let him fight though. [Ande."] Bat, sir, you don't 
know, perhaps, how deeply this man is your enemy ? 
Hyp. Sir, I know more of his spleen and folly 
than you imagine, which, if you please to discharge 
him, I'll acquaint you with. 
Man. Discharge him ! Pray consider, si r 

\Tkcy seem to talk. 

Enter Viletta, and ^Ups a Note into OcrAVio's 

Hand. 

ViL Send your answer to me. [Exit Viletta. 

Oct. [Aside.] Now for a beam of hope in a tempest. 
[Reads.] / charge yoUy don*t hazard my ruin and your 
own, by the madness of a quarrel ; the closet window^ 
where I am, is but a step to the ground: be at the 
back door of the garden, exactly at the close of the 
eveningy where you mil certamlyjind one, that may put 
you in the best way of getting rid of a rival. Dear, 
kind creature! Now if ray little Don's fit of hououx 
does but bold out to bail me, I aia vXx'tVv^^v^^x ^^^ 
Jn the uaiverse. 



•o deep ,, ?K ' »"•» since / /:. j ^'^• 

/X>/.^ i '^^* '«^atter / ^"^ your I. 

^« «o cot;,''*'"''' 'tei'''' *"»e P&' »2t 
enemy. «"!."'"-'"«'oa sha,; *"«••« eqK"*''P'«» to, 

/'» ?fraid .e?« can this suj. . f^«2 foT W 

*'*" an- 



SCENE I.] SUE wou'd akd SHE vrof'i^ y<V7^ ^ 

other spark very familiar with your h^if^n/i ;j*av ; 
upon which, sir, I pricked up the eart «4 ts^y K\i^i^ 
sity, and took in all their discourse. 

Man^ Pray, who was that other spark, friend \ 

Trap. A brother rake, sir : a damned %\yA*f(,*.tA 
fellow. 

Man, So. 

Flora, How familiarly the rogue treats hi^ old mav 
ter ! [Aside, 

Hyp. Poor Don Philip ! [A$id€. 

Trap. Says one of them, says he, No, damn hiin, 
the old rogue (meaning you, sir,) will mrvcr let you 
have her by fair means; however, says OctavTo,' I'll 
try soft words ; but if those won't do, bully him, says 
t'other. 

Man. Ah, poor dog I but that would not do ei- 
ther, sir ; he has tried them both to-day to no pur« 
pose. 

Trap, Say you so, sir ? then you'll find what I say 
is all of a piece. Well, and if neither of these will 
do, says he, you must e'en tilt the young prig, your 
rival ; meaning you then, sir. \To HypoLiT>i. 

Man. Ha! ha ! that, I perceive, mj spark did not 
greatly care for. 

Trap. No, sir ; that he found was catching a Tar- 
tar. 'Sbud ! my master fought like a lion, sir. 

Hyp* Truly I did not spare him. 

Flora. No, 'faith — after he was knocked down. 

Trap. But n.0W) sir, comes the crem of t&e ro- 
guery. 

Hyp, Pray observe, sir. 

Trap. Well, says Sly looks, watk V all these »ii* - 
have a rare trick in my head, thtt will certain:? 
the marriage for three or fourd^B tf lea**. *'"' 
that time, the devil's in't i( yof dwifiad aa dop*" 
nity to run away with her. 
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Man. Would you so, Mr. Dog ? but hell be bang- 
ed. Pray what Has this trick to bo, friend ? 

Trap. Why, sir, to alarm you, tbat ray master was 
an impostor, and that Sly looks wai» the true Don Phi- 
lip, sent by his fathiT trom Seville, to marry your 
daughtir ; upon which, (says hi-) tlio old put (meaning 
ing you aoiiin, sir,) «\ill Leso bamboozled, that— 

Man. Bui pray, sir, how did young Mr. Coxcomb 
concludf, that the old put was to belic\^ all this?— 
Had thi>y no sham proofs, tbat they proposed to bam- 
boozle mo with, as you call it? 

Trap. Vou shall hear, sir, — the plot was pretty well 
lai(rtoo — ril pretend, says he, that the rascal, your 
rival, (meaning yciu then, sir,) has robbed me of my 
portmanteau, where 1 had put up all my jewels, mo- 
ney, and letters df recommendation from my father: 
we are neither ot us known in Madrid, saj^ be, so 
that a little impudence, and a grave face, will cer- 
tainly set those two dogs a snarling, while you run 
away with the bone. That's all, sir. 

Man. Impudent rogue ! 

Hyp. What think ye, sir ? Was not this business 
pretty handsomely laid ? 

Flora. 'Faith, it might have wrought a very ridicu- 
lous consequence. 

Man. Why, truly, if we had not been forearmed by 
this discovery, for aught 1 know, Mr. Dog might have 
run away with the bone indeed ; but, if you please, 
sir, since these ingenious gentlemen are so pert upon 
the matter, we'll e'en let them see, that you and I 
have \iit enough to do our business, and e'en clap up 
the wedding to-morrow morning. 

Hyp. Sir, you arc too obliging — But will your 
daughter, think ye, be prevailed with? — You'll ex- 
cuse me, gentlemen. 

Man. Sir, Til prepare her this minute — I'll return 
immediately, and then, if you plejjise, we'll run ovar 
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some old stories of my good friend, Fernando— Your 
servant. [Exit Don Manuf.l. 

Hyp. Sir, your most humble servant — Trnppunti, 
thou art a rare fellow ! thou hast an admirable biiisen 
face, and when thou dicst, Til have thy whole 8tatU9 
cast all in the same metal. 

Flora, 'Twere pity the rogue was not brought up to 
the law. 

Trap. So 'tis, indeed, sir — A roan should not nniise 
himself; but if I had been bred to the gown, 1 dare 
venture to say, I become a lie, as well as any man 
that wears it. 

Hyp. Nay, now thou art modest — But, sirrah, we 
have more work for ye — ^you must get in with the scr* 
vants, attacic the lady's woman ; there, there's am* 
munition, rogue ! [Gives him Money.] — Now, try if 
you can make a breach into the secrets of the Ik* 
mily. 

Trap. Ah, sir, I warrant you— I could never jtt 
meet with a woman that was this sort of pist/yppy60# 
— I have known a handful of these do nore tiMn u 
barrel of gunpowder. 

Flora. Well, what must we do nextf 

Hyp. Why, now for the lady— IH be a little brink 
upon her, and then 

Flora, Victoria! '"rrj-r 
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ACT THE THIRD. 



9CEN£ I. 



A Room in Don Manuel's Home, 

Enter Viletta, hastily^ Don Makubi, amd 
Tkappanti behind^ obseromg ker» 

ViL So, with much ado, I have given the old don 
the slip; he has dangled with me through eveij 
room in the house, high and low, up stairs and down, 
as close to my tail, as a great boy hankering after one 
of his mother's maids. Well — now we will sec what 
Monbieur Octavio says. 

[Takes a iMtcrfrom her Bosom, 

Trap, Hist ! there she is, and alone. When the 
devil has any thing to do with a woman, sir, that's his 
lime to take her. — Stand close. 

Man. Ah, he's at work already — ^There's a letter. 

Trap. Leave her to nic, sir, Til read it. 

Vil. Hah, two pismlcs!— Well, FU say that for 
him, the man knows his business — his letters always 
come post-paid. [fVhile she is readingy Trappakti 
steafs bthindy and looks orcer her Shoulder^ Dear Fi- 
letta, ionxey the enclosed immediatdy to your mistress^ 
and as you prize my life, use all possible means to keep 
the old gentleman from the closet, till you are sure she is 
safe out of the window. Your real friend. 

Trap. Octavio. [Reading, 

Vil. Ah! [Shrieking. 

Trap. Madam, your ladyship's most humble ser- 
vant ! 
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ViL You're very impertinent, mcthinksy to look 
over other people's letters. 

Trap. Why, I never read a letter in my life with- 
out looking it over. 

ViL I don't know any bu&iness you had to look 
upon this. 

Trap. There's the thing — ^your not knowing that, 
has put you into this passion. 

Vil. You may chance to have your bones broke, 
Mr. Coxcomb. 

Trap, Sweet Honeycomb ! don't be so waspish ; or 
if I keep your counsel, d'ye see, I don't know why 
my bones mayn't keep their places ; but if I peach, 
whose bones will pay for it then ? 

ViL Ha ! the fool says true — I had better wheedle 
him. [Anide. 

Trap. Don't you love money above any thing in 
the world — except one. 

ViL I except nothing). 

Trap. Very good— and pray, how many l«*ltefs do 
you expect to be paid for, when Octavio has mafrii'd 
your mistress, and has no occasion to write to htrf 
while they are lovers, they wiU always iiave occasion 
for a confidant, and a go-betw«o ; bot whtn ir^ej 
marry — serviteur — good ni^t, wis — oar iutr>^c ;.-» 
over. What d'ye think of roe mm I 

ViL Why, I like what you t^ wiy weti; fc ■: I 
don't know, my friend, to me — AaK saaut lar* .c 
yours looks like the title-page torn wfeuJe vet *:nii :f 
roguery — What is it you drive itf 

Trap. Money, money, monefL Dtei't fmi .i t .--lur 
mistress marry Octavio; HI 4i» mf bt»^c ■: i.Ttaf^ 
my master. Let you and I la^mmheatti «.-i'-:air» ^ 
keep ihem asunder, and so ankeafBDiy i( inc-a: * 
three. 

ViL Look you, signor. III 
confess to you, I had made 
project myself: but say I 
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go on upon*t, what security can yoa give ins for pa> 
furniHiico of articli's? 

Trap, More than bond or judgment — my penoa 
in cusiudy. 

ViL Ah, that won't do. 

Trap No, my love ! why, there^smany a sweet bit 
in*t — taste it. [Ofcring to kiss ker,ske puts kim away, 

yu. No. 

Trap. 'Faith, you must give me one. 

Ff/. Indeed, my friend, you are too ugly forme; 
thoii<^h I am not handsome myself, I love to play 
with those that are. 

Trap. And yet, methinks, an honest fellow of my 
size and complexion, in a careless posture, playing 

the fool thus with his money 

[Tosses a Purse, she catches it, he kisses ker^ 

ViL Pbha ! Well, if I must, come then — to see how 
a woman may be deceived at first sight of a man. 

Trap, Nay, then, take a second thought of me, 
child. {.dgam^ 

Man, Hah ! — this is laying their heads together 
indeed. J[Bekmd. 

ViL Well, now get you gone — I have a letter to 
give to my mistress. — Slip into the garden — Fll come 
t'ye presently. 

Trap. Is't from Octavio ? 

ViL Psha ! begcMie, I say, [Snatches the Letter ^ 

Trap, Hist! 
[Trappanti fcecAron^ Don Manuel, tvho goes 
softlji behind, 

ViL Madam ! madam ! ah ! 

Man. Now, strumpet, give me the other letter, or 
111 murder you. [Draws. 

ViL Ah lud ! oh lud ! — there! [Sqveaking, 

Man. Now we shall see what my gentleman would 
be at — [Reads] — My dear angel/ — Ha! soft and im- 
pudent ! — Depend upon me at the garden door by seven 

1 
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this evening : pity my impatience^ and believe you can 
never come too soon to the arms of your 

OCTAVIO. 

Ah ! now would this rampant rogue make no more 
of debauching my gentlewoman, than the gentlewo- 
man would of him, if he were to debauch her.— 
Hold —let's see — what does he say here — um — um ! 

[Reads to hmself, 

ViL What a sot was I to believe this old fool durst 
do me any harm ! but a frights the devil ! 

Man, [Reading,] Um — um ! sure she is safe out 
of the window ! Oh, there the mine is to be sprung 
then ! — Now, were I to act like a true Spaniard, I 
ought to rip up this jade, for more intelligence; — but 
rU be wise; a bribe and a lie will do my business 
a great deal better. — Now, gentlewoman, what do ye 
think in your conscience I ought to do to ye? 

ViL What I think in my conscience you'll not do 
to me — make a friend of me — You see, sir, I dare be 
an enemy. 

Man, Nay, thou dost not want courage, I'll say 
that for thee : but is it possible any thing can make 
thee honest ? 

Vil. What do you suppose would make me other* 
wise ? 

Man, Money. 

ViL You have nicked it. 

Man. And would the same sum make thee surely 
one as t'other ? 

ViL That I can't say, neither; one must be hea- 
vier than t'other, or else the scale can't turn. 

Man, Say it be so, would that turn thee into my 
interest ? 

ViL The very minute you turn into mine, sir ; 
judge yourself — here stands Octavio, with a letter, and 
two pieces to give it to my mistress — there stand ^o^ 
with a hem ! and four pieces— *^V^T^ ^oxiXi^ >ia&VxN». 
go, dye think i 
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Man. There needs no more — I'm convinced, and 
Mill trust thee — there's to encourage thee beforehand, 
and ^vhen thou bringest rae a letter of Octavio's, Til 
double the sum. 

ViL Sir, I'll do it — and will take care he shall 
write presently. {Atide. 

Man, Now, as you expect I should believe you, 
begone, and take no notice of what I have disco- 
vered. 

Fil, 1 am dumb, sir — dumb. [Exit, 

Man. So, this was done like a wise general : and 
now I have taken the counterscarp, there may be some 
h^es of making the town capitulate. — Rosara ! 

[Unlocks the Ckstt. 

Enter Rosara. 

Ro8. Did you call me, sir? 

Man, Ay, child. — Come, be cheerful ; what I have 
to say to you Tm sure ought to make you so. In one 
word, set your heart at. rest, for you shall marry Don 
Philip this very evening. 

Ros, That's but short warning, for the gentleman, as 
well as myself, for I don't know that we ever saw one 
another. How arc you sure he will like me ? 

Man, Oh, as for that matter, he shall see you pre- 
sently ; and 1 have made it his interest to like you — 
bat if you are still positively resolved upon Octavio, 
ril make but few words — pull off your clothes, and go 
to him. 

Ros, My clothes, sir ! 

Man, Ay, for the gentleman shan't have a rag with 
you. 

Ros, When do you expect Don Philip, sir ? ' 

Man, Expect him, sir! he has been here this hour 
— I only staid to get you out of the sullens. — He's 
none of your humdrums — all life and mettle! — 'Od- 
zooks, he has the courages oi ^ coOk\ ^ ^\x^V^ VraXa 
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dance to him : he has been at sa ! sa ! sa ! for you 
already. 

Ros. Well, sir, I shan't be afraid of his courage, 
since I see you are resolved he shall be the man* — 
He shall find me a woman, sir, let him win me and 
wear me, as soon as you please. 

Man, Ah, now thou art my own girl ! hold but in 
this humour one quarter of an hour, and Til toss the 
t'other bushel of doubloons into thy portion. — Here, 
bid a — Come, 111 fetch him myself — She's in a rare 
cue, 'faith ! ah, if he does but nick her now ! [Exit. 

Ros, Now I have but one card to play if that 

don't hit, my hopes are crushed indeed : if this young 
spark be not a downright coxcomb, I may have a trick 
to turn all yet. Dear Fortune ! give him but com- 
mon sense, I'll make it impossible for him to like me 
— Here they come, \Walk» carelessly ^ and sings. 



m rove and FU range' 



Enter Don Manuel and Hypolita. 

Hyp, Madam, I kiss your ladyship's hands. I 
find by your gaiety, you are no stranger to my busi- 
ness. Perhaps you expected I should have come in 
with a grave bow and a long speech, but my affairs 
are in a little more haste ; therefore, if you please, 
madam, we'll cut the work short; be thoroughly in- 
timate at the first sight, and see one another's humours 
in a quarter of ^n hour, as well as if we had been 
weary of them this twelvemonth. 

Man. Ah ! 

Ros, Troth, sir, I think you are very much in the 
right : the sooner I see you, the sooner I shall know 
whether I like you or not. 

Hyp, Psha ! as for that matter, you'll find me a 
very fashionable husband ; I shan't expect my wife 
to be over fond of me. 
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H'»s, Rut I love to be in the ^hion too, sir, in tak- 
t:i' the mail I have a mind to. 

Hyp. Say you so ? ^hy, then, take me as soon as 
you pli^asi*. 

Rin, 1 only stay for my mind, sir ; as soon as ever 
that Cdiius to mc, upon my word I'm ready to wait 

II|K>11 \ou. 

Hup. Well, madam, a quarter of an hour shall 
break no squares. — Sir, if you'll find an occasion to 
leave us alone, I see we bhall come to a right under- 
standing presi*ntly. 

Man. I'll doit — Sir, I must beg your pardon fora 
moment ; but, if you please, in the mean time, 111 
leave you my daughter, and so pray make your best of 
her. [JBji^. 

Iljfp. I thank ye, sir. [Htpolita stands some 
time mutfj looks cartlessi^ at Rosara, and she smiles as 
in contempt of him.] Why, now, methinks, madam, 
you had as good put on a real smile, for I am doom« 
ed to be the happy man, you see. 

Rits. So my father says, sir. 

Hyp^ I'll take his word. 

Rits. A bold man — but he*ll break it. 

Hyp. He won't. 

Ros. He must. 

Hyp. Whether he will or no ? 

Ros. He can't help it now. 

Hyp. How so, pray ? 

Ros. Because he has promised you, you shall mar* 
ry me ; and he has always promised me, I should 
marry the man I could love. 

Hyp. Ay — that is, he would oblige you to love the 
man you should marry. 

Ros. The man that I marry, will be sure of mj 
love ; but, for the man that marries me — mercy on 
him ! 

Hyp, No matter for that, I'll maiTy you. 

Jios. Come, I don't believe you arc so illnatured. 
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Hyp, Why, dost thou not like me, child ? 

Ros. Uin — No. 

Hyp. What's the matter ? 

Ros. The old fault. 

Hyp. What? 

Ros, I don't like you. 

Hyp, Is that all? 

Ros, No. 

Hyp. That's hard— the rest ? 

Ros, That you won't like. 

Hyp, Y\\ stand it — try me. , 

Ros, Why, then, in short, I like another: — another 
roan, sir, has got into my head, and has made such 
work there, you'll never be able to set me to rights as 
long as you live. — What d'ye think of me, now, sir ? 
Won't this serve for a reason why you should not 
marry me? 

Hyp. Urn — the reason is a pretty smart sort of a 
reason, truly, but it won't do^ — To be short with ye, 
madam, I have reason to believe I shall be disinherit- 
ed if 1 don't marry you. 

Ros, And what have you reason to believe you shall 
be, if you do marry me ? 

Hyp, In the Spanish fashion, I suppose, jealous to 
a degree. 

Ros, You may be in the English fashion, and some- 
thing else to a degree. 

Hyp, Oh, if I have not courage enough to prevent 
that, madam, let the world think me in the English 
city fashion — content to a degree. Now, here in 
Spain, child, we have such things as back rooms, bar- 
red windows, hard fare, poison, daggers, bolts, chains, 
and so forth. 

Ros, Ay, sir, and there are such things as bribes, 
plots, shams, letters, lies, walls, ladders, keys, confi- 
dants, and so forth. 

Hyp, Hey ! a very complete regiment indeed 
what a world of service might iVi^^a^ dovcw ^T3^ 
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of an hour, with a woman's courage at the head of 
them ! Really, madam, your dress and humour have 
the prettiest, loose, French air, something so qualitji 
that, let me die, madam, I believe in a month I should 
be apt to pf)ison ye. 

Ros. So, it takes ! [Aside.] And let me die, sir, I b^ 
lieve, I should be apt to deserve it of ye. 

Hjfp. I >hall certainly do ir. 

Ros. It must be in my breakfast then — for I should 
certainly run away before the wedding dinner came 
up. 

Hjfp, That's overacted, but Til startle her; [Aside.] 
Then I must tell yeu, madam, a Spanish husband may 
be provoked as well as a wife. 

Ros. My life on't, his revenge is not half so sweet ! 
and if she's provoked, 'tis a thousand to one but she 
licks her lips before she's nailed in her coffin. 

Hifp. You are very gay, madam. 

R<ts. I sec nothing to fright me, sir, for I cannot 
believe you'll marry me now — I have told you ray 
humour; if you like it you have a good stomach. 

Hifp. Why, truly, you may probably lie a little 
heavy upon it, but I can better digest you than po- 
verty : as for your inclination, I'll keep your body 
honest, however — that shall be locked up; and if you 
don't love me then — I'll stab you. 

Ros. With what? — your words? it must be those 
you say after the priest then : You'll be able to do 
very little that will reach my heart, I assure ye. 

HjfP' Come, come, this humour is as much affect- 
ed as my own — I could no more bear the qualities you 
say you have, than I know you are guilty of them : 
your pretty arts, in striving to avoid, have charmed 
me. At hiy first view I wooed you only to secure a 
sordid fortune, which, now I overjoyed could part 
with, nay, with my life — with any thing, to purchase 
your unrivalled heart. 
JRas. Now I am plunged iud^^dV \^Attde.\ W^ll^tir, 
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I own, you have discovered me ; and I now, from my 
sincerity, protest my heart's already given, from 
whence no power, or interest, shall recall it. If what 
I have said seems cold, or too neglectful of your me- 
rit, call it not ingratitude or scorn, but faith unmoved, 
and justice to the man 1 love. 

Hi/p. Well> madam, to let you see Tm a friend to 
love, (though love's an enemy to me,) give me but a 
seeming proof, that Octavio's the undisputed mastei' 
of your heart, and Til forego the power ^our fnilmr'it 
obligations give me, and throw my hopes into bi« i^rmu 
with you. 

Ros. Sir, you confound me with this goodlier, — A 
proof! Command me to what proof you pitman f or if 
you'll trust to my sincerity, let these trartf of joy ion- 
vince you. — Here, on my knees, by all my mpu* of 
peace, 1 swea r 

Hyp. Hold ! swear never to make t^ny otluT w«*fi 
your husband, but Octavio. 

Ros, I swear, and Heaven befriend ine, as I )ui$ff 
this vow inviolate! 

Hyp. Rise, madam, and now receive a se^nf, wfoida 
I need not charge you to be careful t)f, i^lfuw, um wtfl 
your quiet as my own, depends ujx/Ji it^ A h^^U i^m 
mon prudence between us, in ail pn/M/tUty, kM^^itt 
night, may make us happy in our ^-^^tftUf ^k^t4f*, 

Ros. What mean you, sir? «Uf«' yw */4; P^m^rt^t,. 
gel, sent to my deliverance. 

Hyp. Truly, madam, I bav<' \H4r.h44w4,W4 9/,-, 
but like most angds of my kind, tUw*- ka* «^/Mm< ^^^ 
in the worid, who 1 have a gr<^ l«««H» t»**//>W fci*^^^ 
that 1 am — but woman. 

Ros. A woman ! arc not you l>^m V^'^hv ' 
Hyp. His shadow, madam, »-/ »v#r; | m,h , 
before him—nay, and after him W^. ^^''''•^t,^ 
dam, your lover, is my brotb-^-'«/ «*****' ^^vj^^.,.^ 
my j^tory you shall know at UriMtf*/ 

r 
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Ros. Hypolita ! nay, then, from what you've said, 
and what 1 have heard Octavio «ay of you, I guest 
your story : but this was so extravagant a thought ! 

Hyp. That's true, madam, it — it — it was a little 
round about, indeed — I might have found a nearer 
vfny to Don Philip; but these men are such testy 
things, they can never stay one's time — always in 
hasti', just as they please — now we are to look kind, 
then grave — now soft, then sincere — and so you see, 
there is such a plague that — I don't know — one does 
not care to be rid of them neither. 

Ros. A very generous confession ! 

hj/p. Well, madam, now you know me thoroughly, 
I hope you'll think me as fit for a husband as another 
woman. — Here comes your father ^ — Come, put on a 
dumb, consenting air, and leave the rest to me* 

Enter Don Manuel. 

■ 

Man. So, son, how does the battle go now ? 
Have you cannonaded stoutly? Does she cry quarter f 

Ht/p. My dear father! let me embrace your knees ; 
my lite's too poor to make you a return — ^you have 
given me an empire, sir; I would not change to be 
Grand Signior. 

Man. Ah, rogue! he has done it, he has done it; 
he has her ! ha ! is't not so, my little champion ? 

Hj/p. Victoria, sir ! the town's my own. 

Man, Ah, give me the great chair — I can't bear 
^y joy Ah, my cares are over ! 

Hyp. Oh, 1 told you, sir, — hearts and towns are 
never too strong for a surprise. 

Man. Pr'ythce, be quiet, I hate the sight of ye*— 
Rosara ! come hither^ you wicked thing, comt 
hither, I say. 

Ros. 1 am glad to see you so well pleased, sir ! 

Man. Oh, I cannot live — I can't live it ; it ^ours 
upon me like a torrent ; 1 am ^u\\ «a «k ^D^xmYel--\v 
2 
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runs over at my eyes; I shall choke— »- Answer me 
two questions, and kill me outright. 

Ros. Any thing that will make you more pleased, sir. 

Man. Are you positively resolved to marry this 
gentleman ? ' 

Ros, Sir, I am con\inced 'tis the first match that 
can make me happy. 

Man. I am the miserablest dog alive and I war- 
rant you are willing to marry him to-monow moniing 
if I should ask you ? 

Ros. Sooner sir, if you think it necessary. 

Man. Oh, this malicious jade has a mind to destroy 
me at once — Ye cursed toad ! how did you do to get 
in with her so ? [To Hypolita. 

Ros. Come, sir, take heart, your joy won't be al- 
ways so troublesome. 

Man. You lie, Ifussy, I shall be plagued with it as 
long as I live. 

Hi^. You must not live above two hours then. 

[Aside. 

Man. I warrant this raking rogue will get her with 
child too — I shall have a young squab Spaniard upon 
my lap, that will so grandpapa mc ! — Well, what 
want youy gloomy face? 

Enter Sa'scho, 

San. Sir, here's a gentleman desires to speak with 
you ; he says he comes frpm Seville. 

Man. From Seville ! Ha ! pry thee, let him ^ thi* 
ther again — tell him, I am a little busy about being 
overjoyed. [Exit Sancjuo. 

Ni/p. My life on't, sir, this must be the fellow that 
niy servant told you of, employed by Octavio. 

Man^ Very likely. 

Enter Trappanti. 

Trap. Sir, sir — News> news ! 
. Man. Ay^ this fellow has a gpod m^itx'^ ^^^^^f 

f % 
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— I like him. Well, what dost thou say, lad ? 
But hold, sirrah ! has any body told thee how. it is 
with me ? 

Trap. Sir. 

Man, Do you know, puppy, that I am ready to 
cry? 

Trap. Cry, sir ! for what ? 

Man, Joy ! joy ! you whelp; my cares are over; 
madam's to marry your master, sirrah, and I am as 
wet with joy as if 1 had been thrown into a sea full of 
good-luck. Why don't you cry, dog? 

Trap. Uh ! Well, sir, I do But now, if you 

please, let me tell you ray business. 

Man. We}l, what's the matter, sirrah ? 

Trap. Nay, no great matter, sir, only Slylooka 

is come, that's all. 

Man. Slylooks! what, the bam boozier! hal ha! 

Trap, He, sir, he. 

Man. I'm glad of it, 7aith — now I shall have a lit- 
tle diversion, to moderate my joy — I'll wait on the 

gentleman myself Don't you be out of the way, 

son ; rU be with ye presently Oh my jaws ! this 

fit will carry me oif. Ye dear toad ! good-by'e. 

[ExU. 

Hi/p. Ha! ha! ha ! the old gentleman's as merry 
as a tiddlc; how he'll start when a string snaps in the 
middle of his tune ! 

Ros, At least, we shall make him change it, I be- 
lieve. 

Hyp, That we shall : and here comes one that's to 
play upon him. 

ft 

Enter Flora, hastily. 

Flora. Don Philip, where are you ? I must needs 
speak with ye. Begging your ladyship's pardon ma- 
dam. [JVhispers Hypolita.] Stand to your arms; 
the enemy's at the gate, 'faith : 
jRof. If Ao can this youth be«\xe\a*oiwDSC\wtmi^\ 
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Hyp, [Fo Flora.] I like your advice so well, that^ 
to tell you the truth, 1 have made bold to take it be* 
fore you gave it me. Come, I'll introduce ye. 

Flora. Then the business is done. 

Hyp^ Madam, if your ladyship pleases. 

[To ROSARA* 

B,08, Is this p;entleman your friend, sir ? 

Hyp. This friend, madam, is my gentlewoman, at 
your service, 

Ros, Gentlewoman ! What, are we all going into 
breeches then ? 

Flora. That used to be my post, madam, when I 
wore a needle; but now I have got a sword by my 
side, I shall be proud to be your ladyship's humble 
servant. 

Ro8. Troth, I think it's a pity you should either of 
you ever part with your swords : 1 never saw a pret* 
tier couple of adroit cavaliers in my life. Come, la- 
dies — Gentlemen, I beg your pardon. [ExcunK 



* 



ACT THE FOURTH. 

SCENE I. 

Don Manuel's House. 

Enter X)ov Manuel aw(/ Don Philip. 

Man. Well, sir ; and so you were robbed of your 
portmanteau, you say, at Toledo, in which were all 
your letters and writings relating to your marriage with 
my daughter, and that's the reason you are come with- 
out them. 

PW. I waa not robbed of the leffttd Iq««.i 

f 3 
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ther's friend; that, sir, I have brouj^t with me, tod 
'twould have l)cen ill manners not to have paid it it 
my (ifbt arrival. 

Ma/i. Ah, how smooth the spark is! [^side.^ — Well, 
sir, I am pretty considerably glad to see you ; but I 
hope you'll excuse me if, in a matter of this Goose- 
qucncc, I seem a little cautious? 

Pkii, Sir, I shan't propose any immediate progresi 
in my afluir, till you receive fresh advice from my fa- 
ther; in the mean time, I shall think myself obliged 
by the bare freedom of your house, and such enter* 
tainment as you'd at least afford a common stranger. 

Man. Impudent rogue ! the freedom of my house I 
jTS, that he may be always at hand to secure the main 
chance for my friend Octavio — But now I'll have a 
touch of a bamboozle with him. [^tide.] — Lookye, 
sir, while I see nothing to contradict what you aaj 
you are, d'ye si*e, you shall find me a gentleman. 

Phil. So my father told me, sir. 

Man, But then, on the other hand, d'ye see, a man's 
honesty is not always written in his face; and (begging 
your pardon) if you should prove a damn'd rogue nowp 
d ye see. 

Phil. Sir, I can't in reason take any thing ill, that 
proceeds only from your caution. 

Man. Civil rascal ! [yhide.] No, no, as you say, 
1 hope you won't take it ill, neither; for how do I 
know, you know, but what you tell me (begging your 
pardon again, sir) may be all a lie ! 

Phil. Another man, indeed, might say the same to 
you ; but 1 shall take it kindly, sir, if you suppose me 
a. villain no ot'tener than you have occasion to sus- 
pect me. 

i4an. Sir, you speak like a man of honour, it is 
confessed ; but, with your honour's leave, sir, is there 
nobody here at Madrid that knows you ? 

Phil. Sir, I never saw Madrid till within these two 
hours ; though there is a gentleman in town that knew 
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mc intimately at Seville j I met him by accident, at 
the inn where 1 alighted; he's known here, if it will 
give you any present satisfaction, I believe I could 
easily produce him to vouch for me. 

Man, At the inn, say ye, did you meet this gentle- 
man ? What's his name, pray ? 

Phil, Octavio Cruzado. 

Man, Ha, my bully confessor ! this agrees word for 
word with honest Trappanti's intelligence — [Aside^l 
— Well, sir, and pray what does he give you for tliis 
job? 

Phil, Job, sir ! 

Man. Ay, that is, do you undertake it out of go6d 
fellowship, or are you to have a sort of fellow-feeling 
in the matter? 

PhU, Sir, if you believe me to be the son of Don 
Fernando, I must tell ye, your manner of receiving 
roe is what you ought not to suppose can please him, 
or I can thank you for; if you think me an impostor, 
ril ease you of the trouble of suspecting me, and 
leave your house, till I can bring better proofs who I 
am. 

Man. Do so, friend ; and, in the mean time, d'ye 
see, pray give my humble service to the politician, 
and till him, that, to your certain knowledge, the old 
fellow, the old rogue, and the old put, d'ye see, knows 
how to bamboozle as well as himself. ^ 

Phil. Politician ! and bamboozle ! Pray, sir, let 
me understand you, (hat I may know how to answer 
you. 

Man. Come, come, don't be discouraged, friend-— 
sometimes, you know, the strongest wits must fail. 
You have an admirable head, it is confessed, with as 
able a face to it as ever was stuck upon two shoul- 
ders; but who the devil can help ill luck? for it 
happens at this time, d'ye see, that it won't do. 

Phil. Won't do, sir? 

Man. Nay, if you won't understand vaftTsa^^Vsi 
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comes an honest fellow, that will speak you point 
blank to the matter. 

Enter Trappakti. 

Come hither, friend ; dost thou know this genlle- 
man? 

Trap, Bless me, sir ! is it you? Sir, this is my old 
master 1 lived with at Seville. 

Pkii. I remember thee; thy name's Trappanti; 
thou wort my servant when I first went to travel. 

Trap, Ay, sir, and about twenty months after you 
came home too. 

PAU, You see, sir, this fellow knows me. 

Man, Oh, I never questioned it in the least, sir! 
Pry thee, what's this worthy gentlemaws name^ 
friend ? 

Trap, Sir, your honour has heard me talk of him 
a thousand times; his name, sir ! his name is Guz« 
man : his father, sir, old Don Guzman, is the most 
eminent lawyer in Seville, M'as the very person that 
drew up the settlement and articles of my master's 
marriage with your honour's daughter : this gentle- 
man knows all the particulars as well as if he had 
drawn them up himself: but. sir, I hope there's no 
mistake in them, that may defer the marriage. 

Phil, ConfubionI 

Man. Now, sir, what sort of answer d ^^e think 6t 
to make me ? 

P/nl, Now, sir, that Tm obliged in honour not to 
leave your house, till I at least have seen the villain, 
that calls himself Don Philip, that has robbed me of 
my portmanteau, and would you, sir, of your honour 
and your daughter — As for this rascal 

Trap, Sir, I demand protection. 

[Runs behind Don Mav\ii.l* 

Man. Hold, sir; since you are so brisk, and in 
my own house too, call your master, friend : you'll 
fiud nne have swords within can match you. 
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Tre^, Ay, sir, I may chance to send you one will 
take down your courage. [Exk Trappai^ti. 

Phil. I ask your pardon, sir ; ] must confess tfat 
Tillany I saw designed against my father's friend had 
transported me beyond good manners ; but be assured, 
sir, use me henceforward as you please, I will detect 
it, though I lose my life. Nothing shall affront me 
now till I have proved myselfyour friend indeed, and 
Don Fernando's son. 

Man. Nay, lookye, sir, I will be very civil too— 
I won't say a word — ^you shall e'en squabble it out 
by yourselves ; not but, at the same time, thou art to 
me the merriest fellow that ever I saw in my life. 

Enter Hypolita, Flora, iiiic^Trapfakti. 

Hyp, Who's this, that dares usurp my name, and 
calls himself Don Philip de las Torres ? 
FhU, Ha ! this is a young competitor indeed ! 

Flora. Is this the gentleman, sir? 

Man, Yes, yes, that's he : ha ! ha ! 

Phil. Yes, sir, I'm the man who, but this morning, 
lost that name upon the road ; I'm informed an im- 
pudent young rascal has picked it out of some writ- 
ings in the portmanteau he robbed me of, and has 
brought it hither before me. D'ye know any such^ 
sir? 

Flora. The fellow really does it very well, sir \ 

Man. Oh, to a miracle ! [Aside, 

Hyp, Pr'ythee, friend, how long dost thou expect 
thy impudence will keep thee out of gaol ? Could not 
the coxcomb that put thee upon this inform thee too^ 
that this gentleman was a magistrate? 

Man, Well said, my little champion! 

Phil, Now, in my opinion, child, that might as well 
put thee in mind of thy own condition ; for suppose 
thy wit and impudence should so far succeed, as tr* 
let thee ruin this gentleman's fanuly^ b^ Yft3ftkV>| t 
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rying liis daughter, thou canst not but know 'tis im- 
poMiblo thou shouldst enjoy her long ; a very few 
days must unavoidably discover thee : in the mean- 
time, if thou wilt spare me the trouble of exposing 
thee, and generously confess thy roguery, thus tar 111 
forgive thee ; but if thou still proceedest upon hit 
credulity to a marriage with the lady, don't flatter 
thyself that all her fortune »hall buy off my evidence, 
for Tm bound in honour, as well as law, to hang thee 
for the robbery. 

Hifp* Sir, you are extremely kind. 

I^iura, Very civil, Vgad. 

Hyp, But may not I presume, my dear friend, this 
wheedle was oflfercd as a trial of this gentleman's cre- 
dulity? Ha! ha! ha! 

Man. Indi^, my friend, 'tis a very shallow one. 
Canst thou think Tm such a sot as to believe, that, if 
he knew 'twere in thy power to hang him, he would 
not have run away at the first sight of thee ? 

J'rap. Ay, sir, he must be a dull rogue, indeed, that 
would not run away from a halter. Ha ! ha ! ha 1 

[All laugh, 

Phil. Sir, I ask your pardon; I begin now to be 
a little sensible of my folly — I perceive this gentleman 
has done his business with you effectually : however, 
sir, the duty I owe my father obliges me not to leave 
your cause, though Til leave your house immcdiafe* 
ly : when you see me next, you'll know Don Philip 
from a rascal. 

Man, Ah, 'twill be the same thing if I know a ras- 
cal from Don Philip ! So, when you see your fnend, 
the politician, you roust tell him you had cursed 
luck ; that's all. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Phil. Very well, sir ; 1 may have better when I sea 
you next. 

Hyp. Lookye, sir, since your undertaking (though 
you debigned it otherwise) has promoted my happi- 
ness, thus far I pass it by ; though I question if a man 
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that stoops to do such base injuries dares defend them 
with his sword : however, now at least you're warn- 
ed ; but be assured, your next attemp t 

PhU, Will startle you, my spark. Tm afraid you'll 
be a little humbler, when you are handcuffed. 
Though you won't take my word against him, sir, 
perhaps another magistrate may my oath, which, be- 
cause I see his marriage is in haste, I am obliged to 
make immediately. If he can outface the law too, 
I shall be content to £e the coxcomb then you think 
me. [Exit, 

Man. Ah, poor fellow ! he's resolved to carry it 
off with a good face, however. Ha! ha! 

Trap, Ay, sir, that? all he has for't, indeed. 

Hyp, Trappanti, follow him, and do as I directed. 

{Aside to Trappanti. 

Trap. I warrant ye, sir. [Exiti 

Man, Ha! my little champion, let me kiss thee; 
thou hast carried the day like a hero. Man nor wo- 
man, nothing can stand before thee. FU make thee 
monarch of my daughter immediately. 

Hyp. That's the Indies, sir. [Exeunt. 

Enter Don Octavio, mth a Letter, 

Oct, Rosara false! distraction! Sure this letter 
must be but artifice, a humour to try how far my 

love can bear and yet, niethinks, she can't but 

know the impudence of my young rival, and her &. 
ther's importunity, are too pressing to alloW her any 
time to fool away : and, if she were really false, she 
could not take a pride in confessing it. Death \ i 
know not what to think ; the sex is all a riddle, and 
we are the fools, that crack our brains to expound 
them. 

Enter Viletta, 
Now, dear Viletta ! 
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ViL My lady begi your pardon; they have just MM 
for the. priest ; but they will be glad to see you aboit 
an huur Ikmicc, as soon as the wedding's over. 

Oct. Viltila? 

ViL Sir, she says, in short, she can't possibly 
speak with you now, for she is just going to be nuff* 
lied. 

Oct. Death ! dllggers ! blood ! confusion ! and lei 
thousand furies! 

Vil. Heyday ! what's all this for } 

Oct. My brains arc turned, Viletta. 

Vil. Ay, by my troth, so one would think, if one 
could but think you had any at all : if you have but 
thn-c grains, I'm sure you can't but know her com- 
pliance with this match must give her a little liberty; 
and can you suppose she'd desire to sec you an hour 
hence, if she did not design to make use of it ? 

Oct. Use of it ! death ! when the wedding s over? 

ViL Dear sir, but the bedding won't be over, and, I 
presume, that's the ceremony you have a mind to be 
master of. 

Oct. Don't flatter me, Viletta. 

Vil. 'Faith, sir, I'll be very plain : you are to me 
the dullest person I ever saw in my life ; bur^ if you 
have a mind, I'll tell her you won't ccme. 

Oct. No, don't say so, Viletta. 

Vil. Then, pray, sir, do as she bids you ; dont 
stay here to spoil your own sport ; you'll have the 
old gentleman come thundering down upon ye by and 
by, and then we shall have ye at your ten thousand 
furies again. — Hist ! here's company ; good b'ye to 
ye. {Exit. 

Enter Don Philip, his Sword draton^ and 

Trappanti. 

FhU. Come, sir, there's no retreating now ; this you 
must justify. 
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Trap, Sir, I will, and a great deal more \ but, pray, 
»ir, give me leave to recover my courage — I protest 
the keen looks of tliat instrument have quite frighted 
it away. Pmy, put it up, sir. 

FhiL Nay, to let thee see I had rather be thy friend 
than enemy, I'll bribe thee to be honest. Discharge 
thy conscience, like a man, and Til eitgage to make 
these ^\Q ten pieces. •• 

Enter Sancuo. 

Trap. Sir, your business will be done effectually. 

FhiL Here, friend, will ye tell your master I de- 
sire to speak with him ? [Exit Sancho* 

Oct. Don Philip! 

Phil. Octavio ! this is fortunate indeed ; — the only 
place in the world I would have wished to have found 
you in. 

Oct, What's the matter ? 

FhiL You'll see presently. — But, pr^ythee, how 
stands your affair with your mistress ? 

Oct. The devil take me if I can tell ye — I don't 
know what to make of her ; about an hour ago she 
was for scaling walls to come at me ; and this minute 
— whip, she's going to marry the stranger I told you 
of; nay, confesses too it is with her own consent ; 
and yet begs, by all means, to see me as soon as her 
wedding's over. — Is not it very pretty ? 

Enter Sancho. 

FhiL Something gay indeed. 

San. Sir, my master will wait on you presently. 

[Exit. 

Oct. But the plague on'l is, my love cannot bear 
this jesting. — Well, now, how stands your affair? have 
you seen your mistress yet ? 

FhiL No, I can't get admittance to her. 

Oct% How so ? 
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Phil. When I came to pay my duty here to the old 
gentleman 

Oct. Here! 

Phil, Ay, I found an impudent young rascal here 
hefore me, that had taken ray name upon Qun, robbed 
me of my portmanteau, and by virtue of some papen 
there, knew all my concerns to a tittle : he has told a 
plausible tale to her father, faced him down that I'm 
an impostor, and if I don't this minute prevent him, is 
going to marry the lady ! 

Oct. Confusion ! my friend at last my rival too — 
Yet hold — my rival is ray friend ; he owns he has not 
seen her yet Inside. 

Phil. You seem concerned, 

Oct. Undone for ever, unless dear Philip's still my 
friend. 

Phil. What's the matter ? 

Oct. Forgive my fears, and since 'tis impossible you 
can feel the pain of loving her you are engaged to mar- 
ry, not having (as your own) yet ever seen her, let me 
conjure you, by all the ties of honour, friendship, and 
pity, never to attempt her more. 

PhiL You amaze me ! 

Oct. Tis the same dear crtrature I so p^sionatelj 
dote on. 

Phil, Is it possible? Nay, then, be easy in thy 
thoughts, Octavio ; and now I dare confess the folly 
of my own : I'm not sorry thou art my rival here. In 
spite of all my weak philosophy, I must own the se- 
cret wishes of my soul are still Hypolita's. 

Oct. Dear Philip. — But how shall we nonage the 
rascal of an impostor? Suppose you run immediately 
and swear the robbery against him ? 

Phil. I was just going about it, but accidentally 
meeting with this fellow, has luckily prevented me, 
vho, you must know, has been chief engineer in the 
contrivance against me, but b^Xvi^^w \\aLtQ&t<^ bribes. 
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And promises, has confessed the whole roguery, and 
is now ready to swear it against him: so because I un« 
derstand the spark is very near his marriage, I thought 
this would be the best and soonest way to detect him. 

Oct, That's right ; the least delay might have lost 
all : besides, I aim here to strengthen his evidence, 
for I can swear that you are the true Don Philip. 

Phil. Right. 

Trap. Sir, with humble submission, that will be 
quite wrong. 

Oct. Why so? 

Trap, Because, sir, the old gentleman is substantially 
convinced, that 'tis you who have put Don Philip up- 
on laying this pretended claim to his daughter, purely 
to defer the marriage, that in the mean time you might 
get an opportunity to run away with her ; for which 
reason, sir, you'll find your evidence will but fly in 
your face, and hasten the match with your rival. 

PML Ha ! There's reason in that. 

Oct, What would you have me do ? 

Trap, Don't appear at the trial, sir. 

PkU, By no means ; rather wait a little in the 
street : be within call, and leave the management to 
me. 

Oct. I won't stir from the door. 

Phil, You'll soon hear of me : awav. 

[Exit OCTAVIO* 

Trap. So, now I have divided the enemy, there can 
be no great danger if it should come to a battle— 
Basta ! here comes our party. 

Phil. Stand aside, till I call for you. 

[Trappanti retires. 

Enter Don Manuel. 

Man, Well, sir, what service have you to command 
me now. pray ? 

Phil. T^ow, sir, I hope my credit will stand a little 
fairer with you : all I beg is but your patient he%xi 

G 2 
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Man. Wi'lly sir, you shall have it. Here he 

coiiu'»; bhug him to trial as soon as you please. 

Enter Flora and Htpolita. 

Flora. So ! Trappanti has succeedc^d ; he's cnme 
without the officers. [To Htpolita. 

//v/'. Hearing, sir, you were below, I did not care 
to <li>turb the family, by putting the officers to the 
trouble uf a ni^dUss search : let me see your warrant; \ 
I'm n^ady to obey it. 

Man, Ay, whore's your officer? 

Fiora. 1 thought to have seen him march in state, 
with an alguazil before him. 

Phil, I was afraid, sir, upon second thoughts, your 
business would not stay for a warrant, though 'tis pos- 
sible I may provide for you, for I think thia gentle- 
roan's a magistrate: in the mean time Oh! here, I 

have prevailed with an alguazil to wait upon ye. 

Enetr Alguazil. 

Alg. Did you send for me, sir ! 

Phil, Ay, secure that gentleman. 

Man. Hold, hold, sir; all things in order; this gen- 
tleman is yet my guest ; let me be first acquainted with 
his crime, and then I shall better know how he de- 
serves to be treated ; and that we may have no hard 
words upon one another, if you please, sir, let me first 
talk with you in private. [^^3^ vMsper. 

Hyp, Undone ! that fool Trappanti, or that villain, 
I know not which, has at least mistaken or betrayed 
me ! Ruined past redemption ! 

Flora. Death ! what d'ye mean ? that hanging look 
were enough to confirm a suspicion: bear up, for 
shame ! 

Hyp. Impossible ! I am dashed, confounded : if 
thou hast any courage left, show it quickly. Go, speak, 
before my fears betray me. [Aside. 
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Man, If you can make this appear by any witness, 
sir, I confess, 'twill surprise roe indeed. 

Flora, Ay, sir, if you have any witnesses, we desire 
you'd produce them. 

Phil, Sir, I have a witness at your service, aud a 
substantial one. Hey! Trappantil 

Enter Trappavti; 

Now, sir, what think ye f 

Hyp, Ha ! the rogue winks then there's life 

again. [Aside, "l Is this your witness, sir ? 

FhU, Yes, sir ; this poor fellow at last, it seems, 
happens to be honest enough to confess himself a 
rogue, and your accomplice. 

Hyp. Hal ha! 

FlAl, Ha! ha ! you are very merry, sir. 

Man. Nay, there's a jest between ye, that's certain 
— But come, friend, what say you to the business ? 
have ye any proof to offer upon oath that this gentle- 
man is the true Don Philip, and consequently this 
other an impostor? 

Phil, Speuk boldly. 

Trap, Ay, sir; but shall I come to no harm if I do 
speak ? 

Man, Let it be the truth, and Til protect thee. 

Trap, Well, sir, since I must speak, tlien, in the first 
place, I desire your honour would be pleased to com- 
mand the officer to secure that gentleman. 

Man, How, friend ! 

Fhil, Secure me, rascal ! 

Trap, Sir, if I can't be protected,.! shall never be 
able to speak . 

Man. 1 warrant thee — What is it you say, friend ? 

Trap, Sir, as I was just now crossing the street, this 
gentleman, with a sneer in his face, takes me by the 
hands, claps ^\^ pistoles in my palm, (here they are) 
shuts my fist close upon them; My dear friend, says 

o a 
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he, you must do me a piece of service ; upon mhicli, 
sir, I bows me him to the ground, and desired him to 
open his case. 

Phil. What means the rascal? 

Man, Sir, I am as much amazed as you ; but pnj 
let's hear him, that we may know his meaning. 

Trap, So, sir, upon this he runs me over a long storr 
of a sham and a flam he had just contrived, he said, to 
defer my master s marriage only for two days. 

Phil, Confusion ! 

Flora, Nay, pray, sir, let's hear the evidence. 

Trap. Upon the close of the matter, sir, I found at 
last, by hih eloquence, that the whole business depended 
upon my bearing a little false witness against my mas- 
ter. 

Hj/p. Oh, ho! 

Trap, Upon this, sir, I began to demur : Sir, says 
I, this business will never hold water; don't let me 
undertake it ; I must beg your pardon; gave him the 
negative shrug, and was for sneaking off witb the £em 
in my pocket. 

Nan. Very well ! 

Phil. Villain! 

Flora and Hyp, Hal ha! ha! 

Trap. Upon this, sir, he catches me fast hold by 
the collar, whips out his poker, claps it within half an 
inch of my guts ; now, dog ! says he, you shall do it, 
or within two hours stink upon the dunghill you came 
from. 

Phil. Sir, if there be any faith in mortal man — 

Man. Nay, nay, nay, one at a time ; you shall be 
heard presently. Go on, friend. 

Trap. Having me at this advantage, sir, I began to 
think my wit would do me more service than my cou- 
rage, so prudently pretended, out of fear, to comply 
with his threats, and swallow the perjury; but now, 
sir, being under protection, and at liberty of consci- 
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encc, I have houcsty enough, you see, to tell you the 
whole truth of the matter. 

Man, Ay this is evidence indeed ! 

Omnes, Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Phil. Dog! villain! did not you confess to me that 
this gentleman picked you up not thi^e hours ago at 
the same inn where I alighted ? that he had owned 
his stealing my portmanteau at Toledo? that if he suc- 
ceeded to marry the lady, you were to have a consider* 
able sum for your pains,, and these two were to share 
the rest of her fortune between them ? 

Trap. O lud ! O lud ! Sir, as I hope to die in my 
bed, these are the very words; he threatened to stab 

me if I would not swear against my master 1 told 

him at first, sir, I was not fit for his busii>css; 1 was 
never good at a lie in my life. 

Alg, Nay, sir, I saw this gentleman's sword at his 
breast out of my window. 

Trap. Lookye there, sir ! 

Phil. Damnation ! 

Omnes, Ha ! ha! ha! 

Man. Really, my friend, thou art almost turned 
fool in this business: if thou hadst prevailed upon this 
wretch to perjure himself, couldst thou think 1 should 
not have detected him ? You may go, friend. 

[Exit Alouazil* 

Flora. Ha! ha! 

Phil. Sir, you are imposed upon. Defer your mar- 
riage but an hour. Perdition seize me, if 1 have any 
hope or thought but that of serving you. 

Man. Nay, now thou art a downright distracted 
man — Dost thou expect 1 should take thy bare word, 
when here were two honest fellows that have just proved 
thee in a lie to thy face ? 

Enter Sancho. 

San. Sir, the priest is come. [Exit. 

Man, Is he so? then, sir, if you please^ dv!ic.'t^Q.>\ 
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soe you can do me no farther service, I believe it mtj 

be time for you to go. Come, son, now let's wait 

upon the bride, and put an end to this gentleman"! 
trouble altogether. [Exit Dow Mavvil. 

i/y/). Sir, rU wait on ye. 

Pkil. Confusion ! Tve undone my friend. 

[fFalks tdxmt. 

Flora. [A$ide^ Trappanti ! rogue, tbis was a roas- 
tf rpifcc ! 

Trap. [Aiidt.'] Sir, I believe it won't be mended in 
haste. [Examt pLoaA and T&appavti. 

II vp. Sir ! 

phi Ha! alone! If I were not prevented now-» 
Well, sir! 

B}fp. I suppose, you don't think the favours ycm 
have designed me, are to be put up without satis- 
faction } therefore, 1 shall expect to see you early 
to-morrow near the Prado, with your sword in your 
hand : in the mean time, sir, I'm a little more in 
haste to be the lady's humble servant, than yours. 

[GoM^. 

Phil. Hold, sir! — you and I can't part upon such 
easy terms. 

tiyp. Sir ! 

Phil. You are not so near the lady, sir, perhaps, as 
you imagine. [Don Philip loch the Door, 

Hyp. What d*ye mean ? 

PkU. Speak softly. 

Hyp. Ha! 

PkiL Come, sir, draw — my time's but short. 

Hyp. And mine's too precious to be lost on any 
thing but love; besides, this is no proper place.— 
To-morrow, sir, I shall find a better. 

Phil. Draw, villain ! or expect such usage as Ytti 
sure Don Philip would not bear. 

Hyp. A lover, sir, may bear any thing, to make 
sure of his mistress.-^You know it is not fear that — 

FhiL No evasions, sir; either this moment con« 
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fess your villany, your name, and fortune^ or expect 
no mercy. 

Hyp. Nay, then — within there ! 

Phil. Move but a step, or dare to raise thy voice 
beyond a whisper, this minute is thy last. 

[Seizes hety and holds his Sword to her Breast. 

Hyp, Sir! [Trembling* 

Phil, Villain ! be quick, confess, or 

•Hyp, Hold, sir — I own I dare not fight with you. 

Phk, No, I see thou art too poor a villain ! — 
therefore, be speedy, as thou hop'st Til spare thy 
life. 

Hyp. Nay, then, sir — mercy! mercy! [Throws 
herself' at his Feet, "l And, since I must confess, have 
pity on my youth, have pity on my love ! 

Phil. Thy love ! what art thou, spark ? 

Hyp. Unless your generous compassion spares me, 
sure the most wretched youth that ever felt the pangs 
and torments of a successless passion ! 

Phil. Nay, then, I must forgive thee. [Raising her,'\ 
For I have known too well the misery, not to pity- 
any thing in love. — Yet, hold — nor flatter thy fond 
hopes too far; you must defer your marriage with 
this lady. 

Hyp' Sir, on my knees 

Phil. Expect no more from me; either comply this 
moment, or my sword shall force thee. 

Hyp. Consider, sir 

Phil, Nay, then, discover quick — tell me thy name 
and family. 

Hyp. Hold, sir! 

Phil. Speak, or thou diest. [A Noise at the Door. 

Hyp. Sir, I will — Ha ! they are entering — O ! for 
a moment's courage ! Come on, sir ! 

[She breaks from him, and draws, retiring, till 
Don Manuel, Flora, and Trappanti, 
with Servants, rush in, and part them, 

Man. Knock him down ! — Force him out <^€ \kA 
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room there ; call an officer ; in the mean time secure 
him in the cellar. 

Pkil. Hear me but one word, sir. 

Man. Stop his mouth Out with him. [Tkey 

hurry him ogF,] — Come, dear son, be pacified. 

Hyp. A villain! [IFalkiiig in mkcat. 

Flora. Why should he be concerned, now he's se- 
cure? such a rascal would but contaminate the sword 
of a man of honour. • 

Hyp. I am sorry, sir, such a fellow should have it 
in his power to disturb me — But 

Enter Rosara. 

■ • 

Man. Look ; here's my daughter in a fright tasee 
for you. 

Hyp. Then I'm composed again — 

\Run» to RosAftA. 

Roi. I heard fighting here; I hope you are not 
wounded, sir? 

Hyp. I have no wound, but what the priest can 
heal. 

Man. Ay ! well said^my little champion ! [ExU. 

Hyp* Oh, madam, I have such a terrible escape to 
tell you. 

Kos, Truly, I began to be afraid I should lose my 
little husband. 

Hyp, Husband, quotha! Get me but once safe out 

of these breeches, if ever I wear them again 

[Exeunt: 
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ACT THE FIFTH. 



SCENE I. 



Don Manuel's House. 



Enter Trappanti. 

Trap. What in the name of roguery can this new 
master of mine be? he's either a fool, or bewitched, 
that's positive. — First, he gives me fifty pieces for 
helping him to marry the lady ; and, as soon as the 
wedding is over, claps me twenty more into the other 
hand, to help him to get rid of her — Nay, not only 
that, but gives me a strict charge to observe his di- 
rections, in being evidence against him as an impos- 
tor, to refund all the lies I have told in his service ; 
to sweep him clear out of my conscience, and now 
to swear the robbery against him. What the bottom 
of this can be, I must confess, does a little puzzle my 

wit. There's but one way in the world 1 can solve 

it— ^he must certainly have some reason to hang him- 
self, that he's ashamed to own ; and so was resolved 
first to be married, that his friends might not wonder 
at the occasion. But here he comes, with his noos« 
in his hand. 

Enter Hypolita and Rosara. 

Hyp. Trappanti, go to Don Pedro; he has busi- 
ness with you. 

Trap. Yes, sir. [Exit Tslatfahti. 

Ras. Who's Don Pedro, pray I 
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Ihp. Flora, niaJam ; he knows her yet by no other 
name. — \Vht*riV \our father, madam? 

R'js. I &a\\ him go towards his closet; I believe 
hvs i:cne to fetch ycu part of my fortune. — Here he 

comes. 

Enter Dox Manuel. 

Man. Ah. my little conqueror! let me embrace 

thw! — That over I should live to see this day! 

This modt triumphant day ! this day of all days in 
mv life ! 

m 

Ihp. Ay, and of my life too, sir. [Embracing kirn. 

Muii. Ay, my caivs are over — now, 1 have nothinc^ 
to do but to think of ;he other world, for IVc done 
all my bu$ine<s in this ; look you here, children, I 
have brought you some baubles, that will make you 
merry as loiii: u^ you live; twelve thousand pistoles 
are the least value of them : the rest of your fortune 
shall be paid in the best Barbary gold to-morrow 
morning. 

Hvp. Ay, sir, this is speaking like a father ! this is 
encouragement, indeed ! 

Man. Much good may do thy heart and soul with 
them — and Heavtn bless you together ! — I have had 
a great deal of care and trouble to bring it about, 
children, but, thank my stars, 'tis over — 'tis over now! 
now 1 may sleep Aviih my doors open, and never have 
my slumbers broken with the fear of rogues and 
rivals. 

Ros. Don't interrupt him, and see how far his hu- 
mour will carry him. [To Hypolita. 

Man, But there is no joy lasting in this world ; we 
must all «lie, when we have done our best, sooner or 
latere old or young, prince or peasant, high or low, 
kings, lords, and commoners, must die ! nothing cer* 
tain ; we arc forced to buy one comfort with the loss 
of another. Now I haYe married my child, I have 
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lost my companion — I have parted with my girl-— 
her heart's gone another way now — she'll forget her 
qld father — I shall never have her wake me more^ 
like a cheerful lark, with her pretty songs in a morn« 
ing — 1 shall have nobody to chat at dinner with me 
now, or take up a godly book, and read me to sleep, 
in an afternoon. Ah ! these comforts are all gono 
now ! \Weep9* 

Hyp. How very near the extreme of one passion is 
to another ! Now he is tired with joy, till he is down- 
right melancholy ! 

Ros. What's the matter, sir? 
Man. Ay, my child ! now it comes to the test, me* 
thinks I don't know how to part with thee. 
Ros. Oh, sir ! we shall be better friends than ever. 
Man. Uh, uh ! shall we ? wilt thou come and se« 
the old man now and then } Well, Heaven bless thee! 
give me a kiss — I must kiss thee at parting: be i^ 
good girl, use thy husband well, make an obed^lent 
wife, and I shall die contented. 

Hyp. Die, sir! Come, come, you have a great 
while to live — Hang these melancholy thoughts ! 
they are the worst company in the world at a wed- 
ding — Consider, sir, we are young ; if you would 
oblige us, let us have a little life and mirth — a jubilee 
to-day, at least: stir your servants; call in your 
neighbours ; let me see your whole family mad for 
Joy, sir. 

Man. Ha ! shall we ! shall we be merry then ? 
Hyp. Merry, sir ! ay, as beggars at a feast. What ! 
shalla dull Spanish custom tell me, when I am the 
happiest man in the kingdom, I shan't be as mad as I 
have a mind to ? Let me see the face of nothing to- 
day but r^dA^riends, feasts, and music, sir. 

Man. Ah! thou shalt have thy humour — thou 
shalt ha^e thy humour ! Hey, within there 1 rogues! 
dogs! sUves! where are my rascals? Ah^ m^ Y^* 
ftows agua 1 can't bear u\ 
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Enter Samcho and Two Skutahts.- . 

Saticko. Did you call, sir f 

Man. Call, sir! ay, sir. What's the reason yoi 
are not nil out of your wits, sir P don't you know, tba 
your young roistre«s is married, scoundrels^ 

Sancko. Vcs, sir ; and wc are all ready to be mad 
as soon as your honour will please to give any dis 
Iracted orders. 

ify;». You see, sir, they only wa-nt a -fit lie encou 
rageraent. 

Man, Ah, there shall be nothing wanting this 'day 
if I were sure to btg for it all my life after- . Here 
sirrah. Cook ! look into the Roman history — se< 
what Mark Antony had for supper, when Cleopatn 
first treated him. — Go. And, dye hear? one of you 
atep to Monsieur, the king's butler, for the same wine, 
that his majesty reseni'S for his own drinking ; teli 
him he shall have his price for it. 

Sancho, Mow much will you please to have, sir? 

Man. Too much, sir; 111 have every thing on the 
outside of enough to-day. Go you, sirrah ! run to 
the theatre, and detach me a regiment of fiddlers, and 
singers, and dancers ; and you, sir, to my nephew, 
Don Louis, give my service, and bring all his family 
along with him. Ah, we'U make all the hair in the 
world stand an end at our joy ! 

Hyp. Ay, sip, 'this is as it should be ; now it be-^ 
gins to look like a wedding. Here comes Flora — 
Now, madam, observe your cue. 

Enter Flora. 

Uora, Your servant, gentlemen — I need not wisb 
you joy — you have it, I see — Don Philip, I must 
needs speak with you. 

Hyp. Psha I Pr'ythee don't plague me with busi-^ 
ainess at such a time as this* 
JF/ora. My business^ won^t be defened^sir. 
£!^p. Sir! 
3 



-SCINE I.] SHE WOU*D AlfD SITE WOU*D IWT. 7S 

Flora, I suppose you guess it, sir ; and I must tell 
you, 1 take it ill it was not done before. 

Hyp, What dye nifan? 

Flora, Your ear, sir. \They whisper^ 

Man, What's the matter now, trow ? 

ito£. The gentleman! seems very free, methinks. 

Man, Troth, I don't like it. 

Roe, Don't disturb them, sir — We «hall know all 
presently. 

Hyp, But what haveyoti done with Don Philip ? 

Flora. I drew the servants out of the way, while he 
made his escape : what we do, we must do quickly.^— 
CDmc, come, put on your fighting face, and I'll be 
with them presently. [Aside,* 

Hyp, [Aloud,] Sir, I have offered you very fair; if 
you don't think so,. I have married the lady, and take 
your course. 

Flora. Sir, our contract was a full third ; a third 
part's my right, and I'll have it, sir. 

Man, Hey! 

Hyp, Then I must tell you, sir, since you art 
pleased to call it yotir right, you- shall not have it. 

Flora, Not, sir ! 

Hyp, No, sir! — Lookye, doi|'i put on your pert 
airs to me — 'gad, I shall use you very scurvily. 

Flora. Use me ! — You little son of a whore, draw. 

Hyp, Oh, sir, I am for yon. 

[Tkeyjighty and Don Manuel interposes, 

Ros, Ah, help ! murder! [Runs out. 

Man, Within there ! help ! murder ! — Why, gen- 
tlemen, are ye mad? pray, put up. 

Hyp, A rascal ! 

Man, Friends, and quarrel ? for shame ! 

Flora, Friends ! I scorn his friendship ; and since 
he does not know how to use a gentleman, I'll do a 
public piece of justice, and use him like a villain. 

Hyp, Let me go# 

Man, Better words, sir ! \To^\/^^v- 

H 2 
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Flora. Why, sir, do ye take this fellow for Doi 

Philip? 

Man, What do ye mean, sir? 
Flora. That he has cheated me, as well as you-* 
but I'll have my revenge immediately. [ExU Flora. 
[Hypolita vMlla about^ and Don Maituil 
itarea. 
Man, Hey ! what's all this? — what is il ?— *iny hetrl 
misgives me. 

St/p, Hey ! who waits there ? 

Enter Sancho. 

Here, you ! bid my servant run, and hire me a coach 
and four horses immediately. 

Sancho, Yes, sir. [Emt» 

Man, A coach ! 

Enter Viletta. 

Vil, Sir, sir ! bless me ! what's the matter, air i 
are you not well ? 

Man, Yes, yes — lam — that is — ha! 

ViL I have brought you a letter, sir. 

Man, What business can he have for a coach? 

Vil, I have brought you a letter, sir, from Octayio« 

Man, To me ? 

Vil. No, sir, to my mistress — he charged me to de- 
liver it immediately, for he said it concerned her life 
and fortune. 

Man, How ! let's see it — there's what I promised 
thee — begone. What can this be now ! IRaids, 

The person^ whom your father ignorantfy designs you 
to marry, is a known cheats and an impostor ; the true 
Don Philip, who is my intimate friendy will immediately 
appear with the Corngidore, and fresh evidence against 
him. I thought this advice, though from one you hate^ 
would he well received^ if it came time enough to prevent 
your ruin. Octavio. 
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Oh, my heart ! this letter was not designed to fall 
into my hands-^I am afifrighted — I dare not think 
on't. 

Enter Sancho. 

Sancho, Sir, your man is not within. 

Hi/p. Careless rascal^ to be out of the way, when 
my life's at stake I — Pr^ythee, do you go and see if 
thou canst get me any post horses. [£^ Sancho. 

Man, Post horses ! 

Enter Rosa r a. 

Ros. Oh, dear sir, what was the matter ?• 

Man. Hey ! 

Ros. What made them quarrel, m ? 

Man. Child ! 

Ros. What was it about, sir? — ^You look con« 
cerned. 

Man. Concerned! 

Ros. I hope you are not hurt, sir. [To Htpolita, 
who minds her not.] — What's the matter with him, 
sir? he won*t speak tome. . [To Dov Mavuxl. 

Man. A — speak ! — a— -go to him again — try what 
fair words will do, and see if you can pick out the 
meaning of all this. 

Ros, Dear sir, what's the matter? 

[To Htfolita# 

Man, Ay, sir, pray what's the matter? 

Hyp. Tm a little vexed at my servant's betsf <Hlt 
of the way, and the insolence of this other rm»\, 

Man, But what occasion have you for posi h^iMtfrn^ 
sir? 

Hyp. Something happens a little cmh, iic 

Man. Pray, what is it ? 

Hyp. I'll tell you another tioM, ac 

Man, Another time, sir !~-prajr««tiify me ucw . 

Hyp. Lord, sir! when you wetm mam ^m ^ ii»- 
mour. 

hS 
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Man, Sir, it may be I'm as much out of hununr 
ai >ou ; ami I must tell ye, I don't like your bdi^ 
vidur, and I'm rcsoUed to bv satisfied. 

Jlvp, Sir, what is it you'd have ? lPeevuii§. 

Man. Lookye, sir in short — I — | have ^^ 

ccived a Irtlcr. 

lip. Well. sir! 

Man. 1 wish it may be well, sir. 

Hyp, Bless me, sir ! what's the matter with yoa? • 

Man, Matter, sir ! — in troth, I'm almost afraid and 
ashamed to tell ye — but if you must needs know — 
there's the matter, sir. [Gives the Letter. 

Enter Don Louis. 

Jmuis. Uncle, I am your humble servant. 

Man, I um glad to see you, nephew. 

Louis, 1 received your invitation, and am come to 
pay my duty : but here I met with the most surpris" 
ing news. 

Man, Pray, what is it ? 
. lA)ms. Why, first your servant told me my young 
cousin was to be married to-day, to Don Philip de 
las Torres ; and just as I was entering your doors, 
who should I meet but Don Philip, with the Corrigi- 
dore, and several witnesses, to prove, it seems, that 
the person, whom you were just going to marry my 
cousin to, has usurped his name, betrayed you, robbed 
him, and is, in short, a rank impostor? 

Man. Dear nephew I don't torture me. Are you 
sure you know Don Philip when you see him ? 

iMuis. Know him, sir ! were we not schoolfellows, 
fellow collegians, and fellow travellers? 

Man. fiut are you sure you may not have forgot 
kim } 

Louis, You might as well ask me if I had not for- 
got you, sir. 

Juan, But one question more, and I am dumb for 
ever — is that he ? 
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Louis, That, sir! no, nor in the least like him. 

Man. Oh ! oh ! oh ! oh ! my poor child ! 

Ros. Oh ! [Seems to faint • 

Man. Ah ! look to my child. 

Louis, Is this the villain, then, that has imposed 
on you ? 

Hyp, Sir, Fm this lady's husband, and while Vm 
sure that name can't be taken from me, I shall be 
contented with laughing at any other you or your 
party dare give me. 

Man. Oh ! 

Louis, Nay then, within there! — such a villaTR 
ought to be made an example. 

Enter Corrigidore and Two Alguazils, iptV/i Don 
Philip, Octavio, Flora, Trappanti, and Vi- 

LETTA. 

Ob, gentlemen, we're undone ! all comes too late !— <- 
my poor cousin's married the impostor ! 

Phil, How! 

Oct. Confusion! 

Man. Oh, oh ! 

ThU, That's the person, sir, and I demand your 
justice. 

Oct. And I. 

Flora, And all of us. 

Man, Will my cares never be over ? 

Cor. Well, gentlemen, let me rightly understand 
what 'tis you charge him with, and I'll commit him 
immediately — First, sir, you say these gentlemen all 
know you to be the true Don Philip ? 

Louis. That, sir, I presume, my oath will prove. 

Oct, Or mine. 

Flora. And mine. 

Trap. Ay, and mine too, sir. 

Man, Where shall I hide this shameful head ? 

Flora, And for the robbery, that I can ^vom^ >\^^tw 
h'lm; he confessed to me at Toledo, Vw^^V^^ ^>s» ^^n=- 
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tlemairs ])ortnianteau there, to carry on his dcsip 
u|x>n thi» lady, and agreed to give mc a third part of 
her t'ortun«*, for my assistaitce, which, he refusing to 
pay us soon us the marriage was over, I thought inj^ 
self obliged, in honour, to discover him. 

Hyp, Well, gentlemen, you may insult me if jot 
please; but 1 pn^sume you'll hardly be able to prove 
that Vm not married to the lady, or have not the bat 
pan of her fortune in ray pocket ; so do your wont; 
I own my ingenuity, and am proud on't. 

3Iatt. Ingenuity, ubandoned villain ! — But, shr, hfr 
fore you send him to gaol, I desire he may return the 
jewels I t^ave him, as part of my daughtei^s portion. 

Cor. That can't be, sir ; since he has married theli^ 
dy, her fortune's lawfully his. All we can do, is Hi 
prosecute him for robbing tHis gentleman. 

Man, Oh that ever I was bom 1 

//yp. Return the jewels, sir ! If you don't pay mt 
the ri-st of her fortune to-morrow morning, yon msf 
chance to go to gaol before mc. 

Man, Oh that 1 were buried ! will my cares never 
be ovf r ? 

Hifp, They are pretty near it, sir; you can't havt 
much more to trouble you. 

Cor, Come, sir,- if you please, I must desire to take 
your deposition in writing. 

[Goes to the Tables xcitk Floaa. 

PkU, Now, sir, you see what your own rashness has 
brought you to ! 

Man. Pray forbear, sir. 

Hyp. Keep it up, madam. [Aside to Rosaka.- 

Ros, Oh, sir, how wretched have you made me ! 
Is this the care you have taken of me for my blind 
obedience to your commands ? — this my reward for 
filial duty ? 

Man. Ah, my poor child ! 

Ros. But I deserve it all, for ever listening to your 
barbarous proposal, when my conscience might have 
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told me my vows and per^on^ in justice and honour^ 
were the wronged Octavio's. 

Man. Oh, oh! 

Oct. Can she repent her falsehood then at last ? — 
Is^t possible? — then I am wounded coo ! Ob, my poor, 
undone, Rosara ! [Goes to iler.] Ungrateful ! cruel ! 
perjured man ! 

Man. Oh, don^t insult me ! I deserve the worst you 
can say — I'm a miserable wretch, and I repent me. 

ViL So ! here's the lady in tears, the lover in rage, 
the old gentleman out of his senses, most of the com- 
pany distracted, and the bridegroom in a fair way to 
be hanged — the merriest wedding that ever I saw in 
my life ! [To Hypolita. 

Cor. Well, sir, have, you any thing to say before I 
make your warrant ? 

Hyp. A word or two, and I obey ye, sir. — Gentler- 
men, I have reflected on the folly of my action, and 
foresee the disquiets 1 ani liice to undergo in being 
this lady's husband ; therefore, as I own mysdif the- 
author of all this seeming ruin and confusion, so I am 
willing (desiring first the officers may withdraw) to of* 
fer something to the general quiet. 

Oct., What can this mean ? 

Fkii. Psha! some new contrivance — Let*s begone. 

JLomB. Stay a moment ; it can be no harm to hear 
him — Sir, will you oblige us ? • 

Cor. Wait without. [Exeunt Alguazils. 

Vih What's to be done now, trow ? 

Trap. Some smart thing, I warrant ye : — the little 
gentleman had a notable head, 'faith ! 

Flora. Nay, gentlemen, thus much I know of him> 
that, if you can but persuade him to be honest, 'tis 
still in his power to make you all amends, and, in my 
opinion, 'tis high time he should propose it. 

Man. Ay, 'tis time he were hanged, indeed, for 1 
l^now no other amends he can make us. 

Hyp. Then I must tell you, sir, I owe ^o^v ^<^ ^^ 
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]'HrH!i()ii ; the injuries, which you complain of, your 
Bunliil avarice and breach of promise here ha\'e just- 
ly brought upon you. Therefore, sir, if you are injuredi 
)ou may thank yourself for it. 

Man. Nav, dear sir, I do confess my blindness. 

Hyp. Well, sir, however little you have deserved 
it, yet, for your daughUrs sake, if you'll oblige yoar- 
s«*lt by si^niuf; this paper, to keep your first promisf, 
and gi\e her with her full fortune to this gentlemaiii 
I'm still content, on that condition, to disannul my 
own pretcnci's, and resign her. 

Man. Sir, 1 don't know how to answer you; fori 
can never believe you'll have good nature enough to 
hang yourself out of the way, to make room for him. 

Hyp, Then, sir, to let you see 1 have not only an 
honest meaning, but an immediate power to make good 
my word, I first renounce all title to her fortune ; these 
jewels, which I received from you, I give him free pos> 
session of; and now, sir, the rest of her fortune you 
owe him with her person. 

Man, This is unaccountable, I must confess- ■ 
But still, sir, if you disannul your pretences, how 
you'll i)ersuade that gentleman to part with his — — 

I'hii. That, sir, shall be no let ; I am too well ac- 
quainted with the virtue of my friend's title, to enter- 
tain a thought that can disturb it. 

Hj/p. Now, sir, it only stops at you. 

Man, Well, sir, I see the paper is only conditional, 
and since the general welfare is concerned, I won't re- 
fuse to lend you my helping hand to it; but if you 
should not make your words good, sir, I hope you 
won't take it ill if a man should poison you? 

Phil, And, sir, let me too warn you how you exe* 
cute this promise ; your flattery and dissembled peni- 
tence has deceived me once already, which makes me, 
I confess, a little slow in my belief; therefore, .take 
heed, expect no second mercy ; for, be assured of this, 
i never can forgive a villain. 
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Hyp. If I am proved one, spare me not — I ask but 
this — Use me as you find me. 

PhU, That you may depend on. 

Man. There, sir. 

[Gives Hypolita the Writing signed. 

Ros. Now I tremble for. her. [Aside. 

Hyp, And now, Don Philip, I confess you are the 
only injured person here. 

Phil, I know not that — do my friend right, and I 
shall easily forgive thee. 

Hyp, His pardon, with his thaaks, I am sure I shall 
deserve ; but how shall I forgive myself? Is there in 
nature left a means that can repair the shameful slights, 
the insults, and the long disquiets you have known 
from love ? 

Phil. Let me understand thee. 

Hyp. Examine well your heart ; and if the fierce 
resentment of its wrongs has not extinguished quite 
the usual soft compassion there, revive at least one 
spark, in pity of my woman's weakness. 

Pkil. Whither wouldst thou carry me ? 
. Hyp. The extravagant attempt I have this day ran 
through, to meet you thus justly, may subject me to 
your contempt and scorn; unless the same forgiving 
goodness, that used to overlook the failings of Hypo- 
lita prove still my friend, and soften all with the ex- 
cuse of love. [All seem amazed. 

Phil. Speak on, and awake me to the joy, while I 
have sense to hear you. 

Hyp. Oh, Philip ! Hypolita is — ^yourS for ever ! 
[They advance slowly^ and at last rush into one 
another's arms. 

Phil. Hypolita I I know her by the busy pulses at 
my heart, which only love like mine can feel, and she 
alone can gi.ve. [Eagerly embracing her. 

Man. What the devil, have I then been ^leasad^^vA 
plagued, and frighted out of my V\\& >a^ «l -^otoasx "^^X 
/A/* wbiief OJsbud ! she is a uota\Ae co\x\m^x\'^'^»=^^ 
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clear, ho ! for if I have not a lair brush* at her lips, 
nay, if she does not give mc the hearty smack too^ 
odswinds and thunder ! she w not the goodhumonral 
girl I took her for* 

Hyp, Come, sir, I won't baulk your good hurooor. 
[He hues kcr,] And now I have a favour to bc^ of 

Iou : you remember your promise ; only. your bkai- 
[)g here, sir. [Octavio amd Rosara Jbd. 

Mifn. Ah, 1 can deny thee nothing; and since I 
find thou an not fit for my girl's busineis thyself, Od» 
looks ! it shall never be done out of the liftinily— and 
so, children. Heaven bless you together ! — And ttm 
my cares are over ag^n* 

Oct, We'll study to deserve your love, sin 

Phil. My friend successful too ! then my joys an 
double ! — But how this generous attempt was started 
first ; how it has been pursued, and carried with this 
kind surprise at last, gives me wonder equal to my 
joy. 

Hyp, Here is one, that at more leisure shall inform 
you all : she was ever a friend to your love, has had 
a hearty share in the fatigue, and now I am bound in 
honour to give her part of the garland too. 

PhU. How ! she ! 

Flora. Trusty Flora, sir, at your service. I have 
had many a battle with my lady, upon your account; 
but I always told her we should do her business at 
last. ^ 

Man. Another metamorphosis ! Brave girls, 'fiuth ! 
'Odzooks! we shall have them make Campaigns 
shortly ! 

Phil. In Seville I'll provide for thee. 

Hyp, Nay, here's another accomplice too, confe- 
derate I can't say, for honest Trappanti did not know 
that I was as great a rogue as himself. 

Trap, It's a folly to lie ; I did not indeed, madan^i 
— But the wp^Id cannot say I have beep a rbg^e to 
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your ladyship^--«iKl if you had not parted with your 
money — — 

Hi/p» Thou hadst not parted with thy honesty ? 

Trap. Right, madam ; but how should a poor naked 
fellow resist when he had so many pistoles held against 
him. {Skofws money. 

Man, Ay, ay, well said, lad, 

ViL La ! a tempting bait indeed ! Let him offer to 
marry me again, if he dares ! \^side. 

PhiL Well, Trappanti, thou hast been serviceable 
however, and III think of thee. 

Oct, Nay, I am his debtor too. 

Trap, Ah, there's a very easy way, gentlemen, to 
reward me; and since you partly owe your happiness 
to my roguery, I should be very proud to owe mine 
only to your generosity. 

Uct. As how, pray f 

Trap^ Why, sir, I find by my constitution that it 
is as natural to be in love as an hungry, and that I 
han't a jot less stomach than the best of my betters ; 
and though I have often thought a wife but dining 
every day upon the same dish, yet methinks it's bet- 
ter than no dinner at all : and, for my part, I had ra- 
ther have no stomach to my meat, than no meat to 
my stomach: upon which consideration^ gentlemen 
and ladies, I desire you'll use your interest with 
Madona here to let me dine at her ordinary. 

Man, A pleasant rogue, 7aith ! Odzooks ! the jade 
shall have him. Come, hussy, he's an ingenious per- 
son. 

ViL Sir, I don't understand his stuff; when he speaks 
plain, I know what to say to him. 

Trap, Why then, in plain terms, let me a lease of 
your tenement — marry me. 

Vil, Ay, now you say somethings 1 was afraid, 

by what you said in the garden, you had otvVj ^\six«A^ 
to be a wicked tenant at wiU. 
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REMARKS. 



This play will ever be a memorial of the injustice 
of Pope. 

It was Colley Gibber, the author of this excellent, 
this moral, comedy, whom Pope made the hero of his 
" Dunciad." 

Pope, it is said, was an unsuccessful dramatist, and 
ever after hated both plays and players. This hatred 
was the genuine product of a disappointed artist, for 
he hated only the skilful ones. A man of less ta- 
lent than Gibber, and less favoured by the town, had 
been too mean for the great poet's vengeance — the 
man, who was already ridiculous, it had been loss of 
tiineto ridicule — Pope chose the very person, on whom 
his shafts could make the deepest wound : One, who 
like Gibber, wrote so much, that he sometimes failed of 
writing well; and yet who, at times, wrote so excellent- 
ly, that reputation was dear to him. As a proof that it 
was, he did not even affect to disguise the impression 
which this wanton attack made upon kim ; and in aletter 
to the author of " The Dunciad," complaining on the 
subject, he asserts, that his enemy can give no proof, 
but that the object of his satire had evev b^vw ^ 
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ariiont adinirtT. Then, til u ding to the miserable pxcusr 
givfii by Pope for this outrage — " The dulnes of 
him hi* assailed" — Cibhrr thus reasonably and fed- 
ini»ly ]>r(>cr<ils. 

•* Duiiirks can be no vice or crime ; or is, at worst, 
but a misfiutuiie, and you ought no moix^ to censure 
or revile a man for it, than for his being blind or 
lame. IWit, if you please, I uill wave this part of 
my ar<.iimriit, and, for once, take no advantage of it, 
but will su)>p()sc dulness to be actually criminal, 
and then will li-ave it to your own conscience to de- 
clare, whether yuu rially think I am so guilty of it 
a» to <1eserve the name of the dull fellow you make 
me ? Now, if I am called upon to speak from my own 
conscience on the question, I do, from my heart, so- 
lemnly declare, that 1 don't believe you do think so 
of me. This, I grant, may be vanity in me to say; 
but, if what I believe is true, what a slovenly con- 
science do you show your face with !" 

It is fur the reader of** The Careless Husband" to 
decide at once, whether its author was, or was not, a 
dunce. In a production, where less weight of argu- 
ment would be given on the side of the author, it 
might be deemed impertinent to anticipate the read- 
er's pleasure of judging for himself; but the high 
character of this play, joined to that which it will in- 
stantly say in its own defence, banishes all doubt 
upon the subject. The author must be acquitted by 
the reader of his accuser's charge — and the accuser 
roust be condemned. 

*^ The Careless Husband" is, as originally written, 
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very long — it contains more pages than most plays — 
but, containing more matter too, it seems short in the 
perusal. 

The dialogue is so brilliant, at the same time, so 
very natural, that its force will admit of no augmen- 
tation, even from the delivery of the best actors: 
nor is this admirable work, according to the present de- 
mand for perpetual incident, so well calculated to 
please on the stage, as in the closet. 

The occurrences, which take place in this drama, are 
of that delicate, as well as probable kind, that their 
effect is not sufficiently powerful in the representation 
— whereas, in reading, they come to the heart with 
infinitely more force, for want of that extravagance, 
which public exhibition requires. The smaller ave- 
nues to the mind and bosom are often the surest pas« 
sages to convey sensations of pain or delight ; and the 
connoisseur in all the little touches of refined nature, 
may here indulge his taste, whilst, as an auditor, he 
might possibly be deprived of his enjoyment, by the 
vain endeavour of performers, to display, by imita- 
tion, that, which only real life can show, or imagina* 
tion pourtray. 

Here are no violent passions, such as are usually 
depicted on a stage ; but merely such as commonly 
govern mankind. 

Sir Charles's tenderness for his wife is so unforced, 
and his contempt for his mistresses so undesignedly 
cool, that an actor must possess the most consummate 
talents, in the minutias of his art, before he can affect 
an audience by the one, or edify them by the other — 
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yet, the first is extremely moving, and the last, highly 
instructive. 

Nor is there an actress who could utter the com- 
mon-place reproaches of Lady GraveaiiSy most plea- 
santly unconnected with sense, half so well as the 
reader's fancy can hear them. 

Characteristic traits, such as these, too diminutive 
indeed for the tongue to reveal, or the ear to catch, in a 
theatre, abound throughout this whole comedy; and 
seem to have been produced by a judgment somewhat 
too nice, considering they were meant for dramatic 
action. 

It is not the fault of Gibber, if the virtues of Lady 
Easy appear old to the reader — the plagiarism of sub- 
sequent authors, can alone take from the just appear* 
ance of their originalty. 

Although every character of this drama (now a 
hundred years old) is a person of fashion — ^and fa- 
shion changes perpetually, — still every one, here de- 
scribed, is, at this very time, perfectly fashionable. 
They talk, they think, they act, they love, and hate, 
like people of rank to this very day. Change but their 
dinner hour, from four to seven, and blot out the line, 
where a lady says, " she is going to church," and every 
article, in the whole composition, will be perfectly 
modern. 

Cibber's grand foe, even Pope, was compelled to 
own the merit of this play ; but, then he alleged, it 
must be written by mere accident. Pope's party went 
farther, and said, that Cibber claimed that which was 
notbis^ but was assuredly viiYVX«ii\i^ ^.\\o\>Qet. 
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Gibber's person was insignificant, and his mind ad- 
dicted to vanity — misfortunes which mostly combine. 
He was, nevertheless, goodnatured and forgiving — but 
he was honoured with the patronage and friendship 
of the great ; and this, in his occupation of a player, 
was an unpardonable failing in the eye of his enemy. 

That admirable poet should have considered, that, 
of all artists, the actor is most an object of curiosity 
and incitement to personal acquaintance. The pur- 
chaser of a picture, or a book, makes the genius of 
the painter, or the author, who have produced these 
works, as it were, of his household, and he requires 
no farther intimacy — But the actor must come him- 
self to his admirer, as the only means of yielding, to 
his domestic pleasures, even the shadow of his art. 
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CARELESS HUSBAND. 



ACT THE FIRST. 



SCENE I. 

Sir Charles East's Lodgings, 

Enter Lady Easy. 

Lady E. Was ever woman's spirit, by an injuriout 
husband, broke like mine ? A vile licentious man ! 
must he bring home his follies too ? Wrong me with 
my very servant ! O how tedious a relief is patience ! 
and yet, in my condition, 'tis the only remedy; for, to 
reproach him with my wrongs, is taking on myself the 
means of a redress, bidding defiance to his falsehood, 
and naturally but provokes him to undo me. The 
uneasy thought of my continual jealousy may tease 
him to a fixed aversion ; and hitherto, though he neg- 
lects, I cannot think he hales me. — It must be so: 
since I want power to please him, he never shall up- 
braid me with an attempt of making him uneasy — • 
My eyes and tongue shall yet be blind and silent to 
my wrongs ; nor would I have him think my virtue 
could suspect him, till by some g^oss, «l^^^\^xvV,^^^^<^\ 
of his misdoing, he forces me to see — r^ivivoVirt'^N'iV^.' 



10 THE CAEELKSS HUSBilBO. [aCT I 

Enter Edgikg. 

Edg. O madam ! 

Lady E. What's the matter ? 

Edg. I ha>e the strangest thing to show your lady- 
ship— such a discovery 

Lady E. You are resolved to make it without much 
ceremony, I find. What's the business, pray ? 

Edg. The business, madam ! I have not patience 
to tell )ou ; I am out of breath at the very thoughts 
on't ; I shall not be able to speak this hali' hour. 

Ladjf E. Not to the purpose, I believe ! but me- 
thinks you talk impertinently with a great deal of 
ease. 

Edg, Nay, madam, perhaps not so impertinently 
as your ladyship thinks ; there is that will speak 
to the purpose, I am sure — A base man — 

[Gives a Letter. 

Lady E. What is this ! An open letter ! Whence 
comes it ? 

Edg. Nay, read it, madam, you will soon guess — 
If these are the tricks of husbands, keep me a maid 
still, say I. 

Ixidy E. [Looking on the Superscription.] To Sir 
Charles Easy*/ Ha! Too well I know this hateful 
band. — O my heart : but I must veil my jealousy, 
which 'tis not fit this creature should suppose I am 
acquainted with. [Aside.] This direction is to your 
master, how came you by it ? 

Edg. Why, madam, as ray master was lying down, 
after he came in from hunting, he sent me into 
his dressing-room to fetch his snuff box out of his 
waistcoat-pocket, and so as I was searching for the 
box, madam, there I found this wicked letter from a 
mistress ; which I had no sooner read, but, I declare 
it, my very blood rose at him again ; methought I 
could have torn him and her to pieces. 
3 
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Lady E. Intolerable ! This odious thing's jealous 
of him herself, and wants me to join with her in a re* 
venge upon him — Sure I am &llen, indeed ! But 
'twere to make me lower yet, to let her think I un- 
derstand her. [^side. 

Edg. Nay, pray, madam, read it, you will be out 
of patience at it. 

Lady E. You are bold, mistress ; has my indul- 
gence, or your master's good humour, flattered you 
into the assurance of reading his letters ? a liberty I 
never gave myself — Here — lay it where you had it 
immediately — should he know of your sauciness, 
'twould not be my favour could protect you. 

[Exit Lady East. 

Edg. Your favour ! marry come up ! sure I don't 

depend upon your favour! It's not come to 

that, I hope. — Poor creature — don't you think I am 
my masters mistress for nothing — You shall find, ma- 
dam, I won't be snapped up as I have been — Not but it 
vexes me to t^ink she should not be as uneasy as I. ' 
I am sure he is a base man to me, and I could cry 
my eyes out, that she should not think him as bad to 
her every jot. If I am wronged, sure she may very 
well expect it, that is but his wife — A conceited thing 
— she need not be so easy, neither — I am as handsome 
as she, I hope — Here's my master — I'll try whether I 
am to be huffd by her or no. [Walks behind. 

Enter Sir Charles East. 

Sir Char. So ! The day is come again ! — Life but 
rises to another stage, and the same dull journey is 
before us. — How like children do we judge of hap- 
piness ! When I was stinted in my fortune, almost 
every thing was a pleasure to me, because most things 
then being out of my reach, I had always the plea- 
sure of hoping for them ; now fortune's in my hand^ 
she is as insipid as an old acquaintaace-~It is mig^ ' 
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silly, faith. — ^Just the same thing by my wife, too; I 
am told she is extremely handsome — nay, and have 
heard a great many people say, she is certainly the 
best woman in the world — Why, I don't know but 
she may, yet I could never find, that her person or 
good qualities gave me any concern — In my eye, tht 
woman has no more charms than my mother. 

Edg, Hum ! — he takes no notice of me yet 

rU let him see I can take as little notice of him. [Ske 
walks by him gravely; he tu)iis her about ^ and holds ktr; 
she struggles^ Pray, sir ! 

Sir Char. A pretty pert air, that — I'll humour it — 
What's the matter, child ? Are not you well ? Kisi 
me, hussy. 

Edg. No, the deuce fetch me if I do. 

Sir Char. Has any thing put thee out of humour, 
love ? 

Edg. No, sir, 'tis not worth my being out of 
humour at — though if ever you have any thing to say 
to me again, Y\\ be burned. 

Sir Char. Somebody has belied me to thee — 

Edg. No, sir, 'tis you have belied yourself to me. 
-Did not I ask you, when you first made a fool ' 



of me, if you would be always constant to me; and 
did not you say, I might be sure you would ? And 
here, instead of that, you are going on in your old in- 
trigue with my Lady Graveairs, 

Sir Char. So 

Edg, Beside, don't you suffer my lady to huff me 
every day as if I were her dog, or had no more 
concern with you? — I declare I won't bear it, and she 
shan't think to huff me — for aught I know I am at 
agreeable as she : and though she dares not take any 
notice of your baseness to her, you shan't think to use 
me so— and so pray take your nasty letter [Gives it.] 
— 1 know the hand well enough — for my part I won^t 
Stay in the family, to be aW^d «A. iIlU rate : I that 
baCii refused lords and d^kcii lot -^c^vxx wksi\V^\sw:^% 



SCENE I.] THE CARELESS HUSBAND. 13 

yuu to know, sir, I have had as many blue and green 
ribbons after ine, for aught I know, as would have 
made me a faibala apron. 

Sir Char, My Lady Graveairs ! my nasty letter ! 
and 1 won't stay in the family! Death I — I'm in a 
pretty condition ? — What an unlimited privilege hag 
this jade got from being a — 

Edg. I suppose, sir, you think to use every body 
as you do your wife! 

Sir Char, My wife, hah ! Come hither, Mrs. Edg- 
ing ; hark you, drab. [Seizing her by the Shoulder^ 

Edg, Oh! 

Sir Char. When you speak of my wife, you are to 
say your lady, and you are never to speak of your. 
lady to me in any regard of her being my wife — for 
look you, child, you arc not her strumpet, but mine; 
therefore I only give you leave to be saucy with me, 
— In the next place, you are never to suppose there 
is any such a person as my Lady Graveairs ; and 
lastly, my pretty one, how came you by this letter? 

Edg. It's no matter, perhaps. 

Sir Char, Ay, but if you should not tell me quick- 
ly, how are you sure I won't take a great piece of 
flesh out of your shoulder, my dear ? [Shakes her. 

Edg. O lud ! O lud ! I will tell you, sir. 

Sir Char. Quickly then 

Edg. Oh ! I took it out of your pocket, sir. 

Sir Char. When? 

Edg. Oh ! this morning, when you sent me for 
your snuft-box. 

Sir Char. And your ladyship's pretty curiosity has 
looked it over, I presume — ha — [Shakes her again^ 

Edg. O lud ! dear sir, don't be angry indeed 

I'll nevt^r touch one again. 

Sir Char. I don t believe you will, and I'll tell you- 
how you shall be sure you never will. 

Edg, Yes, sir. 

Sir Char. By stedfastly believing, that the aext 

c 
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limo you offer it, you will have yoor pretty white 
neck twisted behind }'ou. 

Etlg. Yes, sir. [Owitflyw'. 

Sir Char, And you will be sure to remember even 
thins; 1 have said to you ? 

Edg, Yes, sir. 

Sir Char. And now, child, I was not angiy vidi 
your person, but your follies ; which, since I find you 
are a little sensible of — don't be wholly discouraged 
— for I believe I — 1 shall have occasion for you 
again 

Edg, Yes, sir. 

Sir Char. In the mean time, let me hear no more 
of your lady, child. 

Edg. No, sir.. 

Sir Char. Here she comes : begone. 

Edg. Yes, sir— Oh ! I was never so frightened in 
my lite. ^Exit. 

Sir Char. So ! good discipline makes good soldien. 
— It often puzzles me to think, from my own care- 
lessness, and my wife's continual good humour whe- 
ther she really knows any thing of the strength of my 
forces — ril sift her a little. 

Enter Lady East. 

My dear, how do you do ? You are dressed very early 
to-day : are you going out ? 

Ladj/ E. Only to church, my dear. 

Sir Char. Is it so late then ? 

Lady E. The bell has just rung. 

Sir Char. Well, child, how does Windsor air agree 
with you ? Do you find yourself any better yet ? or 
have you a mind to go to London again ? 

Lady E. No, indeed, my dear ; the air is so very 
pleasant, that if it were a place of less company, I 
could be content to end riiy days here. 

Sir Char. Pr'ythee, my dear, what sort of company 
would most please you ? 
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Lady E. When business would permit it, yours ; 
and in your absence a sincere friend, that were truly 
■happy in an honest husband, to sit a cheerful hour, 
and talk in mutual praise of our condition. 

Sir Char. Are you then really very happy, my 
dear? 

Ladj/ E. Why should you question it ? 

[Smiling an him* 

Sir Char. Because I fancy I am not so good to you 
as I should be. '•■ 

Lady E. Pshaw. V 

Sir Char. Nay, the deuce take rtie if I don't really 
confess myself so bad, that I have often wondered how 
any woman of your sense, rank, andt.person, could 
think it worth her while to have sdlijatiy useless good 
qualities. 

Lady E. Fie, my dear. 

Sir Char, By my soul I' am serious. 

Lady £. I cannot boast of my good qualities ; 
nor, if I could, do I believe you think them useless. 

Sir Char. Nay, I submit to you — Don't you find 
them so ? Do you perceive, that I am one tittle tht 
better husband, for your being so good a wife ? 

Lady E, Pshaw ! you jest with me. 

Sir Char. Upon Yny life I don't — ^Tell me truly, was 
you never jealous of me ? 

Lady E. Did I ever give you any sign of it ? 

Sir Char. Um — that's true ; but do you really think 
I never gave you occasion ? 

Lady E, That's an odd question — but suppose you 
had? 

Sir Char, Why then, what good has your virtue 
done you ; since all the good qualities of it could noc 
Jceep me to yourself ? 

Lady E. What occasion have you given me to sup- 
pose I have not kept you' to myself? 

Sir C, I given you occasion — Fie ! my dear — you 
may be sure — I — look you, that is not the thine- Kwt 

c2 
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still a — (Death ! what a blunder have! made T] 
still, I say, roHdam, you shan't make me believe yoa 
haw ncv«T been jealous of me ; not that you ever 
had any real cause, but I knovr women of your prin- 
ciplrs havi' inon> pride than those that hnre no prin- 
ciples at all ; and where there is pride, there must be 
home je>il(>ii«<y — so that if you are jealous, my dear, 
you know you wronu; me, and — 

J^(t^ R, Why then, upon my word, my dear, I 
don't know that ever I wronged you that way in my 
life. 

Sir Char. But suppose I had oiven a real cause to 
be jealous, how would you do then ? 

iMdy E, It must be a very substantial one that 
makes me jealous. 

Sir Char, Say it were a substantial one ; suppose 
now 1 wore well with a woman of your own acquaint- 
tance, that, under pretence of frequent visits to you, 
should only cc^me to carry on an affair with me — sup- 
pose now my l.ady Graveairs and I were great ? 
J^di/ E. Would 1 could not suppose it ! f^^tkle. 
Sir Char, III come off here, 1 believe I am pretty 
safe, [^side.] — Suppose, I say, my lady and I were so 
very familiar, that not only yourself, but half the toun 
should see it ? 

Ijadif E. Then I should cry myself sick in some 
dark ch»set, and forget my tears, when you spoke 
kindly to me. 

Sir Char. The most convenient piece of virtue sure 
that ever wife was mistress of ! [Aside. 

iMdy E, But pra}', my dear, did you ever think 
that I had any ill thoughts of my Lady Graveairs? 

Sir Char. O fie, child ! only you know she and I 
used to be a little free sometimes ;so I had a mind to 
see if you thought there was any harm in it ; but 
since I fmd you very easy, I think myself obliged to 
teJJ you, that upon wvj %ov\\, tcv^ ^^^lt, \ \aaN«i «o 
little regard to her peTOoii, t>ci^x \^i^ ^t\\R.^ \s^ia^ tbr^ 
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u if I would not as soon have an affair with thy wo- 
man. 

Lady E, Indeed, my dear, I should as soon suspect 
you with one as t'other. 
I Sir Char. Poor dear — should'st t^ou ? — give me a 
kiss. 

Lady E, Pshaw ! you dontcare to kiss me. 

Sir Char. By my soul I do 1 wish I may die, 

if I don't think you a very fine woman. 

Lady E. I only wish you would think me a good 
wife. [Kisses her.} But pray, my dear, what has made 
you so strangely inquisitive? 

SirChar. Inquisitive — ^Why — a — I don't know ; one 
.is always saying one foolish thing or another — ToMe 
roil. [Sings and talks.] My dear, What ! are we never 
to have any ball here ? Toll le roll. I fancy I could 
recover my dancing again, if I would but practise. 
Toll loll loll ! 

Lady £. This excess of carelessness to me excuset 
half his ^ices. If I can make him once think seri- 
ously — ^Time yet may be my friend. 

Enter Seevant. 



Serv. Sir, Lord Morelove gives his servic e 

Sir Char. Lord Morelove ? where is he ? 

Serv. At the chocolate house; he called me to 
him, as I went by, and bid me tell your honour he'll 
wait upon you presently. 

Lady E. I thought you had not expected him here 
again this season, my dear. 

Sir Char. I thought so too, but you see there's no 
depending upon the resolution of a man that's in 
love. 

Lady E. Is there a chair ? 

Serv. Yes, madam. [Ew^Seevant. 

Lady E. I suppose Lady Betty Modish has drawn 
him hither. 

g3 
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Sir Char^ Ay, poor soul, for all his bravery, I am 

afraid so. 

Ijdflif E, Well, my dear, I ha'nt time to ask my 
lord huw he does now; you'll excuse mc to him, but 
I hope you'll make him dine with us. 

Sir Char. I'll ask him. If you see Lady Betty at 
prayers, make her dine too; but don't take any notice 
of my lord's being in town. 

Idultf E. Very well ! If I should not meet her there, 
ril call at her lodgings. 

Sir Char. Do so. 

Ladif E. My dear, your servant. 

[Exit Ladt East. 

Sir Char, My dear, I'm yours. Well ! one way 

or other, this woman will certainly bring about her 
business with me at last ; for though she cannot make 
me happy in her own person, she lets me be so into- 
lerably easy with the women that can, rhatshe hasat 
least brought me into a fair way of being as weary of 
them too. 

Enter Servant and Lord Morelove. 

Serv. Sir, my lord's come. [Exit Servant. 

lA)rd M, Dear Charles ! 

Sir Char, My dear lord ! this is an happiness un- 
dreamt of; I little thought to have seen you at Wind- 
sor again this season ! I concluded, of course, that 
books and solitude had secured you till winter. 

'Lord M. Nay, I did not think of coming myself, 
but I fouad myself not very well in London, so I 
thought — ^a — little hunting and this air- 

Sir Char, Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Lord M, What do you laugh at ? 

Sir Char, Only because you should not go on with 
your story : if you did but see how silly a man fum- 
blcs for an excuse, 'w\icxv \x^ \^ «l \\v\^ ^s^c^axol^^ <iC 



» 



SCENE I.] THE CARELESS HUSBAND. 19 

being in love, you would not wonder what I laugh at ; 
ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Lord M. Thou art a very happy fellow-^ nothing 

touches thee — always easy — ^Then you conclude I fol- 
■ low Lady Betty again. 
• Sir Char, Yes, faith do I : and, to make you easy, 
■J my lord, I cannot see why a man that can ride fifty 
' miles after a poor stag, should be ashamed of running 
twenty in chase of a fine woman, that, in all pro- 
^ bability, will show him so much the better sport 
too. 

Lord M. Dear Charles, don't flatter my distemper; 
I own I still follow her : do you think her charms have 
power to excuse me to the world ? 

Sir Char, Ay, ay ! a fine woman's an excuse for 
any thing, and the scandal of our being in jest, is a 
jest itself; we are all forced to be their fools, before 
we can be their favourites. 

Lord M, You are willing to give me hope ; but I 
can't believe she has the least degree of inclination for 
me. 

Sir Char, I don't know that — I am sure her pride 
likes you, and that's generally your fine ladies' darling 
passion. 

Lord M, Do you suppose, if 1 could grow indiffer- 
ent, it would touch her? 

Sir Char. Sting her to the heart Will you take 

my advice? 

Lord M, I have no relief but that. Had I not thee 
now and then to talk an hour, my life were insupport- 
able. 

Sir Char, I am sorry for that, my lord ; — but mind 
what I say to you — but, hold, first let me know the 
particulars of your late quarrel with her. 

Lord M. Why, — about three weeks ago, when I was 
last here at Windsor, she had for some days treated 
me with a little more reserve, and another with more 
freedom than 1 found myself easy at. 
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Sir Char. Who was that other ? 

I^trdM. Oiii* of ray Lord Foppington's gao^ 

that sin;;s himself among the women — Whatdoyoi 
call him— He won't speak to a commoDer, what 

lord i!» ill company Scartupy that's his name. 

Sir Char. O ! 1 have ipet him iu a visit — 4ai 
pray };<)on. 

iMrd M, So, disputing with her about the condoct 
of wtmu'ii, 1 took the liberty to tcU herhowfiul 
th.)u;:hi she erred in hers; she told me I was nuki 
and that she would never iH'lieve any man could love 
a Woman, that thought her in the wrung in any thins 
hhe luid u mind to, at least if he dared to tell herso- 
This provoked rae into her whole character, with so 
much spirit and civil malice, as I have seen her be- 
stow upon a woman of true beauty, when the men 
lirst toasted her ; so in the middle of my wisdom, she 
told me, she di'sired to be alone ; that I would take 
my odious proud heart along with me, and tioubk 

her no mon* 1 bowed very low, and, as I lef) 

the room, vowed I never would, and that my prouc 
heart should never be humbled by the outside of t 
line woman — About an hour after, I whipped int< 
my cliaisi' for London, and have never seen her since 

Sir Char. Very well, and how did you find you 
pn>ud heart by that time you got to Hounslow ? 

iiorti M, 1 am almost ashamed to tell you — I fount 
her so much in the right, that I cursed my pride fo 
contradicting her at all, and began to think, accord 
ing to her maxim, that no woman could be in th< 
wrong to a man that she had in her power. 

Sir Char. Ila ! ha ! Well, Fll tell you what yoi 
shall do. You can sec her without trembling, '. 
hope. 

iMrd M» Not if she receives me well. 

Sir Char. If she receives you well, you will hav< 
no occasion for what 1 am going to say to you — fin 
you shall dine with her. 
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Lord M. How ! where ! when ! 

Sir Char. Here ! here ! at ^\q o'clock. 

Lord M. Dear Charles ! 

Sir Char\ My wife is gone to invite her; when you 
see her first, be neither too humble nor too stubborn ; 
let her see, by the ease in your behaviour, you are 
still pleased in being near her, while she is upon rea- 
sonable terms with you. This will either open the 
door of an eclaircissement, or quite shut it against 
you — and if she is still resolved to keep you out — 

Lord M. Nay, if she insults me, then, perhaps, I 
may recover pride enough to rally her by an over- 
acted submission. 

Sir Char, Why, you improve, my lord : this is the 
very thino; I was going to propose to you. 

Lord M, Was it, faith ! hark you, dare you stand 
by me ? 

Sir Char. Daref I ! ay, to my last drop of assurance 
against ail the insolent airs of the proudest beauty in 
Christendom. 

Lord M. Nay, then defiance to her— We two— 
Thou hast inspired me— I find myself as valiant as a 
flattered coward. 

SirChar. Courage,my lord— I'll warrant webeat her. 

Lord M. My blood stirs at the very thought on t : 
I long to be engaged. ^ u u 

Sir' Char. She will certainly give ground, when she 
once sees you are thoroughly provoked. , . ,^ 

Lord M. Dear Charles, thou art a fncnd indeed. 

Enter a Servant. 

Sere. Sir, my Lord Foppington gives his i^rvici^, 
and if your honour's at leisure, he'll wait on you us 
soon as he is dressed. 

Lord M, Lord Foppington ! Is ^^ ^n t*>^ " ' 
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Sir Char. Yes, — I heard last night he was come. 
Give my service to his lordship, and tell him, I should 
be glad he will do me the honour of his company 
here at dinner. [Exit Servant.] We may have oc- 
casion for him in our design upon Lady Betty. 

Lord M, What use can we make of him ? 

Sir Char, Well see, when he comes ; at least there 
is no danger in him ; but I suppose you know he is 
your rival. 

Lord M. Pshaw ! a coxcomb. 

Sir Char, Nay, don't despise him neither — he is 
able to give you advice ; for though he is in love with 
the same woman, yet to him she has not charms 
enough to give a minute's pain. 

Lord M. Pr'ythce, what sense has he of love ? 

Sir Char, Faith very near as much as a man of 
sense ought to have ; I grant you he knows not how 
to value a woman truly deserving, but he has a pretty 
just esteem for most ladies about town. 

IiOrdM, That he follows, I grant you — for he sel- 
dom visits any of extraordinary reputation. 

Sir Char, Have a care, I have seen him at Lady 
Betty Modish's. 

Lord M. To be laughed at. 

Sir Char. Don't be too confident of that ; the wo- 
men now begin to laugh with him, not at him: for 
he really sometimes rallies his own humour with so 
much ease and pleasantry, that a great many women 
begin to think he has no follies at all, and those he 
has, have been as much owing to his youth, and a 
great estate, as want of natural wit : 'tis true, he often 
is a bubble to his pleasures, but he has always been . 
wisely vain enough to keep himself from being too 
much the ladies' humble servant in love. 

Lord M, There, indeed, I almost envy him. 

Sir Char, The easiness of his opinion upon the sex, 
iviJJ go near to p\c\\\e '^ou — >N<i\sx>\s\.V!kaN^ Vvim., 
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LordM, As you plca$e — but what shall we do with 
ourselves till dinner ? 

Sir Char, What think you of a party at picquet ? 

Lord M. O ! you are too hard for me. 

Sir Char, Fie ! ^e ! when you play with his Grace ? 

Lord M, Upon my honour, he gives me three 
points. 

Sir Char, Does he ? Why then you shall give me 
but two — Here, fellow, get cards, AUons. [Exemt, 
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SCENE I. 



Lady Betty Modish's Lodgings* 

Enter Lady Betty and Lady Easy, meeting. 

Lady J5. Oh, ray dear! I am overjoyed to see you! 
I am strangely happy to-day; I have just received my 
new dress from London, and you are most critically 
come to give me your opinion of it. 

Ladi/ E, Oh, your servant, madam, I am a very in-* 
different judge, you know. What is it like. 

Ladi/ B, Oh, 'tis impossible to tell you what it is ! 

^^Tis all extravagance, both in mode and fancy, 

my dear. I believe there's six thousand yards of edg- 
ing in it Then such an enchanting slope from the 

elbow — something so new, so lively, so noble, so cq» 
quette and charming — but you sha\\ ^efc\\^ tiv^ ^^'ax— 

Zoi/j/ £. Indeed, I won't, my deat \ \ ^tsx \^%^^^^ 
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to mortify you, tor being so wrongfully fond oft 
tritlo. 

lAtdjf /». Nay, now, my doar, you are illnaiand. 

lM(iif E. \Vhy, truly, I'm halt* angry to see a wo- 
man ot your sense, so warmly concerned inthccrt 
of luToutbiilc; for, when we have taken our best paini 
about it, 'tisk the beauty of the mind alone thatgiw 
Ub lastini! \irtue. 

hidif /i. Ah, my dear! my dear! you have bccB 
a marri(<i woman to a tine purpose indeed, that know 
so iitilc of the tHitte of mankind. Take ray woid,a 
new fashion upon a fine woman, is often a <neater 
proof of her value, than you are .aware of. 

Ladu E. That I can t comprehend ; for you see 
nnioui; the men, nothing's mure ridiculous than a new 
fH»hion. Those of the iirst sense arc always the last 
that come into them. 

Ladjf B. That is, because the only merit of a man 
is his Si'nse; but doubtless the great(*st vahic of a wo- 
man is her beauty ; an homely woman at the head of 
a fashion would not be allowed in it by the men, and 
consequently not followed by the women : so that to 
be successful in one's fancy, is an evident sign of one's 
being admired, and I always take admiration for the 
best proof of beauty, and beauty certainly is the 
source of power, as power in all creatures is the height 
of happiness. 

Ladjf E. At this rate you would rather be thought 
beautiful than good, 

Ladf/ R. As I had rather command than obey: 
the wisest homely woman can't make a man of sense 
of a fool, but the veriest fool of a beauty shall make 
an ass of a statesman ; so. that, in short, I can't see a- 
woman of spirit has any business in this world but to 
dress — and make the men like her. 

Ladj/ E, Do you suppose this is a principle the 
men of sense will admire you for ! 
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Toady B, Idq suppose, that when I suffer any man 
to like my person, he shan't dare' to find fault with 
my principle. 

Lady E, But men of sense are not so easily hum- 
bled. 

Lady B» The easiest of any ; one has ten thousand 
times the trouble witb a coxcomb. 

Lady E. Nay, that may be; for I have seen you 
throw away more good humour, in hopes of tendresse 
from my Lord Foppington, who loves all women 
alike, than would have made my Lord Morelove per- 
fectly happy, who loves only you. 

Lady B, The men of sense, my dear, make the 
best fools in the world : their sincerity and good 
breeding throws them so entirely into one's power, and 
gives one such an agreeable thirst of using them ill, 
to show that power — 'tis impossible not to quench 
it. 

Lady E. But, mcthinks, my Lord Morelove's man- 
ner to you might move any woman to a kinder sense 
of his merit. 

Lady B. Ay, but would it not be hard, my dear, 
for a poor weak woman to have a man of his quality^ 
and reputation in her power, and not to let the world 
see him there ? would any creature sit new dressed 
all day in her closet? Could you bear to have a 
sweet fancied suit, and never show it at the play, or 
the drawing room ? 

Lady E, But one would not ride in't methinks, or 
harras it out, when there's no occasion. 

Lady B, Pooh ! my Lord Morelove's a mere In- 
dian damask, one can't wear him out ! o'roy conscience 
I must give him to my woman at last. 

Lady E. Now 'tis to me amazing, how a man oi 
his spirit can bear to be used like a dog for four or 
five years together — but nothing's a wonder in love. 
Yet pray when you found you could ivot.lvV£.^\s^ "^x. 
£rst, why did you ever encourage \ftm\ 
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Lady B. Wh y, what would yon have one do ? for 
my part, 1 could no more chuse a man by my eye, 
than a shoe : one roust draw them on a little, to see 
if they are right to one's foot. 

Lady E, But I'd no more fool on with a man I could 
not like, than I'd wear a shoe that pinched me. 

Lad^ B. Ay, but then a poor wretch tells one, 
hell widen 'em, or do any thing, and is so civil and 
silly, that one does not know how to turn such a trifle 
as a pair of shoes, or an heart, upon a fellow's hands 
again. 

Lady £. \Yell; I confess you are very happily dis- 
tinguished among most women of fortune, to have a 
man of my Lord Morelove's sense and quality so long 
and honourably in love with you ; for now-a-days 
one hardly ever hears of such a thing as a man of 
quality in love with the woman he would marry. To 
be in love now, is only to have a design upon a wo- 
man, a modish way of declaring war against her vir- 
tue, which they generally attack first, by toasting up 
her vanity. 

Lady B. Ay, but the world knows, that is not the 
case between my lord and me. 

Lady E. Therefore 1 think you happy. 

Lady B. Now I don't see it ; III swear Vm better 
pleased to know there are a great many foolish fel- 
lows of quality that take occasion to toast me fre- 
quently. 

Lady E, I vow I should not thank any gentlemen 
for toasting me, and have often wondered how a 
/woman of your spirit could bear a great many other 
freedoms I have seen some men take with you. 

Lady B. As how, my dear! Come, pi^ythee, be free 
with me, for, you must know, I love dearly to hear 
my faults — Who is't you have observed to be too free 
vith me ? 

Lady E. Why, there's my Lord Foppington ; could 
Any woman but you beat to siee biro, with a respectful 
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fleer stare full iu her face, draw up his breath , and 
cry — Gad, you're handsome ? 

Lady B, My dear, fine fruit will have flies about 
it ; but, poor things, they do it no harm: for, if you 
observe, people are generally most apt to chuse that, 
the flies have been busy with, ha ! ha ! ha- ! 

Lculy E. But I should not think my reputation 
safe ; my Lord Foppington's a man that talks often 
of his amours, but seldom speaks of favours that are 
refused him. 

Lady B. Pshaw ! will any thing a man says make 
a woman less agreeable ? will his talking spoil one's 
complexion, or put one's hair out of order ? A 
fine woman is never in the wrong, or, if we were, 
tis not the strength of a poor creature's reason that 
can unfetter him. — Oh, how I love to hear a wretch 
curse himself for loving on, or now and then coming 
out with a 

Yet for the plague of human race. 
This devil has an angel's face ! 

Ijody E. At this rate, I don't see you allow repu- 
tation to be at all essential to a fine woman. 

Lady B. Just as much as honour to a great man. 
Indeed, my dear, that jewel, reputation, is a very fan- 
ciful business ! one shall not see an homely creature 
in town, but wears it in her mouth as monstrously as 
the Indians do bobs at theirlips, and it really becomes 
them just alike. 

Lady E, Have a care, my dear, of trusting too far 
to power alone ; for nothing is more ridiculous than 
the,fall of pride; and woman's pride at best may be 
suspected to be more a distrust, than a real contempt 
of mankind : for when we have said all we can, a 
deserving husband is certainly our best happiness ; 
and I don't question but my Lord Morelove's merit 
in a little time, will make you l\\\\3^^c> Vio% ^^^ 

pa 
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ever airs you give youraelf to the world, I'm sare 
your heart don't want goodnature. 

Lady B, Vou are aistakeoy I am very illnaturpd, 
though your ^oodhuMour won't let you see it. 

Lady E . Then, to gi^ me a proof on't, let me see 
you refuse to go immediately and dine with me, after 
I have promised Sir Carles to bring you. 

Lady R. Pray don't ask me. 

lady £. Why ? 

Lady B. Because, to let you see I hate goodna- 
ture, I'll go without asking, that you mayn't have the 
malice to say, 1 did you a favour. 

Isady E. Thou art a mad creature. [ExeutU, 



SCENE II. 



Sir Charles's Lodging^, 

Lord Morelove and Sir Charles o^ Piquet, 

Sir Char, Come, my lord, one single game for the 
tont^ and so have done. 

Lord M, No, hang 'em, I have enough of 'em ! ill 
cards are the dullest company in the world — Hovr 
much isit ? 

Sir Char, Three parties. 

Lord M, Fifteen pounds — very well, 

[Jf^hUe Lord Morelove counts outhis Money, a 
Servant gives Sir Charles a Letter, which 
he reads to himself. 
Sir Char. [To the Serv ANT.]XJive my service ; say, 
I have company dines with me ; if I have time, I'll call 
therein the afternoon — ha I ha ! ha ! 

[JEfi^SERYANT. 
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Lord M, What's the matter? — there — 

[Faying the Money* 

Sir Char. The old affair — my Lady Graveairs. 

Lord M, Oh ! Pr'ythee how does that go on ? 

SiriJhar, As agreeably as a Chancery suit : for 
now it's come to the intolerable plague of my not being 
able to get rid on t ; as you may se c 

[Giving the Letter. 

Lord M, [Reads.] Your beha/ciour since I came to 
Windsor has convinced me of your viUainyy without m^ 
being surprised or angry at it. I desire you would let 
me see you at my lodgings immediately y where I shati 
have a better opportunity to convince youy that I never 
cany or positively willy be as I have been. Yoursy SfC. 

A very whimsicalletter ! — Faith, I think she has hard 
luck with you : if a man were obliged to have a mis- 
tress, her person and condition seem to be cut out 
for the ease of a lover : for she's a young, handsome, 
wild, well-jointured widow — But what's your uar- 
rel ? 

Sir Char. Nothing : she sees the coolness happens 
to be first on< my side, and her business with me now^ 
I suppose, is to convince me how heartily she's vexed 
that she was not beforehand with me. 

Lord M. Her pride and your indifference must oc-> 
casion a pleasant scene, sure ; what do you intend 
to do? 

Sir Char. Treat her with a cold familiar air, till I 
pique her to forbid me her sight, and then take her at 
her word. 

Lord M. Very gallant and provoking. 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Sir, my Lord Foppington [Exit^ 

Sir Char. Oh — now, my lord, if you have a minf' *"^ 
be let into the mystery of m«k.VL\Tv% V^h^ vCv^^s^ 
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tiiM \ Hill* ilint '• a maftt«T of the art, and shall d?- 

FsMirr lif»ai> FopPivGTov. 

M\ ilrtti l.<iiil FoppiiiKion! 

I.»ni /'. >ly «lnir iiKirniblc! Que je fetiAraue! Fm^ 
</i ' // y iiuM^ tittMiiur J'- nr t*ai vu — ray lord, I aa 
\iiiii |tiiiUlitir« iniint ntirdiciit hufiible M;rvant. 

I.nitt M. Sly l(»nl, 1 kiiiK your hands — I bopeve 
felirtll li.i\<* y<Mi \\vTv mtuw Umv; you seem to have 
Imil III M «i(irk of lirullh tn bo at the divenions of the 
|»liu»' Vuu liMik rxlhMijrly well. 

I.itnl t\ 'I'll nn" oiH'S t'ri(*n(i<i look §o, iny lord, may 
«<ii«il\ v(i\r u intmiiic In oiic'n complexion. 

iNm ('4iif, l.o\rrH 111 lio|M*, my lord, always have a 
VUllilr hiillmiit ill thiMi' rvrsund nir. 

I.ont K NVImt doHi thou mean, Charles ? 

Su i 'k'u . <\ime, eoine, <M)ht'ni{i what really brought 
you |o WiMiUor, DOW you have no business there? 

/.iim/ h\ Why two hourti, and six of the best nags 
hi <'hii«leihlom, or the devil drive me. 

/.till/ .1/, Vou make hnnte, my lord. 

/..»»i/ /•'. My lord, I iilways fly when I pursue — But 
thi'Y 'HO >vell kept, imlee<l -I love to have creatures 
u«i m 1 lihl ilu'iii ; you Imveneen them, Charles ; but so 
ban itll the nuhM ; ropnin);ton*M long tails arc known 
oheM'iy lond III Kn^ltiiul. 

S^i Vhih, Well, my lord, but how came they to 
ImImm. viMi thiH loud \ \ (>u don*t UHe to take these ir- 
legviliu liuiiith NMthout Home desiign in your head of 
liiohi^ mole ihiiii iiolhin^ to do. 

/.•»*./ /•'. Pnhitw I Pox! pr'ythcc, Charles, thou 

knoNM»»t I \\\\\\\ fi'llow jw/w cowivn/wrwcf, be where I will. 

Siv { %o\ Nuy, iiiiy, this is loo much, among friends, 

my lohl ; Come, come, — we muit have it :your real 

bihiiK'M heh' } 

/.fin/ h\ Why then, rntrr nous^ there is a certain 
j7/r Jrjmr about ihu couvx^ te^S vVi»x\jiN<si wiiming 
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at cards bettor than all the fine things I have been able 
to say to her — so I have brought an oiid thousand 
bill in my pocket, that I design, fr/cHN^/e, to play off 
with her at piquet, or so ; and now the business is 
out. 

Sir Char. Ah, and a very good business too, my 
lord. 

Lord F. If it be well done, Charles 

Sir Char. That's as you manage your cards, my 
lord. 

LordM. This must be a woman of consequence, by 
the value you sit upon her favoura. 

Sir Char, Oh, nothing's above the price of a fine 
woman. 

Lord F, Nay, look you, gentlemen, the price may 
not happen to be altogether so high, neither — For I 
fancy I know enough of the game to make it an even 
bet I get her for nothing. 

Lord M, How so my lord? 

LordF. Because, if she happen to lose a good sum 
to me, I shall buy her with her own money. 

Lord M. That s new, I confess. 

Lord F. You know, Charles, 'tis not impossible but 
I may be dye hundred pounds deep with her — then 
bills may fall short, and the devil's in't if 1 want as* 
surance to ask her to pay some way or other. 

Sir Char, And a man must be a churl indicd,that 
won't take a lady's personal security; hah! hah! 
fiah! 

Lord F. Heh ! heh ! \nh ! thou art a devil, 
Charles. 

Lord M, Death I how happy is this coxcomb ! 

[Aside* 

Lord F, But, to tell you the truth, gentlemen, 1 had 
another pressing temptation that brought me hi- 
ther, which was —my wife. 

LordM, That's kind, indeed; my lady has been 
here this month ; she'll bo glad to ^^^^^vx« 
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Lord F. That I dont know ; for I desigo this af^ 
tcrnoon to send her to London. 

lA}rd M. \\ hat ! the same day you oome, my lord! 
that would be cruel. 

Lord F, Ay, but it will be mighty convenieat; 
for she is positively of no manner of use in mj 
amours. 

Lord M. That's your £sult ; the town thinks her a 
very disserving woman. 

Lord F. It' she were a woman of the town, periiaps 
I should think so too; but she happens to bemywife^ 
and when a wife is once given to deserve more than 
her husband's inclinations can pay, in my mind she 
has no merit at all. 

Jjord M. She's extremely well bred, and of a very 
prudent conduct. 

Lord F. Um — ay — the woman's proud enough. 

Jj)rd M, Add to this, all the world allows her 
handstome. 

Lord F, The world's extremely civil, my lord ; and 
I should take it as a favour done me, if they could 
find an expedient to unmarry the poor woman from 
the only man in the world that can't think her hand- 
some. 

Ijord M. I believe there arc a great many in the 
world that are sorry 'tis not in their power to unmarry 
her. 

Lord F, I am a great many in the world's very 
humble servant, and whenever they find 'tis in their 
power, their high and mighty wisdoms may command 
me at a quarter of an hour's warning. 

Lord M. Pray, my lord, what did you marry for ? 

Lord F, To pay my debts at play, and disinherit 
my younger brother. 

liOrd M, But there are some things due to a wife. 

Lord K And there are some debts I don't care to 
pay — to both which I plead husband, and my lord. 

Lord Mf'U I should do so, I should expect to have 
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my own coach stopped in the street, and to meet my 
wife with the windows up in a hackney. 

Lord F, Then would I put in bail, and order a se- 
parate maintenance. 

Lord M. So pay the double the sum of the debt, 
and be married for nothing. 

Lord F, Now, I think, deferring a dun, and getting 
rid of one's wife, are two the most agreeable sweets 
in the liberties of an English subject. 

Lord M. If I were married, 1 would as soon part 
from my estate as my wife. 

Lord F. Now, 1 would not — sun-burn me if I 
would. 

Lord M. Death ! but since you arc thus indif- 
lerent, my lord, why would you needs marry a wo- 
man of so much merit ? Could not you have laid out 
your spleen upon some illnatured shrew, that wanted 
the plague of an ill husband, and have let her alone 
to some plain, honest man of quality, that would have 
deserved her ? 

Lord F. Why, faith, my lord, that might have 
been considered ; but I really grew so passionately 
fond of her fortune, that, curse catch me, I was quite 
blind to the rest of her good qualities: for, to tell 
you the truth, if it had been possible the old put of a 
peer could have tossed me in t'other five thousand 
for them, by my consent, she should have relin- 
quished her meriib and virtues to any of her younger 
sisters. 

Sir Char. Ay, ay, my lord, virtues in a wife are 
good for nothing but to make her proud, and put the 
world in mind of her husband's faults. 

Lord F, Right, Charles : and, strike me blind, but 
the women of virtue are liow grown such idiots in 
love, that they expect of a man, just as they do of a 
coach-horse, that one's appetite, like t'other's flesh, 
should increase by feeding. 

Sir Char, Right, my lord, and don't cow&\Ar.\>>^^ 
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toujoun €kapom% bomUu will never do with an English 
stoiuach. 

Lord F. lla! ha! ha! To tell you the trad, 
CharloSf I have known so much of that sort of eat- 
ing, that I now think, for an hearty meal, no wild 
fowl in Europe is comparable to a joint of Banstesd 
mutton. 

Lord M, How do you mean } 

Lord F, Why, thai, for my part, I had rather hate 
a plain slice of my wife's woman, than my guts fiiU 
of e'er an ortolan duchess in Christendom. 

Lord M. But 1 thought, my lord, your chief busi- 
ness now at Windsor had been your design upon a 
woman of quality. 

Lord F. That's true, my lord ; though I don't 
think your fine lady the best dish myself, yet a man 
of quality can't be without such things at his table. 

Lord M, Oh, then you only desire the reputatioa 
of an affair with her. 

Lord F, I think the reputation is the most inviting 
part of an amour with most women of quality. 

Lord M, Bui, my lord, does not the reputation of 
your being so general an undertaker frighten the wo- 
men from engaging with you ? For they say, no man 
can love but one at a time. 

Lord F, That's just one more than ever I came up 
to : for, stop my breath, if ever I loved one in my 
life. 

Lord M. How do you get them, then? 

Lord F. Why, sometimes as they get other people : 
I dress, and let them get me ; or, if that won't do, as 
I got my title, I buy them. 

Lord M. But how can you, that profess indifference, 
think it worth your while to come so often up tq the 
price of a woman of quality ? 

Lord F, Because you must know, my lord, that 
'tis not, of late, so very expensive ; now and then a 
partk qmrrcj a jaunt or two in a hack to an Indian 



SCENE II.] THE CARELESS HUSBAND, 35 

house, a little China, an odd thing for a gown, or so, 
and in three days after, you meet her at the conve- 
niency of trying it chez mademoiselle d^Epingle. 

Sir Char. Ay, ay, my lord, and when you are there, 
you know, what between a little chat, a dish of tea. 
Mademoiselle's good humour, and a petit chanson, or 
two, the devil's in it if a man can't fool away the 
time, till he sees how it looks upon her by candle- 
light. 

Lord F. He ! he ! well said, Charles, I'gad I fancy 

thou and I have unlaced many a reputation there 

Your great lady is as soon undressed as her woman. 

Lord M. I could never find it so the shame or 

scandal of a repulse always made me afraid of at- 
tempting women of condition. 

Sir Char* Ha ! ha ! Fgad, my lord, you deserve to 
be ill used ; your modesty's enough to spoil any wo- 
man in the world ; but my lord and I understand the 
sex a little better ; we see plainly, that women are only 
cold, as some men are brave, from the modesty or 
fear of those that attack them. 

Lord F. Right, Charles, — a man should no more 
give up his heart to a woman, than his sword to a 
bully ; they are both as insolent as the devil after it. 

Sir Char, How do you like that, my lord ? 

[Aside to Lord Morelove. 

Lord M, Faith, I envy him — But, my lord, suppose 
your inclination should stumble upon a woman truly 
virtuous, would not a severe repulse from such an one, 
put you strangely out of countenance ? 

Lord F. Not at all, my lord — for if a man don't 
mind a box o'the ear in a fair struggle with a fresh 
country girl, why the deuce should he be concerned 
at an impertinent frown for an attack upon a woman 
of quality ? 

Lord M. Then you have no notion of a lady's 
cruelty ? 

LordF.Ha,\ hk! let me blood, iC I \k\wV.^' 
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a priMtor ji Nt in nature. lam ready to crack mj 
ftidi.s with lau*;hin«{, tu sec a senseless flirt, because the 
cnaturr lt:i}){)<'iis tu have a little pride that she calb 
\lr(uo iibout her, ^ivo hcn>4'lf all the insolent aiisof 
iiM-ntnunt and disdain to an honest fellow, that all 
the wliili* docs not care three pinches of snuff if she 
and hi*r \irtuc wvvc to run with their last favours 
thmu^^h the first R'i;!menl of guards — Ha! ha! it 
lUits inc in inin.I ot an affair of mine, so imperti' 

IM-tlt 

/.'/(/ -V. Oil, that's impossible, my lord Pray 

K-t's luar it. 

I^rd /'. Why, I happened once to be very well in 
a ct itaiii man of quality's family, and his wife liked 
nie. 

l.f>nl M. Mow do you know she liked you ? 

Idji'ti F. Why, from the very niununt I told her I 
likvil lur, she never durst trust herself at the end of 
a r«)nm with me. 

I.it\i M. 'I hat mi»^ht be her not liking you. 

/.(•/ «/ /*. M \ lord — Women of quality don't use to 
k|vak ti.e thin;: plain— but, to satisfy you 1 did not 
\\ ant rniv)urao«Mnent, I never came there in my lifr, but 
kl^' ilil iinnH.iiaicly smile, and borrow my snuffbox. 

/. r</ .W. She liked your snuff at least — Well, but 
liow <lid sh«' use vou ? 

i.,^••</ /'. r»v all that's infamous, she jilted me. 

7. ./ M. H'.w! Jilt you? 

J.'.nl r. Ay, death's curse, she jilted mc. 

].ml M. iSay, let's hear. 

Lonl l\ Wv when I was pretty well convinced she 
lv.»,l a inind lo nie, I one day made her a hint of an 
tij^p viniinrni : upon which, with an insolent frown in 
hn i.h.', \hi\\ made her look as ugly as the devil, 
^!i» \^^^\ VM\ that if ever I came thither again, her 
lor.i «>h\Mild know that she had forbidden me the 
h'Mi«:r 1m ron\ — Did you ever hear of such a slut? 

A//C/br-. InlolcwLbUl • 
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Lord M, But how did her answer agree with you i 

Lord F, Oh, passionately well ! for I stared full in 
her face, and burst out a laughing ; at which she 
turned upon her heel, and gave a crack with her fan» 
like a coach-whip, and bridled out of the room with 
the air and complexion of an incensed turkey-cock. 

[A SERVi^NT whispers Sir Charles. 

Lord M. What did you then ? 

Lord F. I looked after her, gaped, threw up 

the sash, and fell a singing out of the window so 

that you see, my lord, while a man is not in love, 
there's no great affliction in missing one's way to a wo- 
man. 

Sir Char. Ay, ay, you talk this ver}' well, my lord ; 
but now let's see how you dare behave yourself upon 
action — dinner^s served, and the ladies stay for us — 
There's one within has been too hard for as brisk a 
man as yourself. 

Lord M, I guess who you mean— -Have a care, my 
lord, she'll prove your courage for you. 

Ijord F. Will she ? then she's an undone creature. 
For, let me tell you, gentlemen, courage is the whole 
mystery of making love, and of more use than con- 
duct is in war; for the bravest fellow in Europe may 
beat his brains out against the stubborn walls of a 
town — But 

•Women, bom to be controU'd, 



Stoop to the forward^ and the bold. [Exeunt, 
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ACT THE THIRD. 



SCENE I. 

Sir Charles East's Ladgmgi. 

Enter Lord Morelove and Sir Cha&lbs. 

Lord AL So ! Did not I bear up bravely ? 

Sir Char, Admirably ! with the best bred insolence 
in nature, you insulted like a woman of quality when 
her country bred husband's jealous of her in the 
wrong place. 

Lord M. Ha ! ha ! Did you observe, when I first 
came into *lhe room, how carelessly she brushed her 
eyes over me, and when the company saluted me, 
stood all the while with her face to the window ? ha! 
ha ! Well, what's to be done next ? 

Sir Char. Only observe her motions : for, by her 
behaviour at dinner, I am sure she designs to gall you 
with my Lord Foppington : if so, you must even 
stand her fire, and then play my Lady Graveairs upon 
her, whom Til immediately pique, and prepare for 
your purpose. 

Lord M. I understand you the properest wo- 
man in the world too ; for she'll certainly encourage 
the least offer from me, in hopes of revenging her 
slights upon you. 

Sir Char, Right ; and the very encouragement she 
gives you, at the same time ^yill give me a pretence 
to widen the breac\i oi ttv^ c^-axx^ -mx^ExV^x . 
2 
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Lord M. Besides, Charles, I own I am fond of any 
attempt that will forward a misunderstanding there, 
for your lady's sake. A woman so truly good in her 
nature, ought to have something more fiom a man, 
than bare occasions to prove her goodness. 

Sir Char, Why, then, upon honour, my lord, to give 
you proof that I am positively the best husband in 
the world, my wife never yet found me out. 

Lord M. That may be by her being the best wife 
in the world ; she, may be, won't find you out. 

Sir Char. Nay, if she won't tell a man of his faults, 
when she sees them, how the deuce should he mend 
them ? But, however, you see i am going to leave 
them off as fast as I can. 

LordM, Being tired of a woman, is, indeed, a 
pretty tolerable assurance of a man's not designing to 

tool on with her Here she comes, and, if 1 don't 

mistake, brimful of reproaches You can't take her 

in a better time I'll leave you. 

Enter Lady Graveairs. 

Your ladyship's most humble servant. Is the com- 
pany broke up, pray ? 

Lady G, No, my lord, they are just talking of bas- 
set ; my Lord Foppington has a mind to tally, if your 
lordship would encourage the tabic. 

Lord M. Oh, madam, with all my heart! But Sir 
Charles, I know, is hard to be got to it ; I'll leave 
your ladyship to prevail with him. 

[Exit Lord Morelove. — Sir Charles and 
Lady Graveairs salute coldly^ and trifle 
some Time before they speak. 

Lady G, Sir Charles, I sent you a note this morn- 
ing 

Sir Char, Yes, madam ; but there were some pas- 
sages I did not expect from your ladyship; you seem 
to tax me with things that 

luidy G« Look you, sir, 'tis not at all tcc^l^xv^^ 

£ 2 
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thcr I taxed you with any thing or no ; all I have to 
say to you is, that you need not give yourself the trou' 
blc to call at my lodgings this afternoon, if yon should 
have time, ns you were pleased to send me word — and 
so, your servant, sir, that's all [Gomg, 

Sir Char. Hold, madam. 

Lad If G. I/)ok you, Sir Charles, 'tis not your call- 
ing me back, that will signify any thing, I can assure 
you. 

Sir Char, Why this extraordinary haste, madam ? 

Lady G, In short, Sir Charles, I have taken a great 
many things from you of late, that you know I have 
often told you I would positively bear no longer. 
But I see things are in vain, and the more people 
strive to oblige people, the less they are thanked for 
it ; and since there must be an end of one's ridiculous- 
ness one time or other, I don't see any time so proper 
as the present ; and therefore, sir, I desire you would 
think of things accordingly. Your servant. 

[Gowgy he holds her. 

Sir Char. Nay, madam, let us start fair, however; 
you ought, at least, to stay till I am as ready as your 
ladyship ; and then, if we must part, 

Adieu, ye silent grots, and shady groves ; 
Ye soft amusements of our growing loves ; 
Adieu, ye whisper'd sighs, that fann'd the fire, 
And all the thrilling joys of young desire. 

[Afectediff, 

Iittdy G. Oh, mighty well, sir ; I am very glad we 
are at last come to a right understanding, the only 
way I have long wished for ; not but I'd have you to 
know, I see your design through all your painted 
ease of resignation : I know you'd give your soul to 
make me uneasy now. 

Sir Char. Oh, fie, madam ! upon my word 1 would 
not make you uneasy, \i \\, vjct^ vcv tcv^ ^o>«^\. 

Lady G. Oh, dears\T,yo\3Lue»^Ttf>\.\si&fcva.Otkcact5t^ 
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upon my word ; youll find I can part with you with* 
out the least disorder ; I'll try, at least ; and so, once 
more, and for ever, sir, your servant : not but you 
must give me leave to tell you, as my last thought of 

you too, that I do think ^you are a villain. 

[Exit kastU^. 
Sir Char. Oh, your very humble servant, ma- 
dam ! — [Bofwing iow,] What a charming quality is a 
woman's pride, that is strong enough to refuse a man 
her fJBLvours, when he's weary of them I ^Ah ! 

Entfr Lady Graveairs« 

Lady G. Look you. Sir Charles; don't presume 
upon the easiness of my temper : for, to convince you 
that I am positively in earnest in this matter, I desire 
you would let me have what letters you have had of 
mine since you came to Windsor : and I expect you'll 
return the rest, as I will yours, as soon as we come 
to London. 

Sir Char. Upon my faith\ madam, I never keep 
any ; I always put snuff in thero, and so they wear 
out. 

Lady G. Sir Charles, I must have them ; for, poii- 
tively, I won't stir without them. 

Sir Char. Ha ! then I must be civil, I see. [*^w</f .] 
Perhaps, madam, I have no mind to part with them 
— or you. 

Lady G. Look you, sir, all those sort of things are 
in vain, now there's an end of every thing between us 
— If you sa^you won't give them, I must e'en get 
them as well as I can. 

Sir Char. Ha ! that won't do then, I find. [Aside. 

Lady G. Who's there? Mrs. Edging — Your keep- 
ing a letter, sir, won't keep me, Til assure you. 

Enter Edging. 

Edg. Did your ladyship call me, madam } 
Lady G. Ay, child: pray do me the favour tn 
my cloak out of the dining-Tv^onx* 
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Edg. Yes, madam. Ha ! she looks as if my master 
had quarrelled with her; I hope she's going away in 

a huff she shan't stay for her cloak, I warrant her' 

' ^This is pure. [Aside, — Exit smiling. 

Lady G. Pray, Sir Charles, before I go, give me 
leave, now, after all, to ask you — why you have used 
me thus ? 

Sir Char, What is it you call usage, madam ; 

Lady G. Why, then, since you will have it, how 
comes it you have been so grossly careless and neglect- 
ful of me of late ? Only tell me seriously, wherein I 
have deserved this. 

Sir Char, Why, then, seriously, madam 

Enter Edging, mth a Cloak, 

We are interrupted 

Edg. Here is your ladyship's cloak, madam. 

LadyG, Thank you, Mrs. Edging — Oh, law ! priay 
will you let somebody get me a chair to the door. 

Edg, Humph — She might have told me that before, 
if she had been in such haste to go. [Aside. — Exit, 

Lady G. Now, sir. 

Sir Char. Then, seriously, I say, I am of late grown 
80 very lazy in my pleasures, that I am from hence- 
forth resolved to follow no pleasure that arises above 
the degree of amusement — And that woman, that ex- 
pects I should make her my business, why — like my 
business, is then in a fair way of being forgot. When 
once sht' comes to reproach me with vows and usage, 
and stuff — I had as lief hear her talk of bills, bonds, 
and ejectments : her passion becomes as troublesome 
as a lawsuit, and I would as soon converse with my 
solicitor. In short, I shall never care sixpence for 
any woman that won't be obedient. 

Lady G. I'll swear, sir, you have a very free way 
of treating people*, I am g^lad I am so well acquainted 
with your principles, Ivovj^N^t— — KxA >j^\5^ v^W^jI 
have me obedient^ 
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Sir Char, Why not ? My wife's so ? and 1 think she 
has as much pretence to be proud as your ladyship. 

Ladi/ G, Lard ! is there no chair to be had, I won- 
der ? 

Enter Edoiiuq. 

Edg, Here's a chair, madam. 

Lady G. Tis very well, Mrs. Edging: pray, will you 
let somebody get me a glass of fair water ? 

Edg. Humph — her huflfis almost over, I suppose-- 
I see he's a villain still. [Aside, Exit, 

Lady G. Well, that was the prettiest fancy about 
obedience, sure, that ever was. Certainly, a woman 
of condition must be infinitely happy under the do- 
minion of so generous a lover. But how came you 
to forget kicking and whipping all this while? Me- 
thinks, you should not have left so fashionable an ar- 
ticle out of your scheme of government. 

Sir Char. Um No, there is too much trouble 

in that; though I have known them of admirable 
use in Information of some humoursome genuewo- 
men. , 

Lady G. But one thing more, and I. j»?;;«/°"^~ 
Pray, what degree of spirit must the ««dy^'^^^' Aaus 
to make herself happy under so much freedom, order, 

and tranquillity ? ^„ch spirit a» 

Str. Oh, she must at least have «? in bi*»u 

your ladyship, or she'd give me no pleasure inbreak- 

'" tty G. No, that would be trouWesome. \ou had 
better fake one that's broken to y^"'^*"'*^; }^^'^ 
such souls to be hired, I beHe;«'^/*;«Lnof i' ^^^'^^ 
will be the best method for the '^^ ^ other se^.*'" 
ried man, that has outlived his any otner sense oi 

gratification. j„m • I have loved vn„ 

SirCAar. IxK.k you.madam^l ^J^^ verj 
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and I don't think there is any plague upon earth^like 
a dun, that comes for more money tlian one is ever 
likely to be able to pay. 

Lady G. A dun ! do you take me for a dun, sir } 
Do 1 come a dunning to you ? [Walks in a Heat, 

Sir Char, Hist ! don't expose yourself— here's 
company 

Lady G. I care not A dun ! You shall see, sir, I 

can revenge an affront, though 1 despise the wretch that 

offers it -A dun ! Oh, I could die with laughing 

at the fancy ! [Exit. 

Sir Cha, So — she's in admirable order Here 

comes my lord ; and, I am afraid^ in the very nick 
of his occasion for her. 

Enter Lord Morelove. 

LordM. Oh, Charles, undone again ! all is lost and 
ruined. 

Sir Char. What's the matter now ? 

Lord M. I have been playing the fool yonder, even 
to contempt ; my senseless jealousy has confessed a 
weakness I never shall forgive myself. She has in- 
sulted on it to that degree too 1 can't bear the 

thought Oh, Charles, this devil still is mistress of 

my heart ! and I could dash my brains out to think 
how grossly too I have let her know it. 

Sir Char. Ah, how it would tickle her, if she s^w 
you in this condition ! ha ! ha! ha 1 

Lord M. Pr'ythee don't torture me : think of some 
present ease, or I shall burst. 

Sir Char. Well, well, let's hear, pray — What has 
she done to you? Ha ! ha ! 

Lord M. Why, ever since I left you, she has treated 

me with so much coolness and illnature, and that 

thing of a lord, with so much laughing ease, and such 

a spiteful farail\ar\ly, tW\, -iiX \Vvi\^sx, '^^^^i, tswi. 

triumphed in my VLueasm<is&. 
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Sir Char. Well, and so you left the room in a pet. 
Ha! 

Lord M. Oh, worse, worse still ! for, at last, with 
half shame and anger in my looks, I thrust myself 
between ray lord and her, pressed her by the hand^ 
and, in a whisper,trerabling, begged her, in pity of her- 
self and me, to show her good humour only where she 
knew it was truly valued : at which she broke from 
me with a cold smile, sat her down by the peer, 
whispered him, and burst into a loud laughter in my 
face. 

Sir Char, Ha, ha ! then would I have given fifty 
pounds to have seen your foce. Why, what in the 
name of common sense had you to do with humility ? 
Will you never have enough on*t ? Death ! 'twas set- 
ting a lighted match to gunpowder, to blow your- 
self up. 

Lord M, I see my folly now, Charles. But what 
shall I do with the remains of life, that she has left 
me ? 

Sir Char. Oh^ throw it at her feet, by all means ! 

put on your tragedy face, caitch fast hold of her pet- 

' ticoat, whip out your handkerchief, and in point blank 

verse, desire her, one way or other, to make an end 

of the business. [In a whining Tone. 

Lord M, What a fool dost thou make me ! 

Sir Char, I only show you as you came out of her 
hands, my lord. 

Lord M. How contemptibly have I behaved my- 
self! 

Sir Char, That's according as you bear her behavi- 
our. 

Lord M. Bear it! no — I thank thee, Charles ; thou 
hast waked me now ; and if I bear it What have 
you done with my Lady Graveairs? 

Sir Char. Your business, I believe— She's ready 
for you ; she's j ust gone dovm %la\t%) «xA \l ^wi. ^^'^x 
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make haste after her, I expect her back again, with a 
knife or a pistol presently. 

Lord M. V\\ go this minute. 

Sir Char, No, stay a little : here comes my lord ; 
we'll see what we can get out of him, first. 

Enter Lord Foppington. 

Lord F. Nay, pr'ythee, Sir Charles, let's have a 

little of thee we have been so chagrin without 

thee, that, stop my breath, the ladies are gone half 
asleep to church, for want of thy company. 

Sir Char, That's hard, indeed, while your lordship 
was among them. Is Lady Betty gone too ? 

Lord F. She was just upon the wing ; but I 
caught her by the snud-box, and she pretends to stay 
to see if Til give it her again, or no. 

Lord M. Death ! 'tis that 1 gave her, and the only 

present she would ever receive from me Ask him 

how became by it* [Aside to Sir Charles. 

Sir Char. Pr'ythee don't be uneasy Did she give 

it you, my lord ? 

Lord F. Faith, Charles, I can't say she did, or she 
did not ; but we were playing the fool, and I took it 

d, la — Pshaw ! I can't tell thee in French neither ; 

but Horace touches it to a nicety — 'twas pignus 
direptum maU pertinaci. 

Lord M, So — but I must bear it if your lord- 
ship has a mind to the box, I'll stand by you in keep- 
ing of it. 

Lord F, My lord, lam passionately obliged to you ; 
but I am afraid 1 cannot answer your hazarding so 
much of the lady's favour. 

Lord M, Not at all, my lord : 'tis possible I may 
not have the same regard to her frown that your lord* 
ship has. 

Lord F, That's a bite, I am sure — he'd give a joint 
of his little finger, Xo\)«i ^^^^vC«:».V^x^%\^ssj.. 
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[AtHde^ But here she comes Charles, stand by 

me Must not a man be a vain coxcomb, now, to 

think this creature followed one ? 

Sir Char. Nothing so p1ain> my lord. 

LordF, Flattering devil ! 

Enter Lady Betty. 

Ladi/ B, Pshaw, my Lord Foppington ! pr'ythee 
don't play the fool now, but give me my snuff-box — 
Sir Charles, help me to take it from him. 

Sir Char. You know, I hate trouble, madam. 

Ladj/ B. Pooh ! you'll make me stay till prayers 
are half over now. 

Lord F. If youll promise me not to go to church, 
111 give it you. 

Ladj/ B. ril promise nothing at all ; for, positively, 
I will have it. [StruggUngwith him. 

Lord F. Then, comparatively, I won't part with it. 
Ha! ha! [Struggles xoith her. 

Lady B. Oh, you devil, you have killed my arm ! 

Oh ! Well, if you'll let me have it, I'll give you a 

better. 

LordM. Oh, Charles ! that has a view of distant 
kindness in it. ' [Aside to Sir Charles. 

Lord F, Nay, now I keep it, superlatively 1 find 

there's a secret value in it. 

Lady B. Oh, dismal ! upon my word, I am only 
ashamed to give it to you. Do you think I would of- 
fer such an odious fancied thing to any body I had 
the least value for ? 

Sir Char. Now it comes a little nearer, methinksit 
does not seem to be any kindness at all. 

% ^[Aside to Lord Morelove. 

Lord F. Why, really, madam, upon second view, 
it has not extremely the mode of a lady's utensil. 
Are you sure it never held any thing but snuff? 
^ Zoify B. Oh, you monster \ 
JLord F. Nay, I only ask, bec»i\»«i \\.%^\a& \.^ xaa."^^ 
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b»^(* very much the air and fancy of Monsiear 
Sni<>aLaiulsot*s tobacco-box. 

hnd M. I can bear no more. 

Str Ckar. Why, don'l then ; Til step in to the com- 
pany, and return to your relief immediately. [Exit. 

lAtrd M, [To Lady Betty.] Come, madam, will 
your Udyship giw me leave to end the difference? 
Sinco the slightness of the thing may let yon bestow 
it without any mark of favour, shall I beg it of your 
Ud\>hip. 

IWv />. Oh, my lord, nobody sooner — I begyoull 
give it, my lord, 

[lA)ok'm^ earncstljf on Lord Fopfiwgton, xwb, 
smiiingy gives it fa Lord Morelove, and 
tktn binvs gravcljf toker, 

l4}rd M. Only to have the honour of restoring it 
to your lordship ; and if there be any other trifle of 
mine your lordship has a fancy to, though it were a 
mistress, 1 don't know any person in the world that 
has so good a claim to my resignation. 

Lord F. Oh, my lord, this generosity will distract 
me! 

Lord M. My lord, I do you but common justice. 
But from your conversation, 1 had never known the 
true value of the sex. You positively understand 
them the best of any man breathing; therefore I 
think every one of common prudence ought to resign 
to you. 

Lord F. Then, positively, your lordship is the most 
obliging person in the world ; for I'm sure your 
judgment can never like any woman, that is not the 
finest creature in the universe. 

[Bowing f La D Y Betty. 

Lord M. Oh, your lordship does me too much ho- 
nour ; I have the worst judgment in the world -, no 
man has been more deceived in it. 

Lord F. Then your lordship, 1 presume, has been 
apt to chuse ina TOas>V, oi Vj cwiCl\s\\^t. 
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Ijord M. In a mask, indeed, my lord, and of all 
masks the most dangerous. 

JjDrd F. Pray, what's that, my lord ? 

Lord M, A hare face. 

Lord F. Your lordship will pardon me, if I don't 
so readily comprehend how a woman's bare face can 
liide her face. 

Lord M. It often hide9 her heart, my lord ; and 
therefore I think it sometimes a more dangerous mask 
than a piece of velvet : that's rather a mask than a 
disguise of an ill woman. But the mischiefs skulk- 
ing behind a beauteous form give no warning ; they 
are always sure, fatal, and innumerable. 

Lady B. Oh, barbarous aspersion ! My Lord Fop« 
pington, have you nothing to say for the poor wo- 
men? 

Lord F. I must confess, madam, nothing of this 
tiature ever happened in my course of amours. I al- 
ways judge the beauteous part of a woman to be^ the 
most agreeable part of her composition ; and when 
once a lady does me the honour to toss that into my 
arms, I think myself obliged, in goodnature, not to 
quarrel about the rest of her equipage. 

Lady B. Why, ay, my lord, tlicn^'s some good 
bumoi^r in that now. 

Lord M, He's happy in a plain I'oglish stomach, 
madam ; I could recommend a dish that's perfectly 
to your lordship's gp&t^ where beauty is the only sauce 
to it. 

Lady B, So— 

Lord F, My lord, when my wine's right, I never 
care it should be zested. 

Lord M. I know some ladies would thank you for 
that opinion. 

Lady B, My Lord Morclovc is really grown such 
a churl to the women, I don't only think he is not, 
but can't conceive how he ever could be, in love. 

F 
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Lady M, Upon my word, madam, I once thought 
1 was. [Smiling^ 

Lady B, Fie, fie! how could you think so? I 
fancy, now, you had only a miftd to domineer over 
tome poor creature, and so you thought you were in 
love, ha! lia! 

Lord M, The lady I loved, madam, grew so unfor- 
tunate in her conduct, that at last she brought me to 
treat her with the same indifierence and civility as I 
now pay your ladyship. 

Lady 6. And, ten to one, just at that timfe she 
never thought you such tolerable company. 

Lady M, That I can't say, madam; for at that 
time she ^rew so affected, there was no judging of 
her thoughts at all. [Mimicking hen 

Lady B. What, and so you left the poor lady. Oh, 
you inconstant creature ! 

Lord M. No, madam, to have loved her on had 
been inconstancy ; for she was never two hours to^ 
gether the same woman. 

[Lady Betty and Lord Morelovb seem 
to talk. 

Lord F. [Aside.] Ha ! ha ! ha ! I see he has a mind 
to abuse her ; so I'll even give hira an opportunity of 
doing his business with her at once for ever — My 
lord, 1 perceive your lordship is going to be good 
company with the lady ; and, for her sake, I don't 
think it good manners in me to disturb you 

Enter Sm Charles. 
Sir Char. My Lord Foppington- 



Lprd F. Oh, Charles ! 1 was just wanting thee- 



Hark thee — I have three thousand secrets for thee — 
1 have made such discoveries ! to tell thee all in one 
vrord, Morelove's as jealous of me as the devil, he ! 
he! he! 
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Sir Char. Is it possible ? Has she given him any 
occasion ? 

. Lord JP. Only rallied him to death upon my ac- 
count; she told me, within, just now, she'd use him 
like a dog, and begged me to draw off for an oppor- 
tunity. 

Sir Char. Oh, keep in while the scent lies, and she 
is your own, my lord. 

Lord F. I can't tell that, Charles ; but I am sure 
she is fairly unharboured ; and when once 1 throw off 
my inclinations, I usually follow them till the game 
has enough on't: and between thee and I, she is 
pretty well blown too ; she can't siand long, I be- 
lieve; for, curse catch me, if I have not rid down 
Jialf a thousand pounds after her already. 

Sir Char. What do you mean ? 

Lord F. I have lost &\e hundred to her at piquet 
since dinner. 

Sir Char. You are a fortunate man, faith ; you are 
resolved not to be thrown out, I see. 

Lord F. Hang it, what should a man come out for, 
if he does not keep up to the sport? 
V Sir Char. Well pushed, my lord. 

Lord F. Tayo ! have at her 

Sir Char. Down, down, my lord ah ! 'ware 

haunches ! 

Lord F. Ah, Charles ! [En^racing him.] Pr'ythee, 
let's observe a little : there's a foolish cur, now I have 
run her to a stand, has a mind to be at her by him- 
self, and thou shalt see, she won't stir out of her way 
for him. [Theif stand aside. 

Lord M. Ha ! ha ! your ladyship is very grave of a. 
sudden ; you look as if your lover had insolently rc- 
(:pvered his common senses. 

Lady B. And your lordship is so very gay, and; 
ynlike yourself, one would swear you were just come 
frpin the pleasure of making your mistress afraid of. 
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Lord 3f. No, faith, quite contrary ; for, do you 
know, madam, I have just found out, that, upon your 
account, I have made m^'self one of the most ridicu- 
lous puppies upon the face of the earth 1 have, 

upon my faith — nay, and so extravagantly such, ha! 
ha! ha! that it is at last become a jest even to my- 
self; and 1 can't help laughing at it for the soul of 
me; ha! ha! ha! 

Lad^ B« I want to cure him of that laugh, now. 
[Aside.] — My lord, since you are so generous, I'll tell 
you another secret — Do you know, too, that I still 
find, (spite of all your great wisdom, and my con- 
temptible qualities, as you are pleased, now and then, 
to call them) do you know, I say, that I see, under 
all this, that you still love me with the same helpless 
passion : and can your vast foresight imagine I won't 
use you accordingly for these extraordinary airs you 
arc pleased to give yourself? 

Lord M. Oh, by all means, madam! 'tis fit you 
should, and I expect it, whenever it is in your power. 
— Confusion ! [Aside. 

Ijody B. My lord, you have talked to me this half 
hour, without confessing pain. [Pauses^ and qffeds to 
gape.] Only remember it. 

Lord M. Hell and tortures ! 

Ladif B, What did you say, my lord ? 

Lord M. Fire and furies ! 

Lady B, Ha! ha! he's disordered — Now I am easy 

My Lord Foppington, have you a mind to your 

revenge at piquet ? 

Lord F, I have always a mind to an opportunity 
of entertaining your ladyship, madam, 

[Lady Betty coquets with Lord Foppingtok. 

Lord M. Oh, Charles! the insolence of this woman 
might furnish out a thousand devils. 

Sir Char. And your temper is enough to furnish 
out a thousand such women. Come away ; I have 
business for you upon tkeletiw:^. 
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Lord M. Let me but speak one word to her. 

Sir Char. Not a syllable : ihe tongue's a weapon 
you'll always have the worst at ; for I see you have 
tko guard, and she carries a devilish edge. 
. Lady B. My lord, don't let any thing I have said 
frighten you away; for if you have the least inclina- 
tion to stay and rail, you know the old conditions ; 
'tis but your asking me pardon the next day, and you 
^9y give your passion any liberty you think fit. 
. Lord M, Daggers and death ! 

Sir Char, Is the man distracted ? 

Lord M, Let me speak to her now, or I shall 

burst— . 

Sir Char, Upon condition you'll speak no more of 
her to me, my lord, do as you please. 

Lord M, Pr'y thee, pardon me 1 know not what 

to. do. 

Sir Char, Come along ; I'll set you to work, I war- 
rant you — Nay, nay, none of your parting ogle s 
Will you go ? 

Lord M, Yes and 1 hope for ever 

[Exit Sir Charles, pulling away Lord 

MORELOVE. 

Lord F, Ha! ha! ha! Did ever mortal monster set 
up for a lover, with such unfortunate qualifications! 

Lady B, Indeed, my Lord Morelove has something 
strangely singular in his manner. 

Lord F, I thought I should have burst, to sec the 
creature pretend to rally, and give himself the airs of 
one of us — But, run me through, madam^ your lady- 
ship pushed like a fencing master ; that last thrust 
was a coup de grace, 1 believe : I am afraid his honour 
will hardly meet your ladyship in haste again. 

Lady B, Not unless his second. Sir Charles, keeps 

him better in practice, perhaps- Well, the humour 

of this creature has done me signal service to-day. I 
inust keep it up> for fear of a second engagement. 

t3 
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Lord F. Never was poor wit so foiled at his own 
weapon, sure ! 

Lady B. Wit ! had he ever any pretence to it ? 
Lord F. Ha! ha! he has not much in love, I 
think, though he wears the reputation of a very 
pretty young fellow, among some sort of people ; but, 
strike roc stupid, if ever I could discover common 
sense in all the progress of his amours: he expects a 
woman should like him, for endeavouring to convince 
her, that she has not one good quality belonging to 
the whole composition of her soul and body. 

Lady B. That, 1 suppose, is only in a modest hope 
that shell mend her faults, to qualify herself for his 
vast merit, ha ! ha ! 

Lord F, Poor Morelove! I see she can't endure 

him. l^Aside. 

Lady B. Or, if one really had all those faults, he 

does not consider, that sincerity in love is as much out 

of fashion as sweet snuff; nobody takes it now. 

Lord F. Oh, no mortal, madam, unless it be herfr 
and there a 'squire, that's making his lawful court to 
the cherry-cheek charms of my Lord Bishop's great 
fat daughter in the country. 

Lady B. O, what a surfeiting coiiple has he ptit to« 

gcther [Throwing her Hand carelessly upon Us, 

Lord F. Fond of me, by all that's tender ! — ' — Poor 
fool, ril give thee ease immediately. [Aside,'] — But^ 
ma(lam, you were pleased justnow to offer me my 

revenge at piquet Now here's nobody within, and 

I think we can't make use of a better opportunity. 

Lady B, O ! no : not now, my lord ! — ^I have a 
favour I would fain beg of you first. 

Lord F, But time, madam, is very precious in this* 
place, and I shall not easily forgive myself, if I don't 
take him by the forelock. 

Lady B. But 1 have a great mind to have a little 
more sport with my Lord Morelove first, and would 
faim beg your assistance. 
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Lord F. Oh ! with all my heart, madam ; but how 
can I serve you in this affair? 

Lady B. Why, methought, as my Lord Morelove 
went out, he showed a stern resentment in his look, 
that seemed to threaten me with rebellion, and down- 
right defiance: now I have a great fancy that you and 
I should follow him to the Terrace, and laugh at his 
resolution before he has time to put it in practice. 

Lord F. And so punish his fault before he commits 
it! ha! ha! ha! 

- Lady B, Nay, we won't give him time, if his cou- 
rage should fail, to repent it. 

Lord F. Ha! ha! ha! let me blood, if I don't long 
to be at it, ha I ha! 

Lady B. And if at last his sage mouth should open 
in surly contradiction of our humour, then will we, 
in pure opposition to his, immediately fall foul upon 
every thing that is not gallant and fashionable : con- 
stancy shall be the mark of age and ugliness, virtue 
a jest, we'll rally discretion out of doors, lay gravity 
at our feet, and only love, free love, disorder, liberty, 
and pleasure, be our standing principles. 

Lord jF. Madam, you transport me : for if ever I 
was obliged to nature for any one tolerable qualifi- 
cation, 'twas positively the talent of being exuberantly 
pleasant upon this subject — I am impatient — my fan- 
cy's upon the wing already— let's fly to him. 

Lady B. No, no ; stay till I am just gone out; our 
going together won't be so proper. 

Lord F. As your ladyship pleases, madam— But 
' when this affair is over, you won't forget that I have 
a certain revenge due. 

Lady B. Ay, ay ! after sujjper I am for you 

'Nay, you shan't stir a step, my lord ! 

[Seeing her to the Door^ 

Lord F, Only to tell you, you have fixed me yours 
to the last existence of my soul's eternal entity. 

Lady B, O, your servant. [Exit. 
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Lord F. Ha ! ha! stark mad for me,, by all that's 
handsome ! Poor Morelove ! That a fellow, who hi|s 
ever been abroad, should think a woman of her spi- 
rit is to be taken by a regular siege, when the surest 
way is to whisper the governor. FU see if I can show 
him a little French play with Lady Betty-*-let mc 
see — ay, Til make an end of it the old way, get her 
to piquet at her own lodgings — ^not mind one tittle 
of my play, give her every game before she's half up, 
that she may judge of the strength of my inclinatioii 
.by my haste of losing up to her price ; then of a sud- 
den, with a familiar leer, cry — Rat piquet! — sweep 
counters, cards, and money upon the floor, Sf- done — 
Vaffaire estfaite. [Exii, 



ACT THE FOURTH. 



SCENE I. 

The Castle Terrace. 

Enter Lady Betty and Lady Easy. 

Lady E, My dear, you really talk to me as if I 
were your lover, and not your friend : or else' I am 
so dull, that by all you've said 1 can't make the leajt 
guess at your real thoughts — Can you be serious for 
a moment ? 

Ladjf B, Not easily: but I would do more to oblige 
you. 

Lady E. Then pray deal ingenuously, and tell me 
without reserve, are you %\iy(i ^om dou't love my Lord 
Af orelove ? 
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Lady B. Then seriously — I think not — But be- 
cause 1 won't be positive, yo»u shall judge by the 
worst of my sympionis — First, 1 own I like his con- 
versation, his person has neither fault, nor beauty — 
-well enough — I don't remember I ever secretly wished 
myself mairied to him, or — that ever I seriously re- 
solved against it. 

Lady E. -Well, so far you are tolerably safe: — but 
come — as to his manner of addressing you, what ef- 
fect has that had ? 

Lady B, I am not a little pleased to observe, few 
men follow a woman, with the same fatigue and spirit, 
that he does me — am more pleased when he lets me 
use him ill ; and if ever I have a favourable thought 
of him, 'tis when I see he can't bear that usage. 

Lady E, Have a care; that last is a dangerous 
symptom — he pleases your pride, I find. 

Lady B. Oh! perfectly — in that, I own, no mortal 
ever can come up to him. 

Lady £. But now, my dear, now comes the main 
point — jealousy ! Are you' sure you have never been 
touched with it ? Tell me that, with a safe conscience, 
and then I pronounce you clear. 

Lady B. Nay, then I defy him ; for, positively, I 
was never jealous in my life. 

Lady E. How, madam ! have you never been stirred 
enough, to think a woman strangely forward for be- 
ing a little familiar in talk with him ? Or, are you 
sure, his gallantry to another never gave you the least 
disorder ? Were you never, upon no accident, in an 
apprehension of losing him ? 

Lady B. Hah ! Why, madam — Bless me ! — wh — 
wh — why sure you don't call this jealousy, my dear ? 

Lady E, Nay, nay, that is not the business — Have 
you ever felt any thing of this nature, madam ? 
• Lady B, Lord ! don't be so hasty, my dear — any 
thing of this nature O lud ! I swear I don't like 
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it:— dear creature, biing me off here; for I am half 
frighted out of my wits. 

Lady E. Nay, if you can rally upon'c, your wound 
is not over deep, Vm afraid. 

Lady B, Well, that's comfortably said, however. 

Lady E. But, come to the point — How far have 
you been jealous? 

Lady B, Why, O, bless me ! He gave the mu- 
sic one night to my Lady Languish, here upon the 
Terrace : and (though she and I were very good friends) 
I remember I could not speak to her in a week for't. 
Oh ! 

Lady E, Nay, now you may laugh if you can : for, 
take my word, the marks are upon you — But, com» 
what else ? 

Lady B. O, nothing else, upon my word, my dear ! 

Lady E. Well, one word more, and then I give 
sentence : — suppose you were heartily convinced, that 
he actually followed another woman ? 

Lady B. But, pray, my dear, what occasion is thefe 
to suppose any such thing at all ? 

Lady E, Guilty, upon my honour. 

Lady B, Pshaw ! I defy him to say, that ever I 
owned any inclination for him. 

Lady E, No, but you have given him terrible lcav€ 
to guess it. 

Lady JB. If ever you see us meet again, you'll have 
but little reason to think so, I assure you. 

Lady E, That I shall see presently ; for here comes 
Sir Charles, and I'm sure my lord can't be far off. 

Enter Sir Charles. 

Sir Char. Servant, Lady Betty My dear, how 

do you do ? 

Lady E. At your service, my dear — But, pray^ 
what have you done \N\\!tL ia>j \^\d ^lorelove ? 
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Lady B. Ay, Sir Charles, pray how docs your 
pupil do f Have you any hopes of him ? Is he do- 
cible? 

Sir Char* [Looking earnestly at Aer.] Thou insolent 
creature ! How can you make a jest of a man, whose 
whole life's but one continued torment, from your 
vrant of common gratitude ? 

Jjady B. Torment ! for my part, I really believe 
him as easy as you are. 

Sir Char, Poor intolerable affectation ! You know 
the contrary, you know him blindly yours, you know 
your power, and the whole pleasure of your life's the 
poor and low abuse of it. 

• Lady B. Pray how do I abuse it — if I have any 
power ? 

. Sir Char. You drive him to extremes, that make him 
mad, then punish him for acting against his reason : but 
I have no regard to men in madness, I rather chuse for 
once to trust in your goodnature, in hopes the man, 
whom your unwary beauty had made miserable, 
your generosity would scorn to make ridiculous. 
. Lady B, Sir Charles, you charge me very home ; 
I never had it in my inclination to make any thing 
ridiculous, that did not deserve it. Pray, what is 
this business you think so extravagant in him ? 

Sir Char. Something so absurdly rash and bold, 
you'll hardly forgive even me, that tell it you. 

Lady B, O fie ! If it be a fault, Sir Charles, I shall- 
consider it as his, not yours. Pray, what is it ? 

Sir Char. This man, I say, whose unhappy passion 
has so ill succeeded with you, at last has forfeited all 
his hopes (into which, pardon me, I confess my 
friendship had lately flattered him) of even deserving 
now your lowest pity or regard. 

Lady B. You amaze me For I can't suppose, 

his utmost malice ^ares assault my reputation— and 
what — r— 
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Sir Char, No, but be maliciously presumes tbe world 
will do it for bim ; and, indeed, he has taken no un- 
likely moans to make them busy with their tongues; 
for be is this moment upon the open Terrace, in the 
highest public gallantry with my Lady Graveairs. 

Lady R. My Lady Graveairs! Truly I think my 
lord's very much in the right on't — ^for my part. 
Sir Charles, I don't sec any thing in this that's so very 
ridiculous, nor, indeed, that ought to make me think 
either the better or the worse of him for't. 

Sir Char, Pshaw! pshaw ! madam, you and I know 
'tis not in his power to renounce you ; this is but the 
poor disguise of a resenting passion, vainly ruffled to 
a storm, which the least gentle look from you can re- 
concile at will, and laugh into a calm again. 

Lady B. Indeed, Sir Charles, I shan't give myself 
that trouble, I believe. 

Sir Char. So I told him, madam : are not all yoor 
complaints, said I, already owing to her pride; and 
can you suppose this public defiance of it (which yoa 
know you can't make good, too) won't incense her 
more against you ? — ^That's what I'd have, said he, 
staring wildly ; I care not what becomes of me, so 1 
but live to see her piqued at it. 

Lady B. Upon my word, I fancy my lord will 
find himself mistaken — I shan't be piqued, I believe 
— I must first have a value for the thing I lose, be- 
fore it piques me ! — Piqued ! ha ! ha I ha ! 

[Disordered^ 
Sir Cha. Madam, you have said the very thing I 
ur^ed to him ; I know her temper so well, said J, 
that, though she doted on you, if you once stood out 
against her, she'd sooner burst than show the least 
motion of uneasiness. 

Lady B. I can assure you. Sir Charles, my lord 
won't find himself de<^eived in your opinion— -^ 
piqued ! 
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Sir Char, She has it. [Aiide, 

Lady E. Alas, poor woman ! bow little do our pas- 
sions make us ! 

Lady B. Not but I would advise bim to bave a 
little regard to my reputation in tbis business; I 
vrould bave bim take heed of publicly affronting me. 
I'd have him consider that, methinks. 

Sir Char. Alas, madam, be considers nothing but 
a senseless proud revenge, which, in bis fit of lunacy, 
'tis impossible that either threat or danger can dissuade 
him from. 

Lady B. What ! does be defy me I threaten mc ! 
then he shall see, that I have passions too, and know, 
as well as he, to stir my heart against any pride that 
dares insult me. Does be suppose I fear him ? Fear 
the little malice of a slighted passion, that my own 
scorn has stung into a despised resentment 1 Fear 
him ! O ! it provokes me to think he dare have luch 
a thought ! 

Lady E. Dear creature, don't disorder yourself 
so. 

Lady B. Let me but live to see him once more 
within my power, and Til forgive the rest of for- 
tune. 

Lady E, My dear, I am afraid you have provoked 
her a little too far. 

Sir Char, O, not at all ! — ^You shall sec — I'll sweeten 
her, and she'll cool like a dish of tea. 

Lady B, I may see him with his complaining face 
again 

Sir Char. I am sorry, madj}m, you so wrongly judge 
of what I've told you ; 1 was in hopes to have stirred 
your pity, not your anger : I little thought your ge- 
nerosity would punish him for faults, which you your- 
self resolved he should commit. — Yonder he comes, 
and all the world with him : might I advise you, ma- 
dam, you should not rosont the thing at all 1 

would not so much as stay to see bim in bis CaaU\ 
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nay, I'd be the last that heard of it ; nothing can sting 
him more, or so justly punish his folly, as your utter 
neglect of it. 

Lady £, Come, dear creature, be persuaded, and 
go home \vith me. Indeed it would show more indif- 
ference to avoid him. 

Lady B, No, madam, I'll oblige his vanity for oiice^ 
and stay, to let him see how strangely he has piqued 
me. 

Sir Char, [Aside.] O not at all to speak of; you had 
as good part with a little of that pride of yours, or I 
shall yet make it a very troublesome companion to 
you. [Exit. 

Enter Lord Foppington. 

Lord F, Ladies, your servant — O ! we have wanted 
you beyond reparation — such diversion ! 

Lady B, Well, my lord ! have you seen my Lord 
Morel ove ? 

Lord F. Seen him ! Ha ! ha! ha ! ha!— O ! I have 
such things to tell you, madam — ^you'll die — 

Lady B. O, pray let's hear them — I was never in a 
better humour to receive them. 

Lord F. Hark you. [They whisper. 

Enter Lord Morelove, Lady Graveairs, and 

Sir Charles. 

Lord M. So, she's engaged already. 

[To Sir Charles. 

Sir Char. So much the better; make but a just ad- 
vantage of my success, and she's undone. 

LordF. 

Lady B. 

Sir Char. You see, already, what ridiculous pains 
she is taking, to stir your jealousy, and cover her 
own. 



[• JHa! ha! ha! 
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Lord M. O, never fear me ; for, upon my word, it 
now appears ridiculous, even to me. 

Sir Char. And, hark you — 

[Whispers Lord Morelove. 

Lady B. And so the widow was as full of airs as 
his lordship ? 

Sir Char. Only observe that, and it is impossible 
you can fail. [Aside. 

Lord M. Dear Charles, you have convinced me, 
and I thank you. 

Lady G. My Lord Morelove ! What, do you leave 
us? 

Lord M. Ten thousand pardons, madam, I was but 
just— 

Lady G. Nay, nay, no excuse, my lord, so you will 
but let us have you again. 

Sir Char, [Aside to Ladt Graveairs.] I see you 
have good humour, madam, when you like your com- 
pany. 

Lady G. And you, I see, for all your mighty thirst; 
of dominion, could stoop to be obedient, if one 
thought it worth one's while to make you so. 

Sir Char, Ha ! power would make her an admirable 
tyrant. [Aside 

Lady E. [Observing Sir Charles^ and Lady 
Graveairs.] So! there's another couple have quar- 
relled too, I find — Those airs to my Lord Morelove, 
look as if designed to recover Sir Charles into jea- 
lousy : rU endeavour to join the company, and, it 
may be, that will let me into the secret. [Aside.] My 
Lord Foppington, I vow, this is very uncomplaisant, 
to engross so agreeable a part of the company to 
yourself. 

Sir Char. Nay, my lord, this is not fair, indeed, to 
enter into secrets among friends ! — Ladies, what say 
you, I think we ousht to declare against it. 

Lady B. Well, ladies, I ought only to ask your 

o 2 
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pardon : my lord's excusable, for I would haul him 
into a corner. 

Ijord F. I swear His very hard, ho ! I observe, two 
people of extreme condition can no sooner grow par* 
ticular, but the multitude of both sexes are immedi* 
ately up, and think their properties invaded 

Ladtf B. Odious multitude 

Lord F, Perish the canaille. 

Ladif G. O, my lord, we women have all reason to 
be jealous of Lady Betty Modish's power. 

Lord M. [7b Ladt Bettt.] As the men, madam, 
all have of my Lord Foppington ; besides, favourites 
of great merit discourage those of an inferior class for 
their prince's service ; he has already lost you one of 
your retinue, madam. 

Lady B. Not at all, my lord : he has only made 
room for another : one must sometimes make vacan- 
cies, or there could be no preferments. 

Ladtf E, Ha, ha ! Ladies' favours, my lord, like 
places at court, are not always held for life, you 
know. 

Lady B. No, indeed ! if they were, the poor fine 
women would be always used like their wives, and no 
more minded than the business of the nation. 

Lady E. Have a care, madam : an undeserving fa- 
vourite has been the ruin of many a prince's em- 
pire. 

Lord jF. Ha ! ha ! Upon my soul, Lady Betty, we 
must grow more discreet ; for, positively, if we go on 
at this rate, we shall have the world throw you under 
the scandal of constancy ; and I shall have all the 
swords of condition at my throat, for a monopolist. 

Lord M. O ! there's no great fear of that, my lord; 
though the men of sense give it over, there will be al- 
vrays some idle fellows vain enough to believe their 
merit may succeed as well as your lordship's. 

Lady B. Oc if they should not, my lord, cast lovers, 
you know, need notfe«LT\iCviv%\oiv%o\x\.Ql«sL^loyment, 
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while there are so many well disposed people in the 

world There are generally neglected wives, stale 

maids, or charitable widows, always ready to relieve 
the necessities of a disappointed passion — ^and, by ihe 
way, hark you, Sir Charles 

Lady G. [Aside,] That wit was thrown at mc, I 
suppose ; but V\\ return it. 

Lady B, [Softly ^o Sir Charles.] Pray, how come 
you all this while to trust your mistress so easily ? 

Sir Char. One is not so apt, madam, to be alarmed 
at the liberties of an old acquaintance, as perhaps 
your ladyship ought to be at the resentment of an 
hard used, honourable lover. 

Lady B. Suppose I were alarmed, how does that 
make you easy? 

Sir Char. Come, come, be wise at last ; a thousand 
busy tongue.s are set upon malicious inquiries into 
your reputation. 

Lady B. Why, Sir Charles, do you suppose, while 
he behaves himself as he does, that I won't convince 
him of my indifference? 

Sir Char, But hear me, madam 

Lady G. [Aside,] The air of that whisper looks as 
if the lady had a mind to be making her peace again; 
and 'tis possible, his worship's being so busy in the 
matter too, may proceed as much from his jealousy 
of my lord with me, as friendship to her; at least I 
fancy so: therefore I'm resolved to keep her still 
piqued, and prevent it, though it be only to gall him — " 
Sir Charles, that is not fair, to take a privilege you just 
now declared against in my Lord Foppington. 

Lord M, Well observed, madam. 

Lady G, Besides, it looks so affected, to whisper, 
when every body guesses the secret. 

Lord M. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Lady B. O ! madam, your pardon in particular : 
but it is possible you may be mistaken : the secrets. <i<. 
people, that have any Tcgard lo t\iw w:xSsycft>^^^'^^'^ ' 

G 3 
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to soon guessed as theirs that have made a confidant 
of the whole town. 

Lord F. Ha! ha! ha! 

Lad^ G. A coquette, in her affected airs of disdain 
to a revolted lover, Vm afraid must exceed your lady- 
ship in prudence, not to let the world see, at the same 
time, she'd give her eyes to make her peace with him : 
ha! ha! 

Lord M. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 

Lady B, Twould be a mortification, indeed, if it 
were in the power of a fading widow's charms to pre- 
vent it ; and the man must be miserably reduced, sure, 
that could bear to live buried in woollen, or take up 
with the motherly comforts of a swan-skin petticoat. 
Ha! ha! 

LordF. Ha! ha! ha! 

Lady G. Widows, it seems, are not so squeamish to 
their interest ; they know their own minds, and take 
the man thy like, though it happens to be one that a 
froward, vain coquette, has disobliged, and is pining 
to be friends with. 

Lord M. Nay, though it happens to be one that 
confesses he once w&s fond of a piece of folly, and af- 
tenvards ashamed on't. 

Lady B. Nay, my lord, there's no standing against 
two of you. 

Lord jP. No, faith, that's odds at tennis, my lord : 
not but if your ladyship pleases, I'll endeavour to 
keep your backhand a little ; though upon my soul 
you may safely set me up at the line : for, knock me 
down, if ever I saw a rest of wit better played, than 

that last, in my life What say you, madam, shall 

we engage ? 

Lady B, As you please, my lord. 

Lord F, Ha! ha! ha! AUons! tout de honjouer^ 

ndhr. 

Lord M . 0, pardon tfte, «iT,\^^tv^^\^kluk my- 
self in any thing a matcYvioi x\vt^\a^^. 
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Lord F. To you, madam. 

Lady B. That's much, my lord, when the world 
knows you have been so many years teasing me to 
play the fool with you. 

Lord M, At a game, I confess, your ladyship has 
chosen a much properer person to improve your 
hand with. 

Lord F. To mc, madam My lord, I presume 

whoever the lady thinks fit to play the fool with, will 
at least be able to give as much envy as the wise per- 
son, that had not wit enough to keep well with her 
when he was so. 

Lady G. O 1 my lord ! Both parties must needs be 
greatly happy; for I dare swear, neither will have any 
rivals to disturb them. 

LordM. Ha! ha! 

Lady B. None that will disturb thtim, I dare 
swear. 

LordF. Ha! ha! ha! 

LordM. ^ 

LadyG. SHa! ha! hal 

LadyB. J 

Sir Char, I don't know, gentlefolks but you are 

all in extreme good humour, methinks; I hope there's 
none of it affected. 

Lady E, I should be loath to answer for any but my 
Lord Foppington. [Aside, 

Lady B, Mine is not, Til swear. 

Lord M, Nor mine, I'm sure. 

Lady G. Mine's sincere, depend upon it. 

Lord F. And may the eternal frowns of the whole 
sex doubly demme, if mine is not. 

Lady E, Well, good people, I am mighty glad to 
hear it. You have all performed extremely well : 
but, if you please, you shall ev'n give over your wit 
now, while it is well. 

Lady B. [To herself.] Now I see his humour 
gtaiid it out, if I were sutti to d\& iioit '\\.* 
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SirCkar, You should not have proceeded so £ar 
with my Lord Foppington, after what I had told you. 

[Aaide to Ladt Bettt. 

Lady B. Pray, Sir Charles, give me leave to un- 
derstand myself a little. 

Sir Char. Your pardon, madam. I thought a right 
understanding wou'd have been for both your interest 
and reputation. 

Lady B. For his, perhaps. 

<St> Char, Nay, then, madam, it's time for me to 
take care of my friend. 

Lady B, I never, in the least, doubted your friend* 
ship to him in any thing that was to show yourself 
my enemy. 

Sir Char. Since I see, madam, you have so ungrate- 
ful a sense of my Lord Moreloves merit, and my ser- 
vice, 1 shall never be ashamed of using my power 
henceforth to keep him entirely out of your lady* 
ship's. 

Lady B. Was ever any thing so insolent ! I could 
find in my heart to run the hazard of a downright 
compliance, if it were only to convince him, that my 
power, perhaps, is not inferior to his. [Aside. 

Lady E. My Lord Foppington, I think you gene- 
rally lead the company upon these occasions. Pray, 
will you think of some prettier sort of diverson for 
us than parties and whispers ? 

Lord F, What say you, ladies, shall we step and 
see what's done at the basset-table? 

Lady B. With all my heart; Lady Easy 

Jiiady E. I think 'tis the best thing we can do ; and 
because we won't part to-night, you shall all sup 
whore you dined What say you, my lord ? 

Lord M. Your ladyship may be sure of me, ma- 
dam. 

Lord F. Ay I ay ! we'll all come. 

Lady £. Then pray \et's c\\«LTv%vi ^^\\k^ a little. 
My Lord Foppin&ton,youft\vaX\'%^vi\t^^«:. 
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Lord F. O ! you do me honour, madam. Lady 
Graveairs, you won't let Sir Charles leave us ? 

Lady G, No, my lord, we'll follow you. 

Lady B, My Lord Morelove, pray let me speak 
with you. 

Lord M. Me, madam ? 

Lady B, If you please, my lord. 

Lord M. Ha ! that look shot through me. What 
can this mean ? [Aside, 

Lady B. This is no proper place to tell you what 
it is, but There is one thing I'd fain be truly answered 
in : I suppose you'll be at my Lady Easy's by and 
by, and if you'll give me leave there 

Lord M, If you please to do me that honour, ma- 
dam, I shall certainly be there. 

Lady B. That's all, my lord. 

Lord M, Is not your ladyship for walking ? 

Lady B. If your lordship dares venture with me. 

Lord M, O ! madam ! [Taldng her Hand.] How 
my heart dances ! what heavenly music's in her voice, 
vfhen softened into kindness ! [Aside. 

Lady B, Ha! his hand trembles Sir Charles 

may be mistaken. [Exeunt, 

Lady G. I'd speak with you. 

Sir Vhar. But, madam, consider, we shall certainly 
be observed. 

Lady G, Lord, sir, if you think it such a favour — 

[Exit hastily. 

Sir Char. Is she gone! let her go, &c. [Exit singing. 
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ACT THE FIFTH. 



SCENE I. 

The Castle Terrace. 

Enter Sir Charles and Lord Morelove. 

Sir Char. Come a little this way — My Lady Grave- 
airs had an eye upon me as I stole off, and I'm ap- 
prehensive will make use of any opportunity to talk 
with me. 

Lord M, O ! we are pretty safe here Well, you 

were speaking of Lady Betty. 

Sir Char. Ay, my lord 1 say, notwithstanding 

all this sudden change of her behaviour, I would not 
have you yet be too secure of her : Death ! my Lady 
Graveairs !• 

Lord M. Ha ! she will have audience, I find. 

Sir Char. There's no avoiding her the truth is, 

I have owed her a little goodnature a great while — 

I see there is but one way of getting rid of her 1 

must even appoint her a day of payment at last. If 
you'll step into my lodgings, my lord, I'll just give her 
an answer, and be with you in a moment. 

Lord M. Very well, I'll stay there for you. 

[Exit Lord Morelove. 

Enter Lady Graveairs, tm the other Side. 

Lady G. Sir Charles ! 

Sir Char. Come, come, no more of these reproach- 
ful looks; you*\\ ^x\OL,ma^Ma,\\va.N^^^^\N<id better 
of you than yout ^e^YoM'^^ Vcft»."^^^sr— \4» \x ^ 'sa.>^\. 
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to be tender of your reputation f^— fio, flc — Thii 
may be a proper time to talk, and of my contriving 

too ^you see I just now ihook off my Lord Moro- 

love on purpose. 

Lady G, May I believe you } 

Sir Char, Still doubting my fidelity, and mistaking 
my discretion for want of good-nature. 

Lady G, Don't think me troublesome— —>'tii death 
to think of parting with you : 

Sir Char, You wrong me to suppose the thousht. 

Lady G. I confess I would sec you once again ; if 
what I have more tosay prove ineffectual, perhaps it 
may convince me then, 'tis my interest to part with 
you — Can you come to-night. 

Sir Char. You know we have company, and I'm 
afraid they'll slay too late — Can't it be before supper f 
What's o clock now ? 

Lady G, It's almost six. 

Sir Char. At seven then be sure of me; till when, I'd 
have you go back to the ladies, to avoid suspicion, 
and about that time have the vapours. 

Lady G. May I depend upon you ? [Exit. 

Sir Char. Depend on every thing — A very trouble- 
some business this — send roe once fairly rid on't — if 
ever Ifm caught in an honourable affair again ! — A 
debt now that a little ready civility, and away, would 
satisfy, a man might bear with ; but to have a rent 
charse upon one's goodnature with an unconscion- 
able long scroll of arrears too, that would eat out 
the profits of the best estate in Christendom — ah — 
intolerable ! Well ! I'll even to my lord, and shake 
off the thoughts on't. [Exit, 
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8CXNE II. 

i 

Sir Charles's Lodgingt. 

Enter SiK Charles and Lord Morelove. 

Lord Af . Charles, you have transported me ! yoa 
have made my part in the scene so very easy too, 'tis 
iinpo!»sible I should fail in it. 

Sir Char. That's what I considered : for now the 
more you throw yourself into her power, the more I 
thai! be able to force her into yours. 

Lord M. Well, 1 am fully instructed, and will 
about it instantly — Won't you go along with me } 

Sir Char, That may not be so proper; — besides, I 
have a little business upon my hands. 

Lord M. Oh, your servant, sir — Good bye to you 
—you shan't stir. 

Sir Char. My lord, your servant — [Exit Lord 
MoRSLovE.] So ! now to dispose myself till 'tis time to 
think of my Lady Graveairs — Umph! I have no great 
maw to that business, methinks, 1 don't find myself in 
humour enough to come up to the. civil things that are 
usually expected in the making up of an old quarrel. 
[Edging crosses the St<ige,] There goes a warmer 
temptation by half ; Ha ! into my wife's bed- 
chamber too a question if the jade has any great 
business there ! — I have a fancy she has only a mind 
to be taking the opportunity of nobody's being at 
home, to make her peace with me — let me see — ay, I 
shall have time enough to go to her ladyship afterwards 
— besides, I want a little sleep, I find-^ [Going. 

Enter Edging. 

Edg. D^id you call me, sir ? 
Sir Char. Ha \ a\V% i\^\i\.— ^4«i</c.l— Yes, madam, 
I did callyo'^ \^^%<fowfi. 
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Edg. What would you please to have, sir ? 

Sir Char. Have ! Why, 1 woulii have you crow « 
good girl, and know when you aro well used, hu»ay« 

Edg, Sir, 1 don't complain of any thing, not L 

Sir Char, Well, don't be uneasy — 1 am not angry 
with you now — Well, now you*rt^ good, you shall havo 
your own way — I am going to lie down in the next 
room ; and since you love u little chat, come and 
throw my nightgown over me, and you shall talk me 
to sleep. [Exit Sm CHAHtl'S, 

Edg. Yes, sir for all his way, I »ee he likes mo 

still. [ExitajUr him* 
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The Tm"«cf • 



Enter Lady Betty, Lady Ea«y, «#mI Lo^u 

^loaILOVE• 

Lord M. Nay, madam, there you ttji^ t^^ «>Wt 
. upon him ; for, bating now and then a mUw vumty, 
my Lord Foppington does not want wU *ow^lW\^ l\i 
make him a very tolerable womat*'* w*w» 

Lady B, But such eternal vanity m^w* Uiwm\i^, 

Lady E. Come, if ho wen> not so lo«w» Iw H*^ moi^U, 
hisvanity, mcthinks, might be easUy^ ewwm^ %muw 
dering how much 'tis in fashion i tor. wi^^ ol>Kevxv 
what's hilf the conversation of mt>*t \d tU^iH^ vouu^ 
people about town, but a per|H>tw*l «*^tanou ^^x 
appearing foremost in the KnowMlSf^ w w^ttnors, ucxx 
modes, and scandal? and in that 1 aoaii-ec any body 
comes up to him. , . , 

Lord M. Nor I, indeed and here iio Ci>nie^ 

Pray, madam, let's have a little m^ ^^ ^m 
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body shows him to more mdTmntige thma your Udy- 
ship. 

Ladj/ B. Kay, with all my heart ; yotill second 
me, my lord f 

Lord M, Upon occasion, madam 

. Lady E. Engaging upon' parties, my lord? 

[Ande^md smUiKg to Lord Morki.ove. 

Enter Lord Foppikgtok. 

Lord F. So, ladies ! what's the affiur now ? 

Lady D. Why, you were, my lord ! I was allowing 
jou a great many good qualities, but Lady Easy says, 
you are a perfect hypocrite : and that whatever airs 
you give yourself to the women, she's confident you 
value no woman in the world equal to your own 
lady. 

Lord F. You see, madam, how I am scandalized 
upon your account. But it's so natural for a prude 
to be malicious, when a man endeavours to be well 
with any body but herself; did you ever observe 
she was piqued at that before ? ha ! ha ! 

Lady B. I'll swear you are a provoking creature. 

Lord P, Let's be more familiar upon it, and give 
her disorder ! ha ! ha ! 

Lady B. Ha 1 ha ! ha ! 

Lord F. Stap my breath, but Lady Easy is an ad- 
mirable discoverer — Marriage is indeed a prodigious 
security of one's inclination ; a man's likely to take 
a world of pains in an employment, where he cant 
be turned out for his idleness. 

Lady B. I vow, my lord, that's vastly generous to 
all the fine women ; you are for giving tnem a despo- 
tic power in love, I see, to reward and punish as they 
think fit. 

Lord F. Ha ! ha ! Right, madam, what signifies 
l^eauty without power? 

Lady E. Vm afraid, lAdy Betty, the greatest danger 
in your use of powet^ vfouVd \i<i ^\^xa. ^\swk V^i^dless 
4 
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liberality : you would more mind the man than his 
merit. 

Lord F. Piqued again, by all that's fretful— Well, 
certainly, to give envy is a pleasure inexpressible. 

[To Lady Betty, 

LadyB. Ha! ha! 
. Lady E. Does not he show him well, my lord ? 

[Aside to Lord Morelovi« 

Lord Jlf. Perfectly, and me to myself— For now 
1 almost blush to think I ever was uneasy at him. 

[To Lady Easy. 

Lord F, Lady Easy, 1 ask ten thousand pardons^ 
I'm afraid I am rude all this while. 

Lady E, Oh, not at all, my lord^ you are ahvayt 
good company, when you please : not but in some 
things, indeed, you are apt to be like other fine gentle- 
men, a little too loose in your principles. 

Lord F, Oh, madam, never to the oflbncc of tho 
ladies ; I agree in any community with them : no- 
body is a more constant churchman, when the fino 
women are there. 

Lady £. Oh, fie, my lord, you ought not to go for 
their sakes at all. And I wonder you, that are for 
being such a good husband of your virtues, are not 
afraid of bringing your prudence into a lampoon or a 
play. 

Lady B, Lampoons and plays, madam, arc only 
things to be laughed at. 

Lord F, Odso ! Ladies, the court's coming home, I 
see ; shall not we make our bows } 

Lady B, Oh, by all means. 

Lady E. Lady Betty, I must leave you : for I am 
obliged to write letters, and I know you won't give ma 
time after supper. 

Lady B. Well, my dear, Til make a short visit, and 
be with you [ExU Lady Easy.] Pray what's becoma 
of my Lady Graveairs ? 
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. Lord M, Ohy I believe she's gone homey madam ; 
she seemed not to he veiy well. 

Lord F. And where's Sir Charles, my lord f 

Lord M. I left him at his own lodgings. 

Lady B. He's upon some ramble, I'm afraid. 

Lord F, Nay, as for that matter, a man may ram- 
ble at home sometimes — But here come the chaises, 
we must make a little more haste, madam. 

[Exeunt. 



SCENE IV. 

Sir Charles's Lodgings, 

Enter Ladt East and a Servant. 

Ladjf £. Is your master come home ? 

Serv, Yes, madam, 

Ladff E, Where is he ? 

Serv. I believe, madam, he's laid down to sleep. 

Lady E. Where's Edging ? Bid her get me some 

wax and paper stay, it's no matter ; now I think 

on it — there's some above, upon my toilette. 

[Exeunt severally. 



scene v. 
Another Apartment, 

Sir Charles discovered without kis Periwig^ and 
Edging by Atm, both asleep in two easy Chairs , 
Then enter Ladt Easy, who starts and trembles^ 
some Time unable to speak. 

Lady E. Ha I protect me> virtue, patience, reason 1 
Teach me to bear this Vv\Y\iv^i\^\>o^\fi\. 
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Mc think my dreaming senses are deceived; 
For sure a sight like this might raise the arm 
Of duty ev'n to the breast of love ! At least 
ril throw this vizor of my patience off: 
Now wake him in his guilt, 
And barcfac'd front him with my wrongs. 
rU talk to him till he blushes, nay till h e 
Frowns on me, perhaps — and then 
I'm lost again — The ease of a few teaw 

Is all that's left to me 

And duty too forbids me to insult, 
When I have vow'd obedience — Perhi^is 
The fault's in me, and nature has not form'd 
Me with the thousand little requisites 

That warm the heart to love 

Somewhere there is a fault 

But Heavn best knows what both of us deserve : 

Ha ! bare headed, and in so sound asleep! 

Who knows, while thus exposed to th' onwholesome 

air, 
But Hcav'n offended may o'ertake hu crime, 
And in some languishing distemper, leave him 
A severe example of it's violated laws 
Forbid it mercy, and forbid it lofe* 
This may prevent it. 

[Takes a Steinkirk off her Meet, md layt it genify 
on his Head, 
And if he should wake, oflfended at my too busy care, 
let my heart breaking patteno^ Aitf, and my fond 
affection plead my pardon* 

[Exit, — After the hmhtm out some Time. * 
Bell rings; EoaiMB waiesy and stin^ 
Charles. 

Edg. Oh ! 

Sir Char. How now I whaft the matter ? 

Edg. Oh, bless my sonl, jBjr lady^s come > 

Sir Char. Go, go then. t 
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Edg, Oby lud! my head's in such a condition Uw, 
[Runs to the Glass.] I am coming, inadam. — Oh, lud ! 
here's no powder, neither Here, madam. [Exit. 

Sir Char. How now ! [Feeling the Steinkerk on his 
Head.] NVhat's this ? How came it here ? Did not I 

sec my wife wear this to-day ? Death ! she can't 

have been here, sure — It could not be jealousy that 
brought her home — for my coming was accidental — 
so too, I fear, was hers — Howcareh^ss have I been! 
— not to secure the door neither — Twas foolish — It 
must be so ! She certainly has seen me here, sleeping 
with her woman : — if so, how low an hypocrite to 
her must that sight have proved me ! — The thought 
has made me despicable ev'n to myself — How mean 
a vice is lying, and how often have these empty plea- 
sures lulled my honour and my conscience to lethar- 
gy, while I grossly have abused her, poorly skulking 
behind a thousand falsehoods ! — Now I reflect, this 

has not been the first of her discoveries How 

contemptible a figure must I have made to her ! 
A crowd of recollected circumstances confirms me 
now, she* has been long acquainted with my follies, 
and yet with what amazing prudence has she borne 
the secret pangs of in^un;d love, tind wore an ever* 

lasting smile to me ! This asks a little thinking 

toroething should be done — I'll sec her instantly, and 
be resolved from her behaviour. [Eori/. 



SCENE VI. 

Another Room, 

Enter Lady East and Edging^ 

Lady E. Where have you been, Edging ? 
Edg. Been, roadaTO 1 1— I— I— I — came as sooa 
AS I heard you mgi iftaAam* 
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Itody E. How guilt confounds her! but she's be- 
low my thought — Fetch my last new gown hither — I 
^have a mind to alter it a little — make haste. 

Edg, Yes, madam 1 see she does not suspect 

any thing. [Exit. 
■ Lady £. Heigh o I [Sitting dvwn^ I had forgot — 
but I'm unfit for writing now — — Twas an hard con- 
flict yet it's a joy to think it over : a secret 

f)nde to tell my heart my conduct has been just 

How low 'arc vicious minds, that offer injuries ! how 

much superior innocence, that bears them ! Still 

there's a pleasure even in the melancholy of a quiet 
conscience. Away, my fears, it is not yet impossible 
. — for while his human nature is not quite shook off, 
I ought not to despair. ^ 

£«fer Edg iNG,a;iM a Gouv?, 

Edg. Here's the gown madam. 

Lady E. So, sit down there and, let me sqp — 

here, rip ofif all that silver. 

Edg. Indeed I always thought it would become 
your ladyship better without it — But now suppose, 
madam, you carried another row of gold round the 
scollops, and then you take and lay this silver plain 
all along the gathers, and your ladyship will perfectly 
see, it will give the thing ten thousand times another 
air. 

Lady E. Pr'ylhee don't be impertinent ; do as I 
bid you. 

Edg. Nay, madam, with all my heart, your lady- 
ship may do as you please. 

Lady E. This creature grows so confident, and I 
dare not part with her, lest he should think it jea- 
lousy. [Aside. 

Enter Sir Charles. 

Sir Char. So, my dear ! What, at work ! how are 
jou employed, pray^ 
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Lady E. I was thinking to alter this gown here. 
Sir Char. What's amiss ? Methinks it's very pretty. 
Edg. Yes, sir, it's pretty enough, for that matter; 
bot my lady has a mind it should be proper too. 
Sir Char. Indeed! 

Lady E. I fancy plain gold and black woald be- 
come me better. 

Sir Char, That's a grave thought, my dear. 
Edg, O, dear sir, not at all, my lady's much in 
the right ; I am sure, as it is, it's fit for nothing bul 
a girl. 

Sir Char. Leave the room. 

Edg. Lord, sir ! I can't stir 1 must stay to— 

Sir Char. Go [Angrily^ 

Edg. [Thromng dawn th< Work hastily j and crying^ 
Ande,] If ever I speak to him again, rii be burned. 

[Exit Edging, 
Sir Char. Sit still, my dear, — I came to talk with 

you and, which you well may wonder at, what I 

have to say is of importance too, but 'tis in order to 
my hereafter always talking kindly to you. 

Lady E. Your words were never disobliging, nor 
can I charge you with a look that ever had the ap- 
pearance of being unkind. 

Sir Char. How could a woman of your restraint 
in principles, sedateness, sense, and tender disposition^ 
propose to lead an happy life with one (now I reflect) 
that hardly took an hour's pains, even before mar- 
riage, to appear but what I am : a loose, unheeded, 
wretch, absent in all I do, civil, and as often rude, 
without design, unseasonably thoughtful, easy to a 
fault, and, in my best of praise, but carelessly good- 
natured ? How shall I reconcile your temper with 
having made so strange a choice ? 

Lady E. Your own words may answer you — Your 
having never seemed to be but what you really were ; 
and through"*that caTe\essties>% o^ Xfewv^er there still • 
$b6ne forth to me au utides\gci\u^VQitkRax^ A ^n^v^v 
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doubted of in smoother faces : thus, iivhile I saw yoi& 
took least pains to win me, you pleased and woo'd me 
most : nay, I have thought, that such a temper couldl 
never be deliberately unkind : or^ at the worst, I. 
knew that errors from the want of thinking might be 
borne; at least, when probably one moment's serious 
thought would end them : these were my worst of 
fears, and these, when weighed by growing love against 
my solid hopes, were nothing. 

Sir Char, My dear, your understanding startles 
me, and justly calls my own in auestion : I blush to 
think Tve worn so bright a jewel in my bosom, and» 
till this hour, have scarce been carious once te look 
upon its lustre. 

Lad^ E, You set too high a value cm the common 
qualities of an easy wife. 

Sir Char, Virtues, like beoefifB, are double, when 
concealed : and I confess* I yet suspect you of aii 
higher value far than I have spoke you. 
Ladi/ E, I understand ycm aoC 
Sir Char. Til speak more olainly to you — be free 
and tell me — Where did you aefeve this handkerchief > 
La(fyE. Ha! 

Sir Char. What is it ywysturt at ? You hear tbe 
question. 

Lady E. What shall I say ? my fears confound 
me. 

Sir Char. Be not coBoeniBd^ my dear, be easy in 
the truth, and tell me. 

Ladt/ E. I cannot q^eak— tad I could wisb yov'<' 
not oblige me to it--^'ti8 the oaly thing I ever yeC*^ 
fused you — and though I vant reason for my ^ \ 
•let me not answer you- j ''^ 

Sir Char. Your will thca be a reason ; and^J^ 
see you are so generondy feender of roproscJ^S^ J ^' 
it is fit I should be eaqr ia ay gratitude^j^re^ c 
what ought to be my sbuie my joy ; let *^idu^^ ^e 
fore pleased to tell joa BvWiyouT \NQXkd i 
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has waked mc to a sense of your disquiet past, and 
resolution never to disturb it more — And (not that I 
ofter it as a merit, but yet in blind compliance to my 
will) let mc beg you would immediately discharge 
your woman. 

Ijadif E. Alas ! I think not of her — O, my dear, 
distract me nut with this excess of goodness. 

[JFeeping. 

Sir Char. Nay, praise me not, lest 1 reflect how lit- 
tle I have deserved it ; I sec you are in pain to give 
mc this confusion. — Come, I will not shock your 
softness, by my untimely blush fur what is past, but 
rather sooth you to a pleasure at my sense of joy, for 
my recovered happiness to come. Give then to my 
new-bom love what name you please, it cannot, shall 
not be too kind : O ! it cannot be too soft for what 
my soul swells up with emulation to deserve — Receive 
me then entire at last, and take what yet no womaa 
ever truly had, my conquered heart* 

Ladi/ E. Now am I blest indeed, to sec you kind 
without the expense of pain in being so; to make you 
mine with easiness: thus, thus to have you mine, is 
something more than happiness, 'tis double life, and 
madness of abounding joy ! But it was a pain intole- 
rable to give you a confusion. 

Sir Char, O thou engaging virtue ! But I am too 
slow in doing justice to thy love : I know thy soft- 
ness will refuse mc ; but remember, I insist upon it 
— let thy woman be discharged this minute. 

Lady E, No, my dear, think me not so low in faith, 
to fear, that after what you have said, it will ever be 
in her power to do mc future injury: when I can con- 
veniently provide for her, Til think on it : but to dis- 
charge her now, might let her guess at the occasion ; 
and methinks I would have our difference, like our 
endearments, be equally a secret to our servants. 
Sir Char, StiW my sv\\>i^no\ qnvjx^ \vay — be it as you 
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Iiave better thought Well, my dear, now Til con- 
fess a thine, that was not in your power to accuse me 
of ; to be soort, I own this creature is not the only 
one I have been to blame with. 

Lady £. I know she is not, and was always less 
concerned to find it so, for constancy in errors might 
have been fatal to me. 

Sir Char. What is it you know, my dear? 

[Svrpmed, 

Lady E, Come, I'm not afraid to accuse you now 
— my Lady Graveairs — ^Your carelessness, my dear, 
let all the world know it, and it would have been 
hard, indeed, had it been only to me a secret. 

Sir Char. My dear, I will ask no more questions, 

for fear of being more ridiculous: I do confess, I 

thought my discretion there, had been a masterpiece 

How contemptible must I have looked all this 

while ! 

Lady E. You shan't say so. 

Sir Char. Well, to let you see I had some shame, as 
well as nature in me, I had writ this to my Lady 
Graveairs, upon my first discovering that you knew I 
had wronged you — read it. 

Lady E. [Reads.] Something has happened, thatpre" 
vents the visit I intended you ; and I could gladly xjoishj 
you never xoould reproach me, if I tell you, 'tis utterly 
inconvenient J that I should ever see you more. 

This indeed was more than I had merited. 

Enter a Servant* 

Sir Char. Who is there ? Here — Step with this to 
my Lady Graveairs. 

[Seals the Letter, and gives it to the Servant. 

Sere. Yes, sir. — Madam, my Lady Betty's come. 

Lady E. I'll wait on her. [Exit Servant. 

Sir Char. My dear, I am thinkin^> there may be other 
things my negligence m«L^ Ykscs^ v*\Q»Ti^gL\^vi\k.\^,---Na» 
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there any part or circumstance in your fortune, that 
I can change or yet make easier to* you ? 

liOtltf E, None, my dear; your goodnature never 
•tinted me in that ; and now, methinks, I have less oc« 
cation there than ever. 

Enter a Servant. 

5fn». Sir, my Lord Morclove's come. 

Sir Char, I am coming — [Exit SEavAiCT.] I thbk 
I told you of the design we had laid against Lady 
Betty ? 

Lad^ £. You did, and I should be pleased to be 
myself concerned in it. 

Sir Char. I believe we may employ you : I know 
he waits for me with impatience. But, my dear, won*t 
you think me tasteless to the joy you have given me, 
to sutVt r, at this time, any concern, but you, to cm- 
ploy niy thoughts? 

Isadtf Es Seasons must be obeyed ; and since I 
know your friend's happiness depending, I could not 
taste my own, should you neglect it. 

Sir Char, Thou easy sweetness — O! what a wasta 
on thy neglected love, has my unthinking brain com- 
mitted ! but time, and future thrift of tenderness, shall 
yet repair it all. The hours will come when this soft 
eliding stn*am, that swells my heart, uninterrupted 
ahall renew its course — 

And, like the ocean after ebb, shall move. 
With constant force of due returning love. 

[ExemiL 
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SCENE VII. 

Another Room, 

Enter Lady Easy and Lady Betty. 

Lady D. You have been in tears, my dear, and yet 
you look pleased too. 

Ladi/ E. You will pardon me, if I cannot let you 
into circumstances : but, be satisfied. Sir Charles has 
made me happy, even to a pain of joy. 

Ladjf B. Indeed, 1 am truly glad of it, though I am 
sorry to find, that any one, who has generosity enough 
to do you justice, should, unprovoked, be so great an 
enemy to me. 

Lady E, Sir Charles your enemy ! 

Lady B. My dear, you will pardon me, if I always 
thought him so, but now I am convinced of it. 

Lady E. In what, pray ? I cannot think you will 
find him so. 

jMdy B. O, madam! it has been his whole business, 
of late, to make an utter breach between my Lord 
Morolove and me. 

Lady E, That may be owing to your usage of my 
lord : perhaps he thought it would not disoblige you. 
1 am confident you are mistaken in him. 

Lady B, 0\ I don't use to be out in things of this 
nature ; I can sec well enough : but I shall be able to 
tell you more, when I have talked with my lord. 

Lady E. Here he comes — and, because you shall 

talk with him No excuses — for, positively^ I will 

leave you together. 

Lady B, Indeed, my^dear, I desire you will stay, 
then ; for 1 know you think now, that I have a mind 
to 
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Ladv E. To— to— Ha ! ha ! ha ! [Going. 

Lady B, Well, remember this 

Enter LoKiy Morelove. 

Lord M. I hope I don't fright you away, madara ? 

Ijodt/ E. Not at all, my lord ; but I must beg your 
pardon tor a moment ; I will wait upon you immedi- 
ately. lExit. 

hadu B. My Lady Easy gone ? 

Lord M. Perhaps, madam, in friendship to you : 
she thinks I may have deserved the coldness you of 
late have shown to me, and was willing to give you 
this opportunity, to convince me, you have not done 
it without just grounds and reason. 

Lady B, How handsomely does he reproach me ! 
but 1 cannot bear that he should think I know it — 
[Aside.] My lord, whatever has passed between you 
and roc, I dare swear, that could not be her thoughts 
at this time ; for, when two people have appeared pro- 
fessed enemies, she cannot but think one will as little 
care to give, as the other to receive, a justification of 
their actions. 

Lord M. Passion, indeed, often does repeated inju- 
ries on both sides> but I don't remember, in my heat of 
error, I ever yet professed myself your enemy. 

Lady B. My lord, I shall be very free with you — 
I confess, I do not think now I have a greater enemy 
in the world. 

LordM. If having long loved you, to my own dis- 
quiet, be injurious, 1 am contented then to stand the 
foremost of your enemies. 

Lady B, O, my lord ! there's no great fear of your 
being my enemy that way, I dare say 

Lord M, There is no other way my heart can bear 
to offend you now, and I foresee in that it will persist 
to my undoing. 
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Lady B. Fie, fie, my lord, we know where your 
heart is well enough.^ 

Lord M. My conduct has, indeed, deserved this 
icom, and therefore, 'tis but just I should submit to 
your resentment, and beg (though I am assured in 
vain) for pardon. \KneeU. 

Enter Sir Charles. 

Sir Char, How, my lord ! 

[Lord Morelove m». 

Lady B, Ha ! He here ! This was unlucky. 

[Jside. 

Sir Char, I am sorry to see, you can so soon forget 
yourftclf : methinks the insults you have borne from 
that lady, by this time, should have warned you into 
a disgust of her regardless principles. 

LordM, Hold, Sir Charles! while you and I are 
friends, I desire you would speak with honour of this 
lad V — Tis sufficient, I have no complaint against her, 
and 

Lady B, My lord, I beg you would resent this 
thing no farther : an injury, like this, is better pu- 
nished with our contempt ; apparent malice should 
only be laughed at. 

Sir Char, Ha! ha ! the old resource. Offers of any 
hopes to delude him from his resentment ; and then, 
you are sure to keep your word with him. 

Lady B, Sir Charles — to let you know how far I 
am above your little spleen — my lord, your hand^ 
from this hour 

Sir Char, Pshaw! pshaw! all design! all pique! 
mere artifice, and disappointed woman. 

Lady B, Look you, sir, not that I doubt my lord's 
opinion of me, yet 

Sir Char, Look you, madam, in short, your word 
has been too often taken, to let you make up quarrels. 
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ftt you ased to do, with a soft look, and a fair pro- 
mise, you never intended to keep. 

Lady B, Was ever such insolence ! He won't give 
me leave to speak. 

Lord M. Sir Charles ! — 

Ladjf B, No, pray, ray lord, have patience ; and 
since his malice seems to grow particular, I dare his 
worst, and urge him to the proof on't. Pray, sir, 
wherein can you charge me with breach of promise 
to my lord ? 

Sir Char. Death ! you won't deny it? How often, to 
piece up a quarrel, have you appointed him to visit 
you alone ; and, though you have promised to see no 
other company the whole day, when he was come, he 
has found you among the laugh of noisy fops, co- 
quettes, and coxcombs, dissolutely gay, while your 
full eyes ran over with transport of their flattery, and 
your own vain powers of pleasing : and the minute 
they were gone, grew only dull to him ; sunk into a 
distasteful spleen, complained you had talked your- 
self into the head ache, and then indulged upon the 
dear delight of seeing him in pain; and by that 
time you had stretched and gaped him heartily 
out of patience, of a sudden, most importantly ro^ 
member, you had outsat your appointment with my 
Lady (^iddlefaddle; and immediately order your coach 
to the park ! 

Ijody B. Yet, sir, have you done ? 

Sir. Char, No though this might serve to show 

the nature of yonr principles; but the noble conquest 
you have gained, at last, over defeated sense of repu- 
tation too, has made your fame immortal. 

Lord M. How, sir ? 

Ladif B. My reputation ? 

Sir Char. Ay, madam, your reputation^— My lord, 
if I advance a falsehood, then resent it, — I say, your 
Xpputation ^ItYia* Vctv ^o^x Ufa's whole pride of 
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latCy to be the commont oast of every public tablo ; 
vain even in the infamous addresses uf a married man, 
my Lord Foppington; Ictthut be R>conciled with re- 
putation, I will now shake hands with shame, and 
bow mc to the low contempt which you deserve from 
him ; not but I suppose you will yet endeavour to 
recover him. Now you find ill usage in danger of 
losing your conquest, 'tis possible you will stop at i\o- 
thing to preserve it. 

Ladjf B, Sir Charles — 

\JVaUcs disordered, and he after her. 

Sir Char. I know your vanity is so voracious, it 
will even wound itself to feed itself; offer him a 
blanky perhaps, to fill up, with hopes of what nature 
he pleases, and part even with your pride, to keep 
him. 

Lady B, Sir Charles, I have not deserved this of 
you. [Bursiing into Tears. 

Sir Char. Ah, true woman ! drop him a soft dis- 
sembling tear, and then his just resentment must be 
hushed of course. 

Lard M, O, Charles ! I can bear no more ; those 
tears arc too reproaching. 

Sir Char. Hist, for your life ! [Aside, and then loud.] 
My lord, if you believe her, you are undone ; the 
very next sight of my liOrd Foppington, would make 
her yet forswear all that she can promise. 

Lady B. My Lord Foppington ! Is that the mighty 
crime that must condemn me then ? You know I used 
him but as a tool of my resentment, which you your* 
self, by a pretended friendship to us both, most art- 
fully provoked me to 

Lord M. Hold, I conjure you, madam, I want not 
this conviction. 

. Lady B. Send for him this minute, and you and 
- he shall both be witnesses of the contempt and de- 
testation I have for any forward hopes htf vanity 
may have given him^ or your iMiVKe would ' 
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Sir Char. Death ! you would as soon eat fire — as 
soon part with your luxurious taste of folly, as dare 
to own the half of this before his face, or any one, 

that would make you blush to deny it to Here 

comes my wife; now, we shall see Hal and my 

Lord Foppingtcm with her Now ! now, we shall 

see this mighty proof of your sincerity Now ! ray 

lord, you'll have a warning sure, and henceforth know 
me for your friend indeed ! 

Enter Lady East and Lord Foppington. 

Lady E, In tears, my dear ! what's the matter ? 

Lady B, Oh, my dear, all* I told you is true : Sir 
Charles has shown himself so inveterately my enemy, 
that if I believed I deserved but half his hate, 'twould 
make me hate myself. 

Lord F. Hark you, Charles, pr ythee what is this 
business ? 

Sir Ckinr. Why, yours, my lord, for aught I know — 

I have made such a breach betwixt them 1 can« 

not promise much for the courage of a woman; but 
if hers holds, I am sure it is wide enough ; you may 
enter ten abreast, my lord. 

Lord F, Say'st thou so, Charles ? then I hold six to 
four, I am the first man in the town. 

Lady E, Sure there must be some mistake in this : 
I hope he has not made my lord your enemy. 

Jjody B, I know not what he has done. 

Lord M, Far be that thought ! alas ! I am too 
much in fear myself, that what I have this day com- 
mitted, advised by his mistaken friendship, may have 
done my love irreparable prejudice. 

Lady B. No, my lord, since I perceive his little 
arts have not prevailed upon your goodnature, to my 
prejudice, I am bound in gratitude, in duty to my- 
self, and to the coufes&Vow ^oxx h«.ve made, my lord, to 
acknowledge now, 1 \i«iNe \«fcxv \a Viwwi \w^* 
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Lord M. Ha ! is it possible ? can you own so 
much ? 

Lady B. He says, I have taken pleasure in seeing 
you uneasy 1 own it but 'twas when that un- 
easiness I thought proceeded from your love ; and if 

you did love 'twill not be much ta pardon it. 

Lord M. O, let my soul, thus bending to your 
power, adore this soft descending goodness. 

Lady B, And since the giddy woman's slights I 
have shown you too often, have been public, 'tis fit, 
at last, the amends and reparation should be so : 
therefore, what I offered to Sir Charles, I now repeat 
before this company, my utter detestation of any past 
or future gallantry, that has or shall be offered by 
me, to your uneasiness. 

Lord M, Oh, be less generous, or teach me to de- 
serve it Now blush, Sir Charles, at your injuri- 
ous accusation. 

Lord F. Ah ! Pardiy Voila quehjue chose d^extraor* 
dinaire. 

Lady B. As for my Lord Foyipington, I owe him 
thanks, for having been so friendly an instrument of 
our reconciliation ; for though in the little outward 
gallantry I received from him, I did not immediately 
trust him with my design in it, yet 1 have a better 
opinion of his understanding, than to suppose he 
could mistake it. 

Lord F. I am struck dumb with the deliberation of 
• her assurance ; and do not positively remember, that 
the nonchalance of my temper ever had so bright an 
occasion to show itself before. 

Lady B. My lord, I hope you will pardon the free- 
dom 1 have taken with you. 

. Lord F, O, mudam, do not be under the confu- 
sion of an apology upon my account ; for in cases of 
this nature, I am never disappointed, but when 1 
<ndva lady of the same mind two hours together- 
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Madam, I have lost a thousand fine women in my 
time; but never had the ill manners to be out of 
humour with any one for refusing me, since 1 was 
bom. 

Lady S, My lord, that's a very prudent temper. 

Lord F, Madam, to convince you, that I am in an 
universal peace with mankind, since you own I have 
80 for contributed to your happiness, give mc leave 
to have the honour of completing it, by joining your 
hand where you have already <^red up your in- 
clination. 

Ladj/ B, My lord, that's a favour I can't refuse 
you. 

Lord M, Generous indeed, my lord. 

[ Lo R D Fopp I N GTON jows their Hands. 

Lord F, And, stap my breath, if ever I was better 
pleased, since my first entrance into human nature. 

Sir Char. How now, my lord ! what ! throw up the 
cards before you have lost the game ? 

Lord F. Look you. Sir Charles, 'tis true, I did design 
to have played with her alone : but he, that will keep 
tvell with the ladies, must sometimes be content to 
make one at a pool with them ; and since I know I 
must engage her in my turn, I don't see any gi*cat 
odds in letting him take the first game with her. 

Lad^ B, And now. Sir Charles. 

Sir Char, And now, madam, III save you the 
trouble of a long speech ; and, in one word, confess 
that every thing that I have done in regard to you 
this day was purely artificial — I saw there was na 
way to secure you to my Lord Morelove, but by 
alarming your pride with the danger of losing him : 
and since t|ie success must have by this time con% 
vinced you, that in love nothing is more ridiculous 
than an over-acted aversion ; I am sure you won't 
fake it ill, if we at last congratulate your good-, 
nature, by heartWy \a\i^\tv%a.l the fright we had pufc 
youin: hal hallial 
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Lady E. Ha! ha! ha! 

Lady B, Why well, I declare it now, I Uatu 

you worse than ever. 

Sir Char. Ha ! ha ! ha ! And was it afraid they 

would take away its love from it? Poor Lady 

lictty ! ha! ha! 

Lady E. My dear, I beg your pardon; but it {« 
impossible not to laughs when one im io lu'urlily 
pleased. 

Lord F. Really, madam, I am afraid the huinmir 
of the company will draw me into your diipleabiirc, 
too; but if 1 were to expire this moment, my lubt 
breath would positixrly go out with a laugh, Htil 
ha ! ha ! 

Lady B. Nay, I h»XY ^leserved it all, that'* the 
truth on't — but, 1 hop*^» iwy lord, you were not in thi» 
design against me ? 

Lord M. As a prtml\ m«^\lAiu« I am inclined never 
to deceive you mon>— I ^Ihh c\M\tm I had my share 
in it. 

Lady B. You iU^ wv K\r\l - — then I declare it 
was a design, ono or ol^o^^ U^^ be^l carried on that 
ever I knew in my lilt^i «ii^y| \^<\^ wv shume 1 own it) 
for aught I km>\\\ tht* ouK ihuvji ^^*^ Ct^uld have 
prevailed upon my tx^wjv\in^\xH»»«^ l\^^U*h ||m\Kihat 
has cost me many m Uuh^iH U\s X\^ ^w^^ri ^^ -I %tsh 
we don't both n^pon^ my >o^>K 

Lord M. Don*t yow\^|HUI wilhowl H\^\ «iv4 m« 
never shall. 

Sir Char. Well, mudtim. wonv iKt^ nnn'^>M I^^i iW 
world can say of your |>«»l \nv^U«vi ^^\ ^^*^ ^\ V^wl 
had constancy, and you h«*>x^ ^^^^'^^ ^^ ^^''^n *!f 
dear, I find my huppinr^ |i^^^^^ <<^^^ >^l^^* ^ ^ ^"^ *t 
my past cxperioncv of iho ma» l H^^^A^ v''^"'" vrs^rts^ 
the belter sort, »o much of toll\, |M^\ '^^K-* tn^^ 
sion, and irroboluto dv*iu\ \h^\ I \SM^vV*^- h- tj;- 
of the foremost rank, and, iKoiiHsmnx ^"^^^ "^^^ 
*/ concern ; but thou ha»t itim^ IK * ^'^ ^ - 
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[act V. 



)roof of thy exalted virtue, it gives me wonder 

lal to my love If, then, the unkindly thought 

vhat I have been, hereafter shall intrude upon thy 
wing quiet, let this reflection teach thee to be 

y wrongs, when greatest, most thy virtue prov'd ; 
d, from that virtue found, I blush'd, and truly 
lov'd. [Exeunt Omnes. 
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